Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




% 



^t 






.i. 



K-oS^ f-^ 



\ ■•■ 



( 

t 



* 

t 



r ' 



r 

I- 



/ 



Young Gentleman and Lady's 

t POETICAL PRECEPTOR. 



/ SELECTED F&OM 



THE BEST AUTHORS, 

Calculated to form t!i^ Jaste to 

AND, WHILE IT ]>£L1CBT;| I^HE FANCY, 

TO IMPROVE THE MORALS, 

AND TO HARMONIZE THE HEART, 



»t 



rHE SECOND EDITION. 






COVENTRY : 

PRINTED AND SOLD BT N. MERRIDEW. 

SOLD ALSO BT LONGMAN^ HURST^ REES, 
AKD ORMB, LONDON. 

1807- 



fm- 



Co ^ inemot^ 



or 



WILLIAM COWPER, Esq. 

AUTHOR OF THE TASK^ &C. 

la whom was happily united. 

The trae Gknxus- of the Poit, 

And the real Spi&xt of a CHUij^rXN ; 

Whence, in an eminent D^ree^ 

He beautifally combined, , 

All the Elegance ahd ^hanns ik Poetry, 

» ' " .'■■ 
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2%€ followmg Sonnet 

Vis prefixed to the Fint Editioii, and as at that time Mr. 
Cowper expressed bis pleasure, by rectivinf it as a respect- 
ful compUmeat, the Editor hopes he may be pennitted to 
giTe it a place in this new Edition. 



TO 

WILLIAM COWPER, Esq. 

jfUTUOR OF THE TASK. 6fc. 

▼ T HERE mild Throckmorton's'^ venerable groves 

Extend their /hades to nurfe poetic fire; 
While COWPER rapt in contemplation roves. 
And pours fweet tranfport from the dulcet lyre : 

His gentle mind, I truft, will not difdain, 
Thefe votive Lays, feleded — to impart 

To Youtii a tafle for Nature's pared firain — 
To warm and mdiorate the human heart. 

From lovely fertile vales, and (lately bow'rs. 
Where Genius Uooms, unconfcious of decay, 

I cuU'd this Wreath of amaranthine Flow'rs ; 
Still breathing fragrance ever young and gay* 

Accept the Gift; — your kind approving imile 
Will beft reward the well meant pleafing toU. 

T. WOOLSTON* 

*J- C Throckmorton, E*q. of Weitoii-\]&tow«Q<\« 
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Custom has rendered it almost 
necessary to say something by way of 
Preface even to the most trifling pub* 
Ucations; bnt as I have no occasion 
to speak in behalf of this Collection^ 
nearly the whole having been already 
laid before the public by their respec- 
tive authors ; 1 shall therefore by way 
of Apology, for republishing them, 
only observe, that my idea of printing 
such a book was simply this, that it 
might be entertaining and instructive to 
Youth in general, and particularly in 
Schools. 
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Vlll PREFACE. 

I could wish^ and indeed it is almost 
necessary (if it were only for the ad- 
vantages it would give them in reading 
with propriety)^ that ev^ry youth should 
be a little acquainted with the charm- 
ing graces of Poetry : they would then 
see, and understand^ what delightful 
harmony may be given to language : 
and besides those advantages^ Poetry 
has frequently paved the way to &r 
more important acquiskions. Many 
a youths from the pleasure he has found 
in the charms of Poetry^ has taken 
such an inclination to reading, as^ by 
opening the mind^ has facilitated his 
attainment of more useful knowledge. 
I might addy in its fa\pur^ that every 
proper subject^ when plothed in the 
beauties of poetical Jiaoguage, appears 
a thousand times more charming; and 
applies to the mind with a force almost 
iri'esistibie. I hope then^ these will be 
considered as sufficient reasons £Qr 
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pntttng such a Book into the hands of 
Yoalh : those who know the difficulties 
that attend the business of education^ 
or who are well acquainted with the 
hnman mind> wdl know the necessity 
of rendering the paths to knowledge 
as delightful as possible; and if^ by 
stiewing a few flowers over their as- 
perities^ they niay be invited to pro* 
fceed with pleasure> an important point 
will consequently be gained. 

It is true^ there are many colleetionii 
of poetfy already in the hands of the 
public ; but they are mostly too ex* 
pensive for school books; it has there- 
fore been long my wish, to see a small 
Collection of elegant Poetry, such an 
ione as might include a well selected 
variety at a little expence. This par- 
pose well effected, I conceived, would 
piake it valuable as a Sch6ol Book, 
and in short to many who arc lovers 
0f Poetry, but who have not leisure foi 
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volaminons readihg. It may be no 
great presumption to think such a 
book would be an agreeable travelling 
companion for the pocket, for a walk* 
ing amusement^ or proper furniture for 
the parlour window, to fill up a vacant 
hour. 

I have not introduced any extracts 
from the great works of Milton, Thom- 
son, Young, 8cc* except The Morning 
Hymn from Paradise Lost ; as my 
opinion is, that, in order to enter into 
the spirit and to taste the sublime 
beauties of their great and masterly 
performances, a person ought to be 
acquainted with the design, and to 
read the whole of each in connexion. 
Perhaps the arrangement of this 
little Collection may be objected to : 
shciuld this be tlie case, I can only 
obserVe> that I did not think it mate- 
rial eitl^er to attend to chronological 
order^ ot to class them. Had it not 
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been determined to give a great ynriety 
in a small compass^ doubtless the se- 
lection might have been made ^ith 
more' judgment^ bo far as respects 
the union of the beautiful with the 
sublime: but if I have not been so 
happy as to have chosen what is here 
printed so as to please every one's 
taste^ let what I intended in my idea 
of such a publication be remembered ; 
and that, if I have not succeeded in 
pleasing them, so neither have I en- 
tirely in pleasing myself: for, in mak- 
ing the selection, being carried back 
by recollection to the pleasant days of 
youth, when I wandered at large in 
the delightful regions of Poesy, I 
found authors and pieces multiply so 
fast that I hardly knew what to choose 
or what to reject : indeed, had I in- 
serted every thing which I admired, 
for beauty of sentiment or elegance of 
expression, instead of a small pocket 
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volume, I should have produced a 
folio. 

How well this little Collection may 
answer the end proposed^ must be left 
to the Public to determine ; but as the 
Price is so trifling, an object^ I tmst 
that will alleviate any disappointment 
that may arise &om the purchase^ as I 
can sincerely assure them^ that my 
design was, purely to give Youth a 
Taste for Classic Elegance, and while 
I attempted to, delight the Fancy, to 
improve the Morals and to harmonize 
the Heart. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



To the former Editioa of this Col- 
lection were subjoined some Notes and 
Observations on the various Authors 
and their Works, from whence the 
pieces were selected ; these are now 
excluded, aUd more pieces inserted in 
their stead ; as from the daily republi- 
cation of the different authors' works 
there mentioned, in such a variety of 
different editions, it would be difficult 
properly to particularize them all. 
Some few short pieces in the former 
edition have also been omitted, to 
make room for others of more recent 
date, and greater celebrity: two in 
particular; one the beautiful stanzas 
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by the late Duchess of Devonshire^ 
on The Patsagc of tkc Mount St. 
Crothard; the other^ the much and 
deservedly admired prize Poem^ en- 
titled Pakttine, by Mr. Hebeb; — 
either of which^ alone^ is worth more 
than the price of the whole Book. 
For the anonymous PocmSj the Editor 
is so far accountable^ as to entreat the 
pardon of his Readers^ where he may 
appear defective either in genius or in 
judgment* 
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THE MORNING HYMN 

OF 

ADAM AND EVE. 

tfrom the Fi 'th Book of Paradise Losc.3 
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HESE are thy glorious ^orks, Parent of good. 
Almighty ! thine this univerfal frame« 
Thus wondrous fair; thxfelf how wondrous thea] 
Vafpeakabie, who fiit ft above thele Heavens 
To as invifinle. or dimly fei'n 
In tbefc tliy ioweft works , yet thefe declare 
Th\ goodnels be> oud thought, and pow r Uivi&t. 
Spcaky \e who beil can tell, ye Tons of light. 
Angels} tor \el>ehoUi liiin, and with fougs 
And choral f\m^honie5, day without night, 
Circle his throne rjoicing; \e in Heaven, 
On Eaith, join all ye Creatures to extol 
Him firft, Uisn UAy Him mid^ and without end. 



'lireft-oTftin 



it. of Dlght, 



Sure pledge nf 'lay, Ihil croan'ft tlic fmilirg moia 
Will, thy brighl cin-iel, ijraife Him in Ihy fphwe, 
Vhlledaririre!, that (wWt hoar of prime. 
ThDti Sun, of thii gr«t world tjnih ejc and lonr, 
Acknoslerlgc'Hirn thy gmler, Aiund hi, pnifo 
la thy eternal cnurfe, bi'th nben Ihou cHnib'D, 
And Kbta bi^h noon haftgain'd. and «hen than fall' 
Moon, th»l now meifl'll the orient Tun, nrw fly'a 
With the fix'd tan, fixM in their mb Ihal fllo. 
And ye Ave other Band'rir.g fira Ihst moi» 
In in>nic danee, not wrtbaut toag, reround 
Hli praire, vho out of darkceb call'd up light. 
Air, and ye Elemeiili, IheeldeBbirlh 

Pmpeiuul eitcte, multiform; and mil 
And nourifb all lhin| 
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Ye Millaand l^^haiatlont that now rife 
From hill or ni:aii.ir.g lake, dusl:y or gray. 
Till the fun paint your fleecy ikirli nith gold. 
In hon'iur to Ihc t\irUth great Airlhor rjTc i 
Whether to rleclt nith cloud) th' uncolour'd •k}'. 
Or wet thi! thirlly iBrlh with falling iboifcr!, 
Bifing or railing lllll advann bii pra'le, 
Kiiprnin!, yeWindi, thai from four qsarten bla«, 
Brnlhe Aft or load j and waw your inpi, ye Piaa, 
Wilh every plant, in fign iif noilhip wave. 



;c thai 



Melodiou! 
Join vole. 
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FEECEPTOR. 

That fioging op to heaven-gate afccnd. 

Bear on your wings, and iu your notes His praifc. 

Ye that m waters glide, and ye that walk 

The earth, and flately tread, or lowly creep ; 

Witnefs if I be filcnt, morn or even. 

To hill or valley, fountain or frefh (hade. 

Made vocal by my fong, and taught His praife. 

Hail, univerfal Lord ! be bounteous ill 11 
To give us only good ; and if the night 
Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceard, 
Difperfe it, as now light difpels the dark* 
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,EN"CE, loathed Melancholy ! 
Of Cerbems and blacked Midnight born. 

In Stygian cave forlorn, 
'MoDgft hornd (bapes, and fli rides, and fights unhol}*. 

Find out fome uncouth cell. 
Where brooding Darknefs fpreads his jealous wings. 

And the night-raven (ings ; 
There under ebon (hades, and low-browM rocks. 

As ragged as thy locks. 
In dark Cimmerian dcfert ever dwell. 

But come, thou Goddefs, fair and free. 
In Heav'n yclepM Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart- eaiing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth. 
With two fifter graces more. 
To ivv-crowned Bacchus bore . 
Or whether (as some fages fino;) 
7he frolic wind tbaii breathes the f pnng. 
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Zcphvr, w:tli Aorora playing^ 
As he met her ones a 11133^111^ 
There an beds of ▼kiletB blue. 
And rredt-falavn nkei wath^d hi dcir» 
FiU'd her witk tkm, a daa^cer fiur. 
So FwTom, bCthey and debonair. 
HaAe t!iee» aymph, and brln; wiih thee 
J(^ and yauCbml JoiitTy 
Quips, and Cranks, and vaotu Wilo^ 
JfoA^ and RrrH, and vreatbed SmtlesB 
Soeh as han^ oa Hebe's rfarHr, 
And love to live in dimple fleck ; 
Sporty that wrinkled Care dendes» 
And Lao^ter, holding bocb his idok 
Cume, and trip it, as joa go. 
On the light fantaftic toe ; 
And in thy ri^t hand lead vith tfaee 
Tlie monntajn nympb, fwcet Libertj ; 
And if I give thee hoooor doe. 
Mirth, admit me of thjr crtw. 
To live with her, and lime mth thee^ 
la anreprored pleafares free ; 
To hear the lark begin bu fight. 
And finging Aartle the dall night. 
From his watch-tow'r in the ftiei. 
Till the dappled dawn doth riie; 
Then to eonie in fpite of forrow. 
And at my window bid good-monxnr. 
Through the fw-t-et-briar, or the v'jB^ 
Or the Iw'ftcd rglant ne : 
Whiff the cock, \»th lively din 
Scatters the rear of darknefs thin^ 
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Aad to the ftack, or the bam>door. 
Stoutly f^nits his dames before : 
Oft lifl*Ding how the hounds and horn 
Cfceerly roufc the ilumb'ring inom^ 
Ktn the fide of fome hoar hill, 
Areugh the high wood echoing ihrili : 
MMtime valkiog not uni««i. 
By hedge-row elms> on hillocks gretn, 
UgM againfi the eaftem gate. 
Where the great fun begins his flate, 
teb'd in flames^ and amber light, 
The ckmds in thoufand liveries diglit; 
While the ploughman near at hand 
Whiftles o'er tlie forrow'd land. 
Aid the milk-maid fingeth blithe. 
And the mower whets his fithe, 
Afed cr'ry ihepherd tells his tale 
Vider the hawthorn in the dale. 
Stfaig^t mine eye hath caught new pleafuVfs 
Whilfl (he landfcape round it meafures ; 
Hiffet lawns, and fallows gray. 
Where the nibbling flocks do dray. 
Mountains, on whofe barren breaft 
The lab'ring clouds do often reil. 
Meadows trim with dailies pied. 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide : 
Tow'rs and battlements it fees, 
Bofbm'd high in tufted trees. 
Where perhaps iume beauty lies. 
The Cynofurc of neighboring eyes. 
Har«i by a cottage chimney fmokes^ 
From betwixt two aged oak^, 

B3 
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Wh'cre Corydon and Thj rfis met. 
Are at their favoury dinner fet 
Of herbs and other country meffes. 
Which the neat-handed Phillis dreflTes, 
And then in haile her boVr (he leaves, 
With Theftylisto bind the (heaves j 
Or, if the earlier feafon lead. 
To the tann'd hay-cock in the mead* 
Sometimes with fecure delight 
The upland hamlets will invite. 
When the merry bells ring round. 
And the jocund rebecs found 
To many a youth and many a nfald^ 
Dancing in the chequer'd (hade; 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a fun(hine holy-day. 
Till the live-long day-light fail ; 
Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale. 
With ftories told of many a feat, 
H6w fairy Mab the junkets eat ; 
She was pinchM and pulIM, fhe faid; 
And he by frier's lanthom led ; 
Tells how the drudging goblin fweat. 
To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 
When in one night, ere gUmpfe of morn. 
His ihadowy flail hath tbrefhM the corn. 
That ten day-lab'rers could not end 3 
Then lies him down the lubbar fiend. 
And ftret- h'd out all the chimney's length. 
Balks at the fire his hairy ftrength. 
And crop-fnll out of doors he ^np^ 
J^rc the 6rit cock his uiaUn nng«« 
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Thus done the tales^ to bed they creep, 
3y whifp'ring winds foon loll'd ftfleep. 
Tovered cities pleafe os then. 
Aid the bafy hum of men, 
Wboe throngs of knights and barons bold 
li veeils of peacQ high triamphs hold. 
With ftore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 
Run influence, and judge the prize 
Of vit, or arms, irtiUe both contend 
To win her grace whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear 
la iaffrcm robe with taper clear. 
And Pbmp, and Feaft, and Revelry, 
With ma(k and antique pageantry ; 
Socb fights as youthful poets dream 
On fommer eves by haunted ftream* 
Then to the well-trod ftage anon. 
If Johnibn*s learned fock be on, 
Or fweeteft Shakfpeare, Fancy's child, 
WtfUe his native wood-notes wild. 
And ever againft eating cares. 
Lap me in foft Lydian airs. 
Married to immortal verle, 
Such • the meeting foul may pierce, 
la notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked fweetnefr long drawn out. 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 
The nudting voice through mazes running ; 
Vntvifting all the cbsios that tie 
The hidden ibnl of harmony ; 
That Orpheusf ielf may heave bis head 
/ha golden /lumber oq a bed 

M4 
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Of heapM Elyfian flowVs, and hear 
Such Arains as would have woo tbce?^ 
Of Pluto to have quite fet free 
Bit balf-rrgain'd Eurydi<e. 
Thefe delights, if thuu canft givf, 
Mittby. with thee i mnu to Uvs. 
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.ENCEy vain delud ng jctjrs. 
The brood of Folly, without ii^thcr hrti^ 

How little you befled. 
Or fill the fixed mind wiHi all your toys I 

Dwell in fome idle hrain, 
And fancies fond w th gaudy ftiapes poffefi« 

As thick and namberleis 
As the gay motes that people the fan-beamt» 

Or likeft hovering dreams^ 
The fickle penfioners of Morpheus* train* 

But hail, thou GodHefs, fage and holy ! 
Hail, divincft v»elancholy f 
Whofe faintly vifagr is too brigbt 
To h t the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view 
Overlaid with black, (laid Wildoni'shn*; 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's fifter roi^ht befiKm-; 
Or that flarr'd Kthiop queen that Itrovft 
To fet her beaut\*8 praife above 
The sea nymphs, and ti eir pow'rs oftod^d j 
T'(Bt tboa art hi|;her fax defeendsd i 
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tbee, bright-hair'd Vefta^ long of yore 
To foKtary Saturn bore ; 
Bk daughter {he (in Saturn's reign 
Sidi mixture va* nQt held a Aain). 
Oft m gUmniering V>w'rs and glades 
fie net her, and in fecret ihades 
Of Toody Ida's inmofi grove. 
While yet there vas no fear of Jove. 
Come, penfive Nun, devout and pure, 
Sober, ftedfaH, and demure, 
AU in a robe of darkeft grain, 
Floviog with majeftic train. 
And fable fiole of Cyprus lawn. 
Over thy decent Ihouldcrs drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted Aate, 
With even Aep and muAng gait. 
And looks commercing with the skies. 
Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes: 
There held in holy paflion Aill, 
Forget thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward caft 
Thou fix them on the earth as faft : 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare FaA, that oft with Gods doth diet. 
And hears the mufcs in a ring 
Aye round about Jove's altar fing : 
And add to thefe retired Leifure, 
That in trim gardens takes his pleafure : 
But firft. and chiefeA, with thee bring. 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the Sery'M'hecled throne, 
The chavjf Contemplulion ; 

3 5 
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And the mute Silence hift along, 
'Left Philomel ivill deign a fong. 
In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of Kigh% 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 
Gently o'er tli* accuftomM oak ; 
Sweet bird, that fhunn*ft th* noife of Folly, 
Mod mufical, mod melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntress, oft the woods among, 
I woo, to hear thy even-fong ; 
And| mtHTing thee, I walk unfeen. 
On the dry fmooth-fliaven green. 
To behold the wandering moon. 
Riding near her higheft noon, 
JLike one that had been led aAray 
Through" the heav'n's wide pathlefs way; 
And oft as if her head (he bow'd. 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft, on a plat of riling ground, 
I hear the far-off curfeu found. 
Over fome wide waterM fliore. 
Swinging flow, with'fullen roar: 
Or, if the air will not permit. 
Some fl:ill removed place will fit. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 
Far from all refort of mirth. 
Save the cricket on the hearth. 
Or the belman's drowfy charm. 
To ble(s the doors from nightly harm^ 
Or let my lamp, at inidn\g,bt \vout. 
Me feea in /bme high loaely XoVc, 
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Where I may oft out- watch the Bear, 

With thrice great Hermes, or aofphere 

The fpirit of Plato, to unfold •* 

What worlds, or what vaft regions hold 

The immortal mind that hath torfook 

Her manfion in this flelhly nook : 

And of thufe demons tfiat are found 
in fire, air, flood, w under ground, 
Whofe power halh a true confent 
With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 
In fceptred pall come fweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebes or Pelop's line. 
Or the tale of Troy divine ; 
Or what (though rare) of later age, 
Ennobled hath the buskin'd flage. 
But, O «ad Virgin, that thy power 
Might r^ife Mufzus from his bower. 
Or bid the foul of Orpheus fins; 
Such notes, as warbled to the ftring. 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek. 
And made Hell grant what Love did feek : 
Or call up him that left half- told 
The ftory of Cambufcan bold ; 
Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Car.ac^ to wife. 
That own*d the virtuouh ring and glafs. 
And of the wondrous horfeot brafs. 
On which the Tartar king did tide; 
And if aught elfe ifreat Barrt* rj5*fide 
lo fage and foleinn tunes /lav fiuig, 
Of turners and of trophies Jjuiig, 
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» 

Of forefts and enchsotmenta drear. 
Where more is meant than met^ ti^e mr« 
Thus, Night, oft fee me in thy pale caraii^ 
Till civil-fuited Morn appear, 
Kot trick'd and froancM at flie vat wOBtji 
With the Attic bov to bunt. 
But 'kerchief d io a comely cloud* 
"While rocking winds are piping loudf 
Or uiher'd vith a ihower ftiU, 
When the guft hath bloii^a hisfillf 
Ending on the rulllin)<' leaves, . 
With minute drops from off the eavey. 
And when the fun begins to fiing 
His flaring beams, me, goddeft, brinf 
To arched* walks of twilight groves. 
And fhadows brown, that Sylvan love9» 
Of pine, or moaumental oak. 
Where the rude ax, with heaved ftrolcf. 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt. 
Or fright thein from their hallowed hauat. 
There in clofe covert, by fome brook, 
Wbere no profaner eye may look. 
Hide me from Daj's garish eye. 
While the bee with honied thigh. 
That at her flowery work doth fing^ 
And the waters murmuring, 
With fach comfort as they keep. 
Entice the dewy feathered fl»rp ; 
And let fome ilrange m> fterious dream 
Wavp ai his wings in eery dream 
Ot Jjvriy portraiture difp1ay*tif 
SoftJ^ on my eye-lids laid : 
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And as I wake, fwert music breathe 

Above, aboQt, or uodemettb. 

Sent by fome fpirit to mortals' good. 

Or th' nnfeen genius of the wood. 

But let my due feet never £ul 

To walk the fiudious cloyfter't pale» 

And love the high embowed roof. 

With ant que pillars maify proof. 

And ftoried windows rifhly dight^ 

Caflinga dim rcUgioas light. 

There let the pealing organ blow. 

To the fall- voic'd ^ire below. 

In fervice high and antheoM clear. 

As may with fwfcCnels, thioi)gh aine tag, 

Di/Tolve me into ccliafies, • 

And bring aU kean^ before nine eyca. 

And may at lafi my weary age - 

Jind oat the pcncefiil hermitage^ 

TJie hairy fown and moffy ccU, 

Where 1 jiay At, and r^Uy fpell 

Of every ftar that heav'n doth Ibew 

And every heib that fips the dew ', 

Till old expenencc do Attain 

To fomething Mke prophetic ftraio* 

Tbefe pka&rcs. Melancholy, give. 

Ajad 1 with th« will chOQfe t» tivc» 
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BIRYBEN. 



THE FOUR AGES. 

From the First Book of Ovid'b Metamorphoses.) 



•} 



THE GOLDEN AGE. 

jl HE Golden Age was firft ; when man, ^bt new 
Kg rule but uacorruptcd reafon knew ; 
And with a native bent did good purfue. 
Unforc'd by puniftimeut, nnawM by fear. 
His words were fimple, and his foul fincere : 
Needlefs was written law, where none opprefs'd j 
The law of man was written in his bread : 
No fuppliant crowds before the judge a^ipear'd 5 
No court erected yet, nor caufe was heard ; 
But all was fate, for confcience was their guard. 
The mountain- trees in diftant profpect pleafe. 
Ere yet the pine defcended to the feas ; 
Ere fails werefpread, new oceans to explore 3 
And happy mortals, unconcem'd for more, 
ConfinM their wifhes to their native (bore. 
No walls «'ere yet, nur fence, nor moat, nor mound. 
Nor drum was heard, nor trumpet's angry found : 
Nor fuords were forg*d ; but void of care and crime. 
The foft creation ilept away their time. 
Th« teeming earth, yet guiltlefs of the plough j 
And, unprovok'd, did fruitful (lores allow : 
Content with food, wh ch nature freely bred. 
On wildings aad, pa Hiawbernes Ihcy ied-. 



} 
} 



PRECEPTOR. la 

Cornels and bramble -berries gave the reft. 
And foiling acorns fumiih'd out a feaft. 
The flow*rs, unfoiin, in fields and meadows reign'd ; 
And weflem winds immortal fpring maiota nM« 
Id following years the bearded corn enfu'd. 
From earth, unask'd ; nor was that earth renewed. 
From veins and vallies milk and neAar broke. 
And honey fvceating through the pores of oak* 

THE SILVER AGE. 

But when good Saturn, baniftj'd from ahove, 
Was driv'n to hell, the world was under Jove. 
Succeeding times a Silver Age behold, 
Excelling brafc, but more excelled by gold. 
Then fummer, autumn, winter, did appear. 
And fpring was but a feafon of the year. 
The fun his annual courfe obliquely made, 
Good days contra<aed, and enlarged the bad. 
Then air with fultry heats began to glow, 
The wing« of winds were cipgg'd with ice and fnow j 
And fliiv'ring mortals into houfes driv'n, 
Sought fheltcr from th* inclemency of heav'n. 
Thofe houfesthcn were caves, or homely (beds, 
With twining oziery fenced and moss Ihrir beds. 
Then ploughs, for fe**d, the fruitful furrows broke. 
And oxen labourM firft beneath the yoke. 

THE BRAZEN AGE. 

To t^.is came next in courfe the Bra/en Age, 
A wMhla* offspring, promp to bloody r*^i 
J\VyA inipjoua yet 
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THE IRON AGE. 
■ ' Hard fteel focceected thcsp ; 

And liuUjorn as the meUd were the men. 
Truth, Modefty, and Shame> the vrorld forfixi^ 
Fraud, Avarice, and Forte, their places took. 
Then fails vere fpread tp every wind that blefr^ 
Raw were the (ailors, and the depths were new ; 
Tree& rudely hallowM did the waves fufiain ; 
Ere (hips in triumph ploughed the watery plain. 
Then land -marks limited (o each his right. 
For all before was common as the light* 
Nor was the j^ound alone requir'd to bear 
Her annual income to the crooked (hare; 
But greed \ mortals, rummaging her flore. 
Digged from her eotrailsvfirfi the precious ore; 
'Which next to hell the prudent Gods had laid; 
And that alluring ill to fight difpla^-^d. 
Thus curfed fteel, and more accurfed gold. 
Gave mifchief birth, and made that mifchief bold: 
And double death did wretched man invade. 
By fteel aflaulted, and by gold betray'd. 
Now (brandilh*d weapons glittVingin their hands), 
Mankind tg broken loofe from moral ban^ 
No rights of hofpitality retuatn ; 
The guefl, by hmi who harbourM him is flaia : 
The fon-in-la« purfues the father's l:fe; 
The wife her hulband murders, he the wife : 
The flep-dame porfon for the fon prepares $ 
The fon inf|uires into his father's years. 
Faith flits, and Piety in exile mourns; 
AndJuAice, here oppicit, to hcav'n retunsk 
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LUCRETIUS. 

J. I S pteafimt ilifiely to behold firam ft<w|i 
The rolling fhip> and hetr the tempeft rw: 
Kot that another't p»ui ii oar dsligbt ; 
Bat pains uofelt prodace the pl«atoj{ AsM* 
Tis plea&Dt aUb, to behold from fv, 
The mofviog legions mingleil in the V9r : 
But much more fweet the Ub*iing ftepi to gniiify 
To virtue^s heights, wUh wi^lom well fupply'd* 
And all the n^agsxiQes of learning fqrtUy'ds 
From thence to look belay on human kijid^ 
Bewilder'd in the ma»e of li^e ^Md blind s 
To fee vain fooU aibbitiou/ly contend* 
For wit and pow'r ; their laA endeavours hmd 
T' outihine each other ; ^aAo tbeur time and health* 
In fearch of honoar, ^d purfuit of wealth. 
O wretched man ! in what a mift of lile^ 
lDclos*d with dangers and with noUy ft riff , 
He rpends his little fpan; and over>(inKU 
His cramm'd de6re>( with more than nature nfc4s! 
For Nature wifelv ftiats our appetite. 
And craves no more than u^ifturb'd delight; 
Wbch minds, unmix*d with cares aud fieanii obtain « 
A foul ferene, a body void of pain* 
So little this corporeal frame requires ; 
So bounded are our natural de^res^ 
That wanting all, and fetting pafn afidew 
With ba/eprintioa SuA is iatiffy'd* 
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If golden fconces hang no't dn the walls. 

To light the coftly fuppcrs and the balls ; 

If the proud palace fluDes not with the date 

Of bumi(hM bowls, and of reflated plate; 

If well-tun'd harps, nor the more pleafing ibund 

Of voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound ; 

Yet on the graft, beneath a poplar fhade. 

By the cool itream, our carelefs limbs arc laid ; 

With cheaper i^eafure- Innocently bleft. 

When the warm fpring with gaudy flow'rs is drcft. 

Nor will th' ragrng fever's fire abate. 

With golden canopies and beds of ftate ; 

But the poor patient will as foon be found 

On the hard mattrefs, or the mother ground. 

Then fince our bod.es are not eas'd the more 

By birth, or pow*r, or fortune's wealthy ftore, 

*Tis plain thefe ufeleis toys of every kind. 

As little can relieve the laboring mind : 

IJoleis we could fuppofe the dreadful fight. 

Of marlhaird legions, moving to the fight j 

Could, with their found and terrible array. 

Expel our fears and drive the thoughts of death away. 

But fince the fuppofition vain appears. 

Since clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears^ 

Are not with founds to be affrighted thence. 

Bat in the midft of pomp purfue the pnnce ^ 

Kot aw*d by arms, but in the prefence bold. 

Without refped to purple, or to gold 5 

Why (hould not we thefe pageantries defplfe, 

Whofe worth but in our want 0^ reaJRsu lies ? 

For life is all in wand'ring errors led ; 

And^uft »s children are furprit'd with diea4» 
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And tremble m the dark ; fo riper yean^ 

Pen in bruad day-light, are pofCe^ with fears ; 

And (hake at ihadows fanciful and vain, 

A» thofe which in the breaft of chldren reign. 

Thcfe bugbears of the mind, this inward heli^ 

Ko rays of outward fun-fiiine can difpel ; 

Bat nature and right reafon muft dii\>lay 

Tbar beams abroad, and bri ng the darlefome Ibul to day. 



VENI CREATOR SPJRITUS, 

PARAPHRASED, 

Creator Spirit, by whofeaid, 
The world's foundations firft were laid. 
Come vifit every p ous mind 9 
Come pour thy joys on human kind : 
From fin and forrow fet us free. 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 

O Source of uncreated I'ght, 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 

Thrice Holy Fount, thrice Holy Fire, 

Our hearts with heav'niy love infpire ; 

Come, and thy facred undUon bring 

To iandify us while we flng. 

Plenteous of grace, dcfcend from high^ 

Kicb in thy feven-fold energy ! 

Tbott ftrength of his Almighty hand, 

Whofe pow'r does heav'n and earth command. 

Proceeding Spirit, our defence. 
Who doft the gft of tongues difpenfe, 

jkMd crown'/l tby gift with eloquence \ 



\ 
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Refine abd ptMS« our «ai1h)^ |Vii^» 
But, oh, io&ia^ aii4 fire our hesutf 1 
Our frailties help, our vice cvatriaul» 

Submit the (eolo to the iiptMi 

And w hen re)>eliious they «re growo» 

Then lay thy haad and hold 'cm dovsu 

Chale from our miods th' infernal fti^ 
And peace, the fruit of love beliow i 
Anda'lelT our feet ihould ftep aftraj^ 
Protect, and guide us in the way. 

M^e us eternal truths raceivc^ 
And pradife all that we believe : 
Give us thyfelf, that vre may fee 
The Father, and the Son, by thee. 

Immortal honour, endlefs fame« 
Attend th* Almighty Father's name: 
The Saviour Son be glorif>M, 
Who for loft man's redemption dy'd : 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee I 



ALEXANDER'S FEAST; 

OR, 

The Power of Music. 

AN ODE ON ST. CECILIA'S DAY* 

JL WAS at the royal feaft, for Perfia won. 

By Philip's warlike fon : 
Aloft in awful ftatQ 
The god -like hero fate 

On bis imperial throm x 
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His valiiint peers were placM aroond ; 
EiT brows with rofes and with m> riles bounds 
(So ihould defert in arms bt crowa'd:) 
The lovely Thfiis by his fide 
Sat like a blooming eaftern bride. 
In flowV of youth and beauty's pride* 
Happy, happ> , happy pair ! 
None but the brave, 
Kone but the brave, 
Koafc but the brave dcferves the foir* 

Timotbeus plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneftil choir. 
With flying fingers touchM the lyre: 
The trembling notes^afcend the sky. 
And heav'nly joys infpirei 
Tbe Ibog began from Jove ; 
Wboleft hit blifsful feats above, 
(Soch it the power of miglity love 1} 
A dragon's fiery form beiyM the God : 
SnbUme on radiant fphcres he rode. 
When he tu fair Ol>'mpia prefs'd. 
And while he fought ker fnowy bread : 
Then round her fle;ider wai{^ he currd« [world* 
Aod f^amp'd an image of himfelf, a fov'rrign of the 
The lift'ning cruud admire the loft> ibund j 
A prefent deit\ , they (hout around, 
A preient deity the vaulted roof» rebound. 
With ravifti'd ears 
The monarch hears; 
AiTiimes the gud, 
Affeas to nod, 
J^nd feeau to (hake the fphcrtt. 
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Sin 
I'he prmife of Bacchus then, the fweet mnfician fu^^' 

Of Bacchus^ ever fair, and ever young : 1R* 

Tbe jolly god in triumph corned ; 

Sound the trumpets ; beat the drums : 

Flufti'd with a purple grace, 

He (hews his honed face. 

Now give the hautbo}'s breath ; he comei, he comes ! 

Bacchus, ever fair and young, ^ 

Drinking joys did firft ordain : 

Bacchns* bleffings are a treafure ; 

Drinking is the foldier^s pleafure : 

Rich the treafure. 

Sweet the pleafure ; 
Sweet is pleafure after pain. 

SoothM with the found, the Icmg grew vain ; 
Fought all his battles o*er again ; 
And thrice he routed all his foes; and thrice he fleir tl 

The mafter faw the maduefs rife ; [flaii 

His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes ; 

And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 

Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 

He chofe a mourn ful.mufe. 

Soft pity to infufe : 

He fung Darius gr^t and good. 

By too fevere a fate, 

FalPn, falPn,fairn,fairn, 

Fallen from his high eftate. 

And weltering in his blood : 
Dcfetted, at his utmo'l need. 
By thofe his tbrmcr' bounty fed ; 
On the bare earth exposM he lies. 
With not a friend to clofe Ijjs e}es. 
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With down-caft looks the joyleis viAor (ate. 
Revolving in his altered foul l^i 

The various turns of chance below ; 
And, now and then, a figh he dole; 
And tears began to flow. 

The mighty mafter fmil'd, to fee 
That lore was in the next degree ; 
*Twas"but a kindred found to move^ 
For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly fweet iu Lydian meafures. 

Soon he footh'd his foul to pleafures. 

War, he fung, its toil and trouble; 

Honour but an empty bubble ; 

Never ending, ftill beginning, ^\ 

Fighting ftill, and ftill deftroying : 
If the world be worth thy winningy 

Think, O think it worth enjoying i 

Lovely Thais fits befide thee. 
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Take the good the gods provide thee. ^' 

The many rend the skies with loud applaafe ; y^ 

So Love was crown'd, but Nf ufic won the caufe. i.-'-- 

The Prince, unable to conceal his pain« 

Gaz'd on the fair, S'.; ' 

That causM his Jcare, if. 

And fighMand look'd, [f* 

Sigh*d and looked, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and fighM again ; 
At length with love and wine at ouce opprefsM, 
The vanquiftiM vidor funk upon her breaft I 



Now ftrike the golden lyre agiiin : 

A louder yet, and yet a louder ftrain. . 
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Br6tk his bands of deep tfund^r, 
And roufc him like a rattling peal of tkmidar* 
Hark, hark, the horrid fott&d 
Has rais'd up his head | 
As avakM from the dead, 
And amaz'd he (lares around. * 

Revenge, Revenge ! Tidiothettf, crieft. 
See the furies arife ! 
See the fnakes that they rwir. 
How they hif. in their hair. 
And the fparkles that flafli from their eyes ! 
Behold a ghaftiy band. 
Each a torch in his hand ! 
Thefe are Grecian ghoAs, that In battle were fiain^ 
And uBbar\*d remain 
Inglorious on the plain : 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they tofs their torches on high, 

How they point to their Perfian abodes. 
And gUtterifig temples of their hodile gods 1 
The Princes applaud, with a furious joy : 
And the King lelz'd a flambeau, with zeal to deiboy i 
Thais led the way. 
To lisht him to bis pftV, 
And, like another Helen, fxr'd another Tr»y.. 

Thus long ago, 

Sre heaving tellows leam'd to blow. 
While organs > et were mute ; 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute 
And founding lyre, 
CooIdfweU th9 foul to mge. «t Iditd^ft CoS\ v\«&Tn. 
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4t laft divine Cecilia came, 
Imrcntrefs of the vocal frame ; 
fveet enthufiaft, from her facred ftore> 
Enlarged the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to folemn founds, 
1 Nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prise> 
Or both divide the crown ; 
He raised a morul to the ikies. 
She drew'an angel down. 



POPE. 

MESSIAH. 

A SACRED ECLOGUE. 

E Nymphs of Solyma ! begin the fong ! 
Iieav*nly themes fublimer ft rains belong. 
! mofly fountains, and the fylvan (hades, 
! dreams of Pindus, and th* Aonian maids, 
ght no more.— O Thou, my voice infpire, 

touchM Ifaiah's hallowM lips with fire ! 
.apt into future times, the bard begun : 
Virgin (hall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son ! 
n Jefie's root behold a branch arife, 

ofe facred flow'r with fragrance fills the (kiti ; 
• i^thereal Spirit o*er its leaves (hall move, 

1 aa its top defccnds the myHlc Dove. 
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llTo fighy no murmur the wide world (hall hear j 
Tiom cv*ry face He wipes off ev*ry tear. . 

adamantine chains (hall Death be bound^ 
Aod HclPs grim Tyrant feel th* eternal wound. 
Mb the good (hcpherd tends his fleecy care^ 
(Seeks freiheft pafture, and the pureft air^ 
Ixplores the loft, the wandring (heep direds, 
Bj day o'crfees them, ahd by night proteds j 
The tender lambs he raifes in his arms, 
.Feeds from his hand, and in his bofom warms i 
Thus fhall mankind Hib guardian careengage. 
The promis'd Father of a future age. 
No more ihall nation againfl nation rife, 
Vor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 
Nor fields with gleaming fteel be co?er*d o*er. 
The brasen trumpet kindle rage no more 3 
But ufelefs lances into fithes /hall bend^ 
And the broad falchion in a ploughfhare end* 
Then palaces {hall rife ; the joyful fon 
^aJi finiHi what his fhort-livM (ire begun ; 
Their vines a fhadow to their race (hall yield, 
And the fame hand that fow'd, ihall reap the field. 
The fwain in barren deferts with furprifc 
Sen lilies fpring, and fudden verdure rife ; 
And ftarts, amidft the thirfty wilds to hear 
New falls of water murmur in his ear. 
On rifted rocks, the dragons* late abodes. 
The green reed trembks, and the bulrufh nods ; 
Waftc faiidy vallies, once ptrplexM with thorn. 
The fpiry fir and fhapely box adorn ; 
To leaflcfs fhrubs the flow'ring palms fucceed, 
.^nd od'rouA myrtle to the noifome wce(\. 
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The lambs with wolves (ball graze the verdant mead 

And boys in flow*ry bands the tiger lead ; 

The fteer and lion at one crib {hall meet. 

And harmlefs ferpcnts lick the pilgrim's feet ; 

The fmiling infant ia his hand ihall take 

The crefted bafilisk and fpeckled fnake, 

Pleased, the green luftre of the fcales furvey. 

And with their forky tongue ihall innocently play. 

Rife, crownM with light, imperial Salem ! rife ! 

Exalt thy tow*ry head, and lift thy eyes ! 

See, a long race thy fpacious courts adorn ; 

See future fons, and daughters yet unborn. 

In crowding ranks on evVy fide arife, j 

Defnanding life, impatient for the Ikies! \ 

See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, - 1 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 

See thy bright altars throngM with proftrate kingst^ 

And heapM with products of Sabaen fprings ! 

For thee idume*s fpicy forefts blow. 

And feeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 

See beav'n its fparkling portals wide difplay, 

And break upon thee in a flood of day. j 

No more the rifing Sun fliall gild the morn. 

Nor evening Cynthia fill her filver horn ; 

But loft, difTolv'd in thy fuperior rays, 

One tide of glory, one unclouded blaze 

Overflow thy courts: the Light himfelf (hall ihine 

Revealed, and God*s eternal day be thine! 

The feas (hall wade, the skies in fmoke decay, 1 

Rocks fall to duft, and mountains melt away j * 

But fix*d his word, his faving pow'r remains; | 

Thy realm for ever lafts, thy own Mefliah reigns 1 ) 
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AN ELEGY 

TO THE MEMORY OF AN UNFORTUNATE 

LADY. 

vv HAT beck'ning ghoil, along the moon-light 
fhade. 
Invites my ftep, and points to yonder glade ? 
"Tis (he I — But why that bleeding bofom gor'd ? 
Why dimly gleams the viHonary fword ? 
Oh, ever beauteous, ever friendly i tell, 
Ip it in heaven a crime to love too well ? 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 

To z& a Lover's or a Roman's part ? 
Is there no bright reverdon in the sky 

Tor thofe who greatly think, or bravely die ? 
Why bude ye elfe, ye pow'rs ! her foul afpire 

Above the vulgar Hight of low dcfire ? 

Ambition fir ft fprung from your bled abodes ; 

The glorious fault of angels and of gods ! 

Thence to their images on earth it flows. 

And in the breads of kings and heroes glows. 

Mod fouls, 'tis true, but peep out once an age, 

Dull fullen pris'ne:$ in the body's cage ; 

Dim light!* of life, that burn a length of years, 

Ufelefs,, unfeen, as lamps in fepulcbres ; 

Like e:ifiern kings, a lazy ftate they keep, 

And, cloiii confin'd to their own palace, fleep. 
From ihcfe perhaps (ere Nature bade her die) 

Fate fnatchM her eaily to the pitying iky. 

As into air the purer fpirits flow, 

jtI/k/ fep^rate ftom their Jt/nd'rcd dregs bcVoN? \ 
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So flew the foul to its congenial place. 

Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou, falfe guardian of a charge too good. 
Thou mean deferter of thy brother*s blood ! 
See on thefe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Thefe cheeks, now fading at the blaft of death $ 
Cold is that breaft which warmM the world before^ 

, And thofe love-darting eyes rouft roll no more. - 

Thus, if eternal Juftice rules the ball, 

< Thus (hall your wives, and thus your children fallt 

, On all the line a fudden vengeance waits. 

And frequent hearfes ihall befiege your gates ; 
There paiTengers fliall ftand, and pointing, fay, 
(While the long funerals blacken all the way,) 
■ Lo ! thefe were they whofe fouls the Furies fteelMi 

i And curs*d with hearts unknowing how to yield. 

Thus unlamented pafs the proud away $ 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 
So peri/h all whofe breaft ne'er learnM to glow 
For others' good, or melt at others* woe. 

'^ What can atone, (oh, cver-injurM (hade !) 

Thy fate unpitied, and thy rights unpaid ? 
No fiiend*s complaint, no kind domeftic tear. 
Pleased thy pale ghoft, or gracM thy mournful bier! 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were closed, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs composM, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adom*d, 
By Grangers honoured, and by ftrangers moumM ! 
What though no friends in fable weeds appear. 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year^ 
And bear about the mockery of woe 

\ To midnight dances^ and the public ihow ? 
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rorld recedes j it difappears ! 
n openi on roy eyes ! my ears 
th founds feraphic ring ! - 

lend your wings 1 I mount ! 1 fly ! 
lie ! where is thy viAory ? 
)eath ! where is thy fting ? 



PAENEJLL. 



THE HERMIT, 

L in a wild, unknowh to public Tiewy 

yoiith to age a reverend Hermit grew ; 

lofi hi« bed, the cave his humble celly . 

od the fruits, his drink the cryftal well : 

tt fronn man, with God he pafs*d his dayij 

all his bufinefs, all his pleafure praife* 

ft fo facred, fuch ferene repofe, 

I heav*n itfelf, till one fuggeftion rofe-— 

^ice (hould triumph, Virtue Vice obey; 

Tpning fome doubt of Providence's fway : 

ipet no more a certain profped boaftj 

1 the tenor of his foul is loft, 

sn a fmooth expanfe receives impreft ""V^' 

^ature^s image on its watry breaft, | 

bend the banks, the trees depending grow, 

lies beneath with anfwering colours glow : 

a ftone the gentle (ea divide, 

uffiing circles curl on cv*ry (ide. 
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And glimm'ring fragments of a broken fun i ^w 

Banks, trees, and (kies in thick diforder run. 

To clear tJit^ doubt, to know the world by fighti 
To find if bocks, or fwains, report it right ; 
(For yet by fvrains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wandVing o*er the nightly dcw|) 
He quits his cell j the pilgrim-ftaff he bore } 
And fix'd the fcallop in his hat before ; 
Theji with the rifing fun a journey went, 
licdate to think, and watching each event. 

'I' he morn was wafted in the pathkfs grafs. 
And long and lontfome was the wild to pafs ; 
liut when the fouthern fun had warm*d the day, 
A youth came po«1ing o'er, a eroding way j 
His r<)iment decent, his complexion fair, 
And fjft in graceful ringlets wavM his hair : 
Then near approaching, < Father, hail !' he cryM; 
And * Hail, my fon !* the ret'rend fire replyM: 
Words followed words, from queftion anfwer flow*d9 
And talk of various kind deceived the road ; 
Till each with othei pleasM, and loch to part, 
■•A'hile in their age they differ, join in heart. 
Thus ftands an aged elm in ivy bound, 
Thus youthful ivy dafps an elm around. 

Now f"i:jk the fun j the clofing hour of day ■ 
Can\r onward, mantled o^er with fober gray , 
Narure in hlence bid the world repofe ; 
When near li.e rouJ a (lately palace rofe: 
Tlieie. by the moon, thro* ranks of trees they pafsj 
Vvhnfc verdure crowifd their Hoping fides of grafs. 
It ch ;nc'd the r.^blc mailer oi the dome 
ciili made hi^ Louie tiic wand'iing (Irangcr's homej^ 

\ 
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ill ikc kindncfs, from a thiiftof praife, 
L tlie vain flourifli of expenfive eafe. 
»air lirive : the livery M fcrvants waic \ 

lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
abl*- groans with coftiy piles of food, 
»;i t .-nore than hofp'iably good. 
I led lo reft the day's long toil they drown, 

funic in deep, and filh, and hcap& of dovvn- 
: l«-ngch 'lis morn, and at tin? dawn of day 
ig the wide canal the zephyrs pUy } 
a o'er the gay p-utriTcs the bp^-zes creep, 

(hakothe neighlnuiring wj.d to bduiJi Ileep. 
ri;e thegucfts, obcair-nc lo tlio Crll j ' 

early binquet dvck'd tn." fpkndid hal! ; 

h, lilfciDus wine a golden golil'.t y^-c'd, / 

:icll thekind mulcr foic'd the gutiK to i.:lTe. . \ 

en, fkleisV .t.J th^'ikfal, rV.irr. .he poti.'j tl^^-y g.j.. i 

idy bacilie landlord, none h d c-ufe of woe . 
I cvpms vaniC/d ; for in f'jcter guifc 
le youB|tr guc/l purioinM the ^litc'ring prize. 
At one that fpics a ferpeiii in h'.s v/iy, 
lififflin^ind balking in the fu-.nrri'.r lay, 

ilbld^w, flops to (hun the d.-.n^jcr near, , 

hen 'v-lks with fainrnefs on, .nl loolrs with fear j \ 

jfcti . the fire ; when, f.r ii,'7n the roa-.i, 
:||C fli-iiing fpoil hi: wily piitner jhow'd. 
Ilf.o ;'d with filcp.ce, v/.;;k\i with trcintil' ■.; hea.t. 
l>d nid'"U he wlih'd, bu: durfl ncr aik to ;^aic : 
pttm'riM^ he lifii hla cyf i, «: d thinks it j-.a.d 
•te .en*- us sifliona m.er a b. f^ n-ward. 

\hMC riu:: :tiey j.ai\, t'.ii: fM\ W;.- >'').■; fnu-i .., 
filCBang.112 'Tt'ss har:j out vh;:r f.L.c wioj.:^ j 
I 
\ 
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A found in air prefagM approaching rain. 
And beaAs to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
VVarnM by the figns, the wandering pair retr&tt 
To feeic for (heher at a neighboring feat. 
*Twas built with turrets on a rifing ground. 
And ftrong, and large, and unimprov'd around j 
Its owner's temper, timVous and fcverc. 
Unkind and griping, caus*d a defcrt there* 
As near the mifcr's heavy dour they drew. 
Fierce rifing guils with fudden fury blew} 
The nimble lightening mix'd with HiowVi began, 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain, 
Diiv'n by the wind', and batterM by the rain. 
At length fome piiy warm'd the mafler*5 breaft» 
(Twas t!icn his thiefhold tirlV received a gueft) : , 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous carcp 
And half he welcomes in the (hiv*ring pair ; 
One frugal faggot lights the n:>.kcd walls, 
And naiure'3 fi'rvor through their limbs recals: 
Bread of the coarfed fort, with meager wine, 
(Each hardly granted), ferv'd them both to dinei 
And when the temped firft appeared to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid ihcm pari in pence. 

With ftill remark the ponJ'ring Hermit vi(W*d« 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude j 
And why fljould fuch (v^ith!n himfcit he cry*d) 
Lock rhc loft \vea':h a :h.rufa'.d want beAde ? 
But wh It mw m'»r!-.5 of woudt i Unm take place 
In evVy ftfiln^ feature of !■».» f.icc, 
Wheii irom hib v« ft ih* yo'ji!^: conipj^iion boxf 
I'hat cup the gcn'rous loiiclord owi/u before. 
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'And paid profufely viith the precious bowl 
The dinted kindnelk of this churiiih foul 1 

But now the clouds in airy tumult fly; 
The fun emerging opes an a/.urc fky ; 
A frelher green the fmclling leaves difplay^ 
And, glitt'ring as they tremble, cheer the day : 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat^ 
And the glad mailer \x)\U the war}- gate. 

While hence they walk the Pilgrim's boTom wrought 
With all the travail of uncertain thought r 
His partner's adts without tlieir caufe appear ; 
•Twas there a vi:e, and fccmM a maduefs here ; 
Deteftiug that, and pitying this he goes. 
Loft and coutouuclcd h ith the various (hows* 

Now Night's dim Ihades again involve the iky ; 
Again the wandVcrb want a place to He ; 
Again they fcarch, and find a lodging nigh. 
The foil improv'd around, the manfion neat. 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great ; 
It fecin»d to fpcak tiu; maltir's turn of mind. 
Content, and not for pruife but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers urn their vieary fcef, 
Theii blefs the manlioii, and the mafier greet. 
Their gree tint; f.iir, bef'owM with modeil guife. 
The courteous mafti'r h-.-ars, and thus replies : — 

" Without a vain, without a grudging heart. 
To Hiin who gives us all I yicM a part ; 
From Him jou come, for Him accept it here, 
A frank and lober, more than cof:ly chi^er." 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome table fpread. 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed ^ 
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When tlie grave houihoid round his hall repair^ 

WamM bj a bell, and clofe the day vrith pray'r. 

At length the world, renew'd by calm repofe. 
Was llroug for toil ; the dappled mum arofe j 
Before the pilgrims part, the > ounger crept 
Near the dosM cradle vherc an infant flcpt. 
And writh'd his neck : the landlord's little pride, 
O flrange return ! grew black, and gai'p'd, and dy'd. 
Horror of horrors ! what I his only fon ? 
How look'd our Hermit when the fad was done ? 
Kol Hell, though Hell's black jaws in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more alTault liis heart* 

ConfusM, and ftruck with filence at the desd. 
He flies ; but, trembling, fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fiept the youth purfues ; the country lay 
Perplexed with "roads, a fervant fhew'd the way ; 
A river crofsM the path ; the pafluge o'er 
Was nice to find ; the fervant trod before :. 
Long arms of oaks an 02)en bridge fuppIyM, 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, m ho feem'd to watch a time to fin, 
ApproachM the crirclefs guide, and thruil him in : 
Plunging he falls, and riOng lilts his head ; 
Then flafliing turns, and finks anicng the dead. \ 

Wild fparkhng rage inflanics the father's ejcs; 
He burfts the bauds of fear, and madly cries, f 

•* Detcfted wretch '" — But fcarce his fpeech begao^l 
When the ftrangc partner fccuiM no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more fcrcnely fweet j 
His robe turn*d white, and flowM upon his feet } 
Fair rounds of radiant points iufeA his hair ; 
Celellial- odours breathe through purpled air • 
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igSy irliofe cohnm glittered oa the day, 
his back their gradual plumes difplay. 
r\ ethereal b«rfts upon his fight, 
ives in all the majefty of light, 
gh MHd at firft the Pilgrim's paffion greiTy 
he gaz'd, and wift not vrhat to do 5 J 

in fecret chains his words fufpends, I 

a calm bis fettling temper ends, 
ice here the beauteous Angel broke, 

ice of mafic raviihM as he fpok^ :) ^ 

' pray'r, thy praife, thy life to vice unknovm, ^ 

memorial rife before the throng : 

larms fuccefs in our bright region find, ^ 

re an itngel down to calm thy mind ; >. * 

commilTion'd I fbrfook the sky — '*i 

fe to kneel ! — thy fellow-fervant I. 
1 know the truth of government Divine, 
thefe fcfuples be no longer thine. 
Maker juftly claims that world he made, 
»e right of Providence is laid ; 
I Majefty through all depends 
; fecond means to work his ends ; 
, withdrawn in (late from human eye, 
rV excris his attributes on high ; 
ions ufcs, nor controuls your will, 
i the doubting fons of men be ftill. 
t ftrange events can ftrike with more furprife, 
fe which lately flruck thy wond'ring eyes? 
it by thefe, confefs th' Almighty juft ; 
re you can't unriddle, learn to truft. 
jreat vain man, who far»d on coAly food, 
» WW too luxurious to be good; 
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Who made his iT'f^r ftands with goblets aiine, 
iyid foTc'd liis gucfts to morning draughts of vines 
Has, with the cup, the gracelcfs cuftom lofti 
And ftill he welcomes but with lefs of coil. 

* The mean fufpicious wretch, whofe bolted cfc»or 
Ne'er mov'd in pity to the wandering poor^ 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That Heav'n can blefs, if mortals will be kind. { 

Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bovl^ 
And feels compaffion touch jbis grateful foviL 
Thus artifts melt the fullen ore of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow^ 
And, loofe from drofs, the filver runs below. 

' Long had our pious friend in virtue trod» 
But now the child half-wesui'd his heait from Godi 
(Child of his age !) for him he liv'd in pain^ 
And meafur'd back his Aeps to earth again. • 
To what exceifes had his dotage run ! 
But God to fave the father took the fbn. 
To all but thee in fits it feem'd to go ; 
(And Hwas my miniftrj' to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duft^ 
Kow owns in tears the punilhment was juil. 

« But how had all his fortunes felt a wrack. 
Had that falfe fervant fped in fafety back I 
This night his treafur'd heaps he meant to fteal; 
And M'hat a fund of charily would fail { 
Thus Heav'n inftructs thy mind : thi:i trial ifetp 
Depart in peace, refign, and fin no more,' 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew ^ 
Tkk Sage fiood woadVing as the Seraph fiow. 
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Tbnslbok'd Elifha, when, to mount on higb^ 
f nb mafter took the chariot of the sky : 

Tbe liery pomp aibending left the view ; 
, The prophet gaz'd, and wifliM to follow too. 
The bending Hermit here a prayer begun i 

2«k/ / as in heat^rty. on tarth thy vjHI he done ! 

'When, gladly turning, fought his ancient plaoe^ 

Jknd pafk'd a life of piety and peace* 



HYMN TO CONTENTMENT, 

AjOVELY, lailing, peace of mind I > 
Sweet delight of human kind ! 
Hcuv'nly born, and bred on high. 
To crown the fav'rites of the sky 
With more of happiuefs below 
Than viftors in. a triumph know f 
Whitlier, O wWtht-r art thou fled. 
To. fay thy meek contented head ? 
What Iiappy region doft thou pleafe 
To make the feat of calms and cafe ? 

Ambition fearches all itii fplierc 
Of pomp and Hate, to meet thee there : 
Inereafing avarice would find 
Thy prefeiice in its gold infhrinM : 
The bdid advent*rcr ploughs his way 
Through roclcs, amidft the foaming fca. 
To gain thy love ; and then perceives 
Thou wert n(*t in the rocks and waves. 
The lileut heart which grief affails. 
Treads fofl and loncfoine p^er the vale«^ 
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Sees daifiei openj rivers ruoy 
And feeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amufing thought ; but learns to kno^ 
That folitude's the nurfe <^ woe. 
No real faappinefs is found 
In trailing purple o'er the groi^ nd ^ 
Or in a foul exalted high. 
To range the circuit of the sky, 
Coaverfe with ftars aAjovc, and knoi^ 
All nature in its forms below ; 
The reft it feeks, in feeking dies. 
And doubts at laft for knowledge rifis. 

Lovely, lading Peace, appear! 
This world itfelf, if thou art here^ 
I9 once again with Eden bleft^ 
A9d man contains it in his breaft. 

Twas thus, as under fliade I Itood, 
I fung my wiflies to the wood. 
And lofl in thought no more percelv'il 
The branches whifper as they wav'd : 
It feem'd, as all the quiet place 
Confeis'd the prefeoice of the Grace, 
When thus (he fpoke — Go, rule tljy will. 
Bid thy wild paffions all be ftill ; 
Know God —and bring thy heart to know 
The joys which from religion flow : 
Then ev'ry grace (hall prove its gueft^ 
And I'll be there to crown the reft« 

Oh ! by yonder mofly feat, 
f n q^y hours bf fweet retreat. 
Might I thus my foul employ, 
yfi$h feafe of |;niti|»ide and jqy 4 






PRECEPTOR. 43 

Rais'd, as ancient prophets were. 

In heav'nly vifion, praife, and pray'r ; 

Pleafing all men, hurting none, 

Pleas'd and blefsM with God alone : 

Then while the ^rdens take my fight 

With all the colours of delight ; 

While filver waters glide along. 
To pleafe my ear, and court my fong : 
111 lift my voice, and tune my firing^ 
And thee. Great Source of Nature, fing. 
The fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the world, and give the day ; 
The moon that {bines with borrowed light j 
The ilan that gild the gloomy night ; 
The feas that roll unnumbered waves j 
The wood that fpreads its (hady leaves ; 
The field whofe ears conceal the grain« 
The ^rellow treafure of the plain : 
All of thefe, and all I lee. 
Should be fung, and fung by me : 
They fpeak their Maker as they can. 
But want and ask the tongue of man. 

Go, fearch among your idle dreams^ 
Your bufy or your vain extremes j 
/Lad find a life of equal blifs, 
Qr own the next begun in tbif* 
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CHARITY. 

A PARAPHRASE ON 1 CORINTHIANS XII 

JLi/iO Tweeter (bunds adorn my flowing tongue. 
Than ever man pronounce, or angels fung : 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 
That thought can reach, or fcience can define ; 
And had I powV to give that knoU-ledge birth. 
In all the fpeeches of the babbling earth : 
Did Shadrach's zeal ray gl owing .breail infpire. 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire ', 
Or had I faith like that which Ifrael faw. 
When Mofes gave them miracles and law 5 
Yet, gracious Charity, indulgent gueft, 
\y^ere not thy pow'r exerted in my breaft, 
Thofe fpeeches M-ouId fend up unheeded pray*r, / 
That fcorn of life would be but wild defpair : 
A cymbal's found were better than n\y voice ; 
My faith were form, my eloquence were noife. 

Charity, decent, niodeft, eafy, kind. 
Softens the high, and rears the abject mind ; 
Knows with juil reins, and gentle hand to guid^^ 
Betwixt vile fliame, and arbitrary pride : 
Not foon provoked, Ihe cafily forgives. 
And much fhe fuffers, as ihe much believes : 
Soft peace (he brings wherever (he arrives ; 
She builds our quiet^ as (he forius our lives i 
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{ lays the rough paths pf peevifti nature even, 
t And opens in each heart a little heaven, 
i Each other gift, v/hich God on man beftows, 
\. Its proper bounds and due rcftridtion knows j 
j To one fixt purpofe dedicates its pow'r, 
^ Andfinifhing its aci, cxifts no more. 
- 1 Thus, in ol;edience to what Hea\'n decrees, 
I Knowledge fliall fail, and prophecy fliall ccafc : 
»nt lafhng Charity's more ample fway, 
^'T bound by time, nor fubje<ft to decay, 
« happy triumph Ihall for ever live, 
Aiid fiidlefs »no{\ diffufc, andencMefs praife receive. 

As thr<mgh ihc artift's intervening glafs, 
'^O'' eye obfifrves the dittant planets pafsj 
A 1I«W ve difcover j but allmv 
^MiDore lemiiinj' unfccn than art can (bow; 
****l.tlfl our miiids its hnowledge would improve 
k" Iw'ole eye irtc-it on thini:?» above) 
*'>h aa vie rna\ , >\e Ijrt't our resbfon up, 
*y Faith directed, and confirm'd by Hope : 
't( are we able only to furvey 
'*iMngs ot l>eami, and prorr.ifes of day. 
'*ftiv Vi fuller effluence mocks our dazaled fight } 
^^ Rreat its fu iftiiefe, and too ftrong its light. 

^ut foon its mediate clouds (hall be difpeird ; 
*^^ Sun ihall foon be face to face beheld, 
*" all hij rol)cs, with all his glon* on, 
**«»tcd fublime on his meridian throne. 
1'ken coaft^at Faith and holy Hope fnall die, 
^**lo(> in certainly, and one in joy : 
^'^»ia thon, morq happy pow'r, fair Charity, 
*'*uijjphaut fifter, i;re£teft of the three, 
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Thy office and thy nature (till the fame* 
JLafiing thy lamp, and unconfumM thy 
Shalt aill furvive ■ 

Shalt fland before the hoft of hesv'n eaakB, 
For ever bleifing, and for ever bleft. 

THE CONVERSATION. 

A,TALE. 

JLT always has been thought difcTete^ 

To know the company you meet ; 

And fure thefe may be fecret danger. 

In talking much before a ilranger. 

♦* Agreed — what then ?'' T.hen drink your ali6> 

1*11 pledge youy and repeat my tale. 

No matter where the fcene is £xt : 
The perfons were but oddly mizt; 
When foher Damon thus began 
(And Damon is a clever man :) 
'* I now grow old y but ftill, from youth, 
^' Have held for Modefty and Truth, 
** The men, who by thefe fea-marks fteer^ 
** In life's great voyage never err : 
** Upon this point 1 dare defy 
** The world. I paufe for a reply,** 

* Sir, either is a good af&ilant,' 
Said one who fat a little diftant : 

* Truth decks our fpeeches and our books; 

* And Modefty adorns our looks : 

* But farther progrefs we muft take : 
f Not only boia to look and fpeak : 
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' The man muft aa. The Stagyrite 
'Says thus, and fays extremely right : 
' Strid jufticcis thefovereign guide, 

* That o'er oar adions Ibould prefide s 

* This Queeo of virtues is confeft 

* To regulate and bind the refk. 
Thrice happy if you once can find 
Her eqo^ balance p<nfe your nund i- 
All different graces foon will enter, 
*^e tines concurrent to their centre.' 

Tvas thai, in (hort, thefe two went on* 
<^iUi YEA and kay, and pro and con, 
ihrough many points divinely dark, . 
And Waterland aflaulting Clarke; 
"^'U, la theology half loft, 
*^ainoa took up the Evening- Poft j 
Confounded Spain, composM the Nortb^ 
A*d deep in politics held forth. 
" Methinks we're in the like condition. 
As at the Treaty of Partition : 
That ftoke, for ^1 King William's care, 
^egat another tedious war. 
Matthew, who knew the whole intrigue, 
^e'er much approved that myftic league s 
** Ja the vile Utrecht Treaty too, 
^oor man ! he found enough to do. 
Sometimes to me he did apply ; 
^ut down-right Dunftable was I, 
«^nd told him where they were miftakeO| - 
•^nd counfel'd him to &ye his bacons 
^ut (pals his politics and profe) 
- X never herded with bis foes ^ 
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•* Naj-, ID hu verfes, as a frioMl, 
" I ftill found ibmethiDg to commciul* 
** Sir, I excu:>>ci his Nat-brown Maid, 
<* Whatc'er fcverer critics (aid : 
*' Too far, I own, the girl was try'd l 
** The women all were on my fide, 
** For Alma I retumM him thanks ; 
** I Uk'd her with her little pranks : 
** Indeed, poor So.'omon in rhyme 
*• Was mnch too grave to be fublinte,*' 

Pindar and Damon fcom tranfitioDj^ 
So on he ran a new divifion ; 
Till, out of breath, heturnM tofpit; 
(Chance often helps as more than wit.) 
T'other that lacky moment tpok, 
Juft nick'd the time^ broke in, and fpokeu 

< Of all the gifU the gods afford 

* (If we may take old Tally's word) 

* The grcateft is a friend ; whofe love 

* Knows how to praife, and when reprove | 

* From fuch a treafure never part, 

* But hang the jewel on your heart : 

* And, prjiy , Sir, (it delights me) tell ; 

* You know this Author mighlj' well ?* 

** Know him ! d'ye queftjon it ? Ods«fifli I 
<< Sir, does a beggar know his dilh ? 
*f I lovM him ; as I told you, I 
*' Advis'd him — " lie^e a ftaudcr-by 
Twich'd Damon gently by the cloke^ 
And thus, unwilling, filence broke : 

* Damon, His time we /hould retire : 

* The mao you talk with is Mat Prior/ 
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. Patron tlirough life, and from thy birth my ffie^d^ 
I^ct! to thee, this Fable let me fend: 
With Damon's lightnefs weigh thy foljd worth : 
The foil is known to fet the diamond forth : 
^t the feign^ tale this real moral give, • 

^"VMANY Damons, how few Dorfets, live ! 
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SHEPHERD S^ PHILOSOPHER. 

■^SeMOTE from cities liv»d a fa ain, 

I'nvcx'd with all the cares of gain j 

"*« head was filver*d o'er with age, 
** »i«i long experience made blm fage : 
^ funimer's heat, and winter's cold, 
^« fed his flock, and pennM the fold ; 
■^'8 hoars in cheerful labour flew, 

Or envy nor ambition knew : 

'5 wifdom and his honeft fame 

** rough all the country raisM his name* 

A deep Philofopher (whofe rules 
^^ moral life were dra>rn from fchools) 
"*• «»c Shepherd's homely cottage fo«ight, 
^*id thus explor'd his reach of thought : 

\<^hencc is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
^*«r books confumM the midnight oil ? 
"aft thoa old Greece, and Rome fnrvey*d ? 
And the vaft fcnfe of Plato weigh'd ? 
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• *'^tjci Nature too I take my rule, 

»o^muii codtempt and ridicule : 
j '*^'^, witli important air> 

I a *^*iveifation over-bear, 
I ^^ grave and formal pafs for wifie, 

' ^^^^ men the folcnm Owl defpife ? 
' "y toDg^je within my lips I rein, 
' ^* i»I)o talks much mnll talk in vaia : 

^ from the vordy torrent fly 5 

^^9 liftena to the chattering Pye ? 

^^ would I with felonious flight, 

^> fealth invade- my neighbour's right, 

^acious anfmals we hate: 

^ile», haM'kes, and wolves deferve their fate, 

"*^« not we juft abh9rren€e find 

"^gainil the toad and ferpent (ind ? 

«Ht envy, calumny, and fpite, 

^ear ilronger venom in their bite. 

* hus^ ev*ry object of creation 

Can fumifh hints to contemplation ; 

A.nd from the moil minute and mean» 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. 
Thy fame is juft, the (age repKes ; 

"^y virtue proves thee truly wife. 

3Pride often gwdes the author^s pen ; 

)$ook9 as aftefted are as men : 
^ 5ut he who ftndies Nature's laws, 
^ from certain truth his maxima draws ; 

And thofe, without our fchools, fuffice 

^o make men moral, jgood, and wife. 
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CONTEMPLATION ON NIGHt, 

l^HETHER amid the gloom of Night I flr^. 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day. 
Still Nature'^*^ various face infonns my fenfe 
Of an all- wife, lll«powerful Providence. 

When the gay fun firil breaks the (hades of Ki^ 
And flrikcs the diflant eaftem hills with light. 
Colour returns, the plains their liv'ry vear« 
And a bright verdure clothes the fmlling year j 
The blooming flow'rs with op'ning beauties glow. 
And grazing ilocks their milky fleeces (how; 
The barren cliffs with chalky fronts arife. 
And a pure azure arches o'er the Ikies. 
But when the gloomy reign of Night returns^ 
Stript of her fading pride, all nature mourns: 
The trees no more their wonted verdure boaft, ' 
But weep, in dewy tears their beauty loft j 
No diftant landfcapes draw our curious eyes. 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whole creation lies: 
Yet flill, e'en now, while darknefs clothes the land. 
We view the traces of th' Almighty hand j 
Millions of ftars in heav'n's wide vault appe^y 
And with new glories hang the boundlefs fphefC S 
The filver Moon her weftem couch forfakes. 
And o'er the ikies her nightly circle makes ; 

Her foUd globe beats back the funny rays. 
And to the world her borrowed light repays. 

Whether thofe ftars, that twinkling luftre fend, 
Are fuAS^ and roUiog worlds thofe funs attend. 



PRECEPTOR. 53 

ay conjedure, and new fchemes declarci 
his fyftems but conjedares are ; 
fl ve knoW|^ that heav'n's eternal King, 
|d this untverfc from nothing fpring, 
t His word, bid nqm'rous worlds appear, 
fii^ worlds th' all-pow'rfui word (hall hear^ 
m to the weAem main Ibe fun defcends, 
er lands a rifing day he lend§ ; 
reading dawn another fhepherd fpies, 
ikefiii flocks frop) their M*arm folds arife ; 
.'d, the peafant feeks his early toil, 
ds the plough oorreA the fallow (oil. 
we in Sleep's embraces wafte the Nighty 
imes opposed enjoy meridian light ; 
ben thofe lands the bafy fun forfakes^ 
ts again the rofy Morning wakes ; 
' ileep the Night rolls fwift away, 
either clime laments his abfent ray. 
m the pure foul is from the body flown, 
ire ihall Night's alternate reign be known i 
n no more (hall rolling light beflow, 
im th' Almighty dreams of glory flow, 
nay fome nobler thought my foul employ, 
empty, tranQenty fublunary joy. 
Btrs (hall drop» the fun (hall loofe his flame^ 
u>p, O God ! for ever (hine the fsiinp* 
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ABBISON. 



HYMN 

ON GRATITUDE 

^T HEN all tjiy mercies, O my God, 

My rifing foul furveys ; 
Tranfported with the view, I'm loft 

In wondetf love, aad praife. 

O how fliall wcrds, with equal wanntb, 

The gratitude d^are. 
That glows within my raviih*d heart ? 

But thou canft read it there. 

^hy providence my life fudaia'd^ 

And all my wants redreft, 
Whsn in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breaft. 

To all my weak complaints and criei 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 

To form themfelves in pray'r. 

Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
* From whom thofe comforts flow'd. 

When in the flippVy paths of youtU 
^ith heedlefii fieps I raPi 
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Yimetrm Qnieen convey'd me fafe, 
And led me up to man. 

^>B«^h hidden dangers, toib, and deaths^ 

It gently cjear'd my vay* 
AarftliKNigh the pleafing fnares of yice^ 

Moit to be fear'd than they. 

^e& wom with ficknefs, oil haft Thou 

With health renewed my face, 
ABd^ when in fins and furrows funk, 

^evivM my foul with grace. 

*h bounteous hand with worldly blil» 

H)U made n^ cup run o'er, . 
^ ia a kind and faithful friend 

Hath douU'd all my ftore. 

fCB thouiand thouiand precious giftt 

Mj doily thanks eppkploy, 
^«r i« the leafl a cheerful heart, 

7hat taftes thofe gifts with joy, 

*aio«gh ev'ry period of my life- 

Thy goodnefs 1*11 purfue ; 
And after death in diftant worlds 

The glorious theme renew. 

When nature falls, and day and nighl 

*^'ide thy works no more, 
"y ever grateful heartj^ O Lord^ 

Thy mercy ihall adore. 

Through all eternity to Thee 

A joyful foog I'll raife, 
'•» ! eternity's too fliort 

T'tt ^tter all thy pnufe. 
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HYMN 

ON PROyipENCE, 

JL HE Lord my paftore Ihall prepare. 
And feed. me with a (hepherd's care: 
His pretence (hall my wants fupply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he ihall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend^ 

When in the fiiUry glebe I fiiint, 
Or on the thirfty mountains pant ; 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wand'ring fteps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landjScape flow* 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My ftedfaft heart (hall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me flil! ; 
Thy friendly crook Ihall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful (hade^ 

Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I ftray. 
Thy bounty Ihall my pains beguile : 
The barren wildernefs (hall fmile. 
With fudden greens and herbage crown'd j 
fiJkd ilreams ihall murmur all around. 
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HYMN 

tROM PSALM XIX; 

JL HE fp^ous firmament on high^ 
With ftll the bine ethereal iky. 
And fpangled heav'ns, a (hining framcy 
Their great Original proclaim : 
'Th' unwearied fun from day to day, 
I>oes his Creator's pow'r difplay. 
And publiflies to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand^ 

Soon as the evening (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale/ 
And nightly to the lift'ning. earth 
Hepeats the iiory of her birth : 
Whilft all the liars that round her burn^ 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tfdiogs as they roll. 
And fpread the truth from pole to polou 

What though in folemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreftrial ball 1 
What though nor real' voice nor found 
Aiaid their radiant orbs be found i 
In reafon*s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever finging as they ihine, 
•* Tbc hvxd that made us Ia Divine' V* 
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TICKEILL. 



ON THE DEATH OF ADDISOl 

TO THE EARL OF WARWICK. 



If. 



dumb too long, the drooping Mufe hath ^Sf'^ 
And left ber debt to Addifon unpaid ; 
Blame not her iilence> Warwick, but bemoan. 
And judge, oh judge, my bofom by your ova* 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires ! 
Slow comes the verfe that real woe infpires: ^ 

Grief unaffeded fuits but ill with art. 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I forget the difmal night, that gave « 

My foul's beft part for ever to the grave ! 
How filent did his old companions tread. 
By midnight lamps, the manfious of the dead ; 
Through breathing ftatues, then unheeded thipgs; 
Through rows of warriors, and through walks of kil|^' . 
What awe did the flow folemn knell infpire ; 
The pealing organ, and the paufing choir; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd ; 
And the laft words, that dujl to duft convey'd ! 
While fpecchlefs o'er thy clofing grave we bend^ 
Accept thefe tears, thou dear departed friend I 
Oh, gone for ever, take this long adieu ; 
And flerp in peace, next thy lovM Montague I 

To flrew frefli laurels let the talk be mine^ 
A frequent pilgrim at thy iacred (hrine i 
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Mine with true fighs thy abfence to beinoan. 
And grave with foithful epitaphs thy ftone. 
If e'er from me thy lovM memorial part. 
May (hame afRiA this alienated heart; 
Of Ihce {brgetful, if I form a fong. 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue; 
My grief be doubled, from thy image free ; 
And mirth a torment, unchafiiz'd by thee. 
Oft let me range the gloomy aides alone, 
(Sad luxury ! tp*vulgar minds unknown,) 
Along the walls where fpeaking marbles (how 
What worthies from the hallow'd mould below : 
Proud names that once the reins of empire held ; 
In arms who triumphed ; or in arts excelled ; 
Chiefs, grac'd with fears, and prodigal of blood ; 
Stem patriots, who for facred freedom ftood ; 
]aft men, by whom impartial laws were given 5 
And faints who taught, and led, the way to heav'n. 
Ne'er to thefe chambers, where the mighty reit. 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft j 
Nor e'er was ta the bowers of blifs. conveyed 
A fiurer fpirit, or a more welcome (hade. 
In what new region to the jufl* aflign'd. 
What new employments pleafe th' unbody'd mind i 
A vinged virtue, through th' ethereal iky, 
From world to world unweary'd does he fly } 
Or curious truce the long laborious maze 
Of Heav'n^ decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze ? 
Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell } 
0', mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow 
AAjauuoflore, uot iil-eflay'd below > 
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Or doft thoa warn poor mortals left bdund^ 
A talk well faited to thy gentle mind ? 
Oh, if fometimes thy fpoUefs form defeend. 
To me thy aid, thoa guardian Genini, lend ! 
When rage mifguides me, or when fear abum^ 
lichen pain diftrefles, or when pleafure cbarm^ 
In filent whifp' rings purer thoughts impart. 
And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 
Lejd through the (Aths thy virtae trod before^ 
Till blifs (hall join, nor death can part us morei 

That awful form, (which, fo ye Heav'ns deciccjj 
Muft ftill be lovM and ftifl depla^d by mej 
In nightly vifions feldom fails to rife. 
Or, rous'd by fancy, meets my waking eyes. 
If bufineOs calb, or crowded cotirts inTite, 
Th' unblemilh'd ftatefman feems to ftrike my f^t 
If in the ftage I feek to footh my care^ 
I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there | 
If penfive to the rural (Lades I rove. 
His (hape o*ertakts me in the lonely grove: 
'Twas there of juft and good he reafon'd ftroog* 
ClearM fonie great truth, or raisM fome ferious (bal 
There patient (hew'd us the wide courfe to fteer, 
A candid ccnfor, and a friend fevere ; 
There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too bigk 
The price fbr knowledge) taught us how to did 

Thou hni, whofe brow the antique firudures gr» 
Reac'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race. 
Why, once fo lovM, whene'er thy bower appeai% 
O'er my dim eyeballs glance the fudden tears ! 
How fweet were once thy profpe^ fre(h and fiuTf 
Thy (loping walks^ and unpolluted air ! 
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Mow fweet the glooms beneath thy aged treeSy 
Thy noon-tide ihadowi and thy evening breeze ! 
His image thy fbrfaken bowers reftore ; 
Thy walksy and airy profpeds charm no more. 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd^ 
Thy evening breestes, and thy noon- day (hade. 
From other ills, however fortune frown*d^ 
Some refuge in the Mufe*8 art I found ; 
Reluctant now 1 touch the trembling ftring. 
Bereft of himi who taught roe how to fing ; 
And thefe fad accents, murmar*d o*er his urn. 
Betray that abfenc^ they attempt to mourn. 
Oh ! moft I then (now freih my bofom bleeds^ 
And Craggs f in death to Addifon fucceeds^) 
Tiie verfc) begnn to one loft friend, prolongs 
And weep a fecond in th* uniiniihM fong ! 

His works divine, which on his death-bed laid,- 
To thee, O Craggs, th* expiring Sage conveyed. 
Great, but ill-omen*d, monument of fame. 
Nor he furvivM to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swiifc afker him thy focial fpiric fties, 
And c]f>fe to his, how foon ! thy coffin Her. 
Bleft pair I whofe union future bards ihall tell 
In future tongues : each other's boaft I farewel ;— ^ 
Farewel ) whom join*d in fame, in friendihip try*dy 
Mo chance could fever, nor the grave divide. 



^ The Rt. Hon. James Craggs, viho succeeded Mr. Addiso» 
in the office of Secietarj of State ; to whom he <\«d\.c^\c^'^Qa& 
Wwts, at a testimony of bit friendship. 
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THOMSON; 



HYMN 

Orf THE SEASONS. 

J. H£S£» as they change. Almighty Father, tkfif 
Are but the varied God. The rolliag year 
Is full of thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Thy beauty walks. Thy tendemefs and love. 
Wide floih the fields ; the ibft*ning air is baloi} 
Echo the mountains round ; the foreft fmilet $ 
And e? ery fenfe, and eyery heart is joy t 
Then comes thy glory in the Sammer-moDth% 
With light and heat refulgent Then Thy fan 
Shoots full perfe^ion through the fwclling yeiri 
And ofc Thy voice in dreadful thun'der fpeaks | 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whifp*ring galci* 
Thy bounty (bines in Autumn unconfin^d. 
And fpreads a common feaft for all that livet. 
In Winter, awful Thou f with clouds and ftoroi 
Around Thee thrown, tempeft o>r tempeft roU*'^ 
Majeftic darknefs ! on the whirl wind*8 vrangy 
Riding fublime, Thou bidft the world adore. 
And humbleft Nature with Thy northern blaft* 

Myfterious round ! what ikill, what force dif >i*^' 
Deep-felt, in thefe appear 1 a fimple train. 
Yet fo delightful mixM, with fuch kind art^ 
Such hciutf and bcDC&ceiiM cmn^asC^^ 
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Shade, nnperceif M, fo foftning into fhade \ 
And all fo ibnuipg an harmonious whole $ 
That, as they ftill fuccced> they ravUh ftill. 
But Mrand^ring oft, vrith brute unconfcious gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand. 
That, eter-bufy, wheels the Hlent fpheres ; 
Works in the fecret deep $ ihoots, fteaming, theoce 
The fair profuiion that o*er-fpreads the Spring \ 
Flbgs from the fun dire^ .the flaming day ; 
Feeds er'ry creature $ hurls the tempeft forth } 
And as on earth this grateful change revolves. 
With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living foul, 
Beaetth the fpacious temple of the iky, 
. In adoration join j and, ardent, raife 

One general fong ! To Him, ye vocal gales, 
Bieithe (oft, whofe Spirit in your freihnefs breathes s 
Ob, talk of Him in folitary glooms. 
Where o*er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine 
Filli the brown (hade with a religious awe ! 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar, 
Who (hake the aftonifliM world, lift high to heav*n 
^* impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage. 
^B praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills j 
And let me catch it as I mufe along. 
' c headlong torrents, rapid and profound ) 
' e fofter floods that lead the humid maze 
Along the yale; and thou, majeftic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 
^^Qd I^ii ftupendous praife, whofe greater voice 
^f bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
^^^ roJI your inccofc, herbs, and fruits, ^ind fiovitu^ 
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In mingled clouds to Him, whofe fun exalts, 
Whofe breath perfumes you, and whofe pencil pdiKt 
Ye forefts bend^ jt hanrefts wave, to Him ; 
Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper* s heart, 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 
Unconfcious lies, efTufe your mil deft beams. 
Ye conftellations, while your angels ftrike^ 
Amid the fpangled flcy, the (ilver lyre. ' 
Great fource of day ! beft image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 
From world to world, the vital ocean round, 
On nature write, with every beam. Hit praife. 
The thunder rolls : be hufli'd the proftrate worid{ 
While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hymn. * 
Bleat out afreih, ye hills ; ye mo({y rocks. 
Retain the found : the broad refponfive lowe. 
Ye vallies, rife ; for the Great Shepherd reigns t 
And His unfufF*ring kingdom yet will come. 
Ye woodlands all awake ! a boundlefs fong 
Burft from the groves ! and when the reftlels day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 
Sweeteft of birds 1 fweet Philomela, charm 
The lift*ning (hades, and teach the night his praife. 
ye, chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 
At pnpe the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 
Crown the great hymn ! in fwajming cities vaft, 
Aflembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long-refounding voice, oft breaking clear. 
At folemn paufes, through the fwelling bafe ; 
And, as each mingling flame increafes each^ 
|n one united ardour rife to heaven. 
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. Or if yon rather chufe the rural ihade* 

I And fiivl a fane in ev*ry facred grove-; 

L % There let the ihepherd-s flute, the Tirgin*8 \9f^ 

Y* The prompting feraph, and the poet*8 lyre, 

I Still fing the God of Seafons as they roll. 

i For me, when I forget the darling themey 
Whether, th« bloflbm blows ; the Sommer ray 

1 Rufleti the plain ; infpiring Autumn gleams } 
Or Winter riies in the blackening eaft ; 
Be my tongue m^te, may fancy paint no more^ 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 

Should Fate command me to the furthefl vergt 
^f ^ green earth* to diAant barb*rous climes, 
Rifcn unknown to fong j where firft the fun 
GDdi Indian mountains, or his fetting beam 
^luies 01) th* Atlantic iiles : *tis nought to me s 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 
Ib the ^ide wafte, as in the city full ; 
And wjiere he vital breathes, there mufk be joy. 
^hen e*en at laft the folemn hour ihall come, 
And wing my myftic ^ight to fucure worlds, 
'. ^ cheerful will obey ; ti)er^, with new powers, 
Will rifiog wonders fing. I cannot go, 
WfaHe univerfal Lqye not fmiles around, 
^ttftaiiiA|U yon orbs, and all their fons : 
from/^MiMl ttiU fMU educing good, ■ 
^nd better thence again, and hetttr ftill, 
^^ infinite progreBion. — B^t I Ipfe 
^yklf in Him, in Light inivfablx I 
pome then, cxpreflive Silence, mufe His praife. 
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A PARAPHRASE 

ON THE LATTER PART OF MATT. VL 

When mybreaftUbour. with oppreffi««^ 
And o^er my cheek defcends the falling tear ; 
While all my warring paliions are at ft rife, 
O let me liften to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep 'felt His do^rine did impartt 
And thus He ralsM from earth the drooping heiit 

Think not, when all your fcanty ftores afford 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board j 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appean) 
While on the roof the howling tempeft bean j 
What further ihall this feeble life fuftain. 
And what fhall clothe thefe ihiv*ring limbs agaili 
Say, does not life its nourifhment exceed ? 
And the fair body its invefting weed f 
Behold ! and look away your low defpair { 
See the bright tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ftores, nor granaries, belong ; 
Nought but the woodland, and the pleafing (oa$i 
Yet, your kind heav'nly Father bends his eye 
On the leaft wing that flits beneath the /kj. ^ 
To Him they fing, when fpring renews jjpplaiiif 
To Him they cry, in winter's pinching i^lgn y 
Nor is their mufic, nor their plaint in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the diftrefsful call. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them all. 

Obferve the rifing llly*s fnowy grace, 
Obferve the various vegetable racej 
They neither toil not (pin, but t^xtXtC^ %c^'«« 
Yet fee how mxm lU?^ V>\\k&^\ ^^^ Wv^x. ^i«ii«* 



} 



: king fo (hining, or w^^qVeen fo fair I 
ceafel^fsy thus the fo^Bof heav*n He feeds^ 
r the fields fach In^Bobes He fpreads 
He not care for ^, ye faithlefs, fay ? 
: iinwife ? or» «^K lefs than they f 
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: regal reftments can with ^m compare 1 

r w^^q 

foJmi 

I the fields fach In^Bobes He fpreads i 

ODE dk BOLUS'S HARP. 

'QER^V Race, inhabitanu of air» 
'ho hymn your God amid the fecret grove ; 
lafeen beings to my harp repair, 
Vraife majeilic ftrains, or melt in love. 

le tenjler notes, how kindly they upbraid 1 
^ith what foft woe they thrill the lover*s heart ! 
hora the hand of fome unhappy maid, 
/ho dy*d of love thofe fweet complainings part. 

bark ! that drain was of a graver tone \ 

•a the deep firings his hand fome hermit throws ; 

le, the facred Bardf , who fat alone, 

1 the drear wafte, and wept his people*s woes. 

1 was the fong which Zion*s children fung, 
/hen by Euphrates* ftream they made their plaint ) 
1 to fuch fadly folemn notes are ((rung 
ingelic harps, to footh a dying faint. 

iiinks I hear the full celcftial choir, 
rhro* heav*n*8 high dome their awful anthem ralfes 
If chanting clear, and now they all confpire 
ro fwell the lofcy hymn, from praife to ^cai<[«« 

f The prophet Jeren^ab« 
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Let me, ye wandering fpirits of the wind^ 

Who> as wild dkyprompts youy touch the Ad 

Smit with your them^ke in your chorus joinM, 
For till you ceafey mjljhpfe forgeta to fing. 
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A MONOF 

ON THE DEATH OF HIS LADY. 



** I/ife cava fotans agrum tfjiudine amorpity 
** TV, (hilcis conjux, te folo in Uttore featm^ 
** Te veniente digy te decedent e canebat^'* 



\ 



JSLt length cfcap'd from ev*ry human eye. 

From every duty, every care. 
That in my mouinful thoughts might claim a Aat4 
Or force my tears their (lowing (breams to dry \ 
Beneath the gloom of this embowering ihade. 
This lone retreat for tender forrow madCf 
I now may give my burdened heart relief. 

And pour forth all my ftores of grief j 
Of grief furpalfing ev'ry ether woe. 
Far as the pureft blifs', the happieft love 

Can on th' ennobled mitid befldw. 

Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our grofs dcfircs, inelegant and low. 

Ye tufted groves, ye gently falling rille, 
Yt high o*erfhadowiD^ \iiVU> 
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gay-fmiliog with eternal greeOf 
e you mj Lucy feen ! 
(hall you now behold her more : 
1 (he now> with fond delight, 
refin*d) your rural charms explore, 
thofe beauteous eyes in endlefs night, 
lateous eyes, where beaming usM to fhiofi 
pare light, and Virtue's fpark divine. 

•ttld the Dryads of thefe woods rejoice^ 
lear her heavenly voice ; 
r defpifing, when ihe deign'd to fing, 
. fweeteft fongfters of the fpring : 
oodlark and the linnet pleasM no more : 
'he nightingale was mute^ 
Old ev*ry fhepherd's flute 
I caft in filent fcorn away, 
all attended to her fweeter lay. 
ks and linnets now refume'-your fong : 
ind thou, melodious Philomel 1 
igaia thy plaintive ftory tell ; 
ath hath ftoppM that tuneful tongue, 
luHc could alone your warbling notes excel. 

a vain I look around 
>*er all the well-known ground, 
Lucy*s wonted footfteps to defcry ; 
Inhere oft we us*d to walk ; 
Vhere oft in tender talk 
dke fummer-fan go down the iky i 
lor by yon mountain^ s lide, 
/or wjxtfc its wdtcrs glide 
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Along the valley, can ihe now be found « 

In all the wide ftretch*d prorpe6l*8 ample ^oimdy 

No nuMre my mournful eye 

Can aught of her efpy. 
But the fad facred earth where her dew relict He: 

O Shades of Hagley , where is how your boaft i 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You ihe preferr*d to all the gay reforts 
Where female vanity might wifh to fluney 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of cftHirtfc 
Her modeft beauty Hiunn'd the public ejti 

To your fequefter^d dales 

And flowV embroidered vales, 
From an admiring world (he chofe to fly. 
With Nature there retired, and Natore^s (kit 

The filent paths of wifdom trod. 
And baniih ev*ry paflion from her breaft $ 

But thofe, the gentleft and the beft, 
Whofe holy flames, with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improyey 
The conjugal and the maternal U>ve. 

Sweet babes ! who, like the little playful fiWft 
Were wont to trip along thcfe verdant lawoSy 
By your delighted mother*s fide. 
Who now your infant-fteps fhall guide? 
Ah ! where is now the hand, whofe tender care 
To ev*ry virtue would have form'd your youth, 
And ftrew*d with flow'rs the thorny way of trat 
O lofs beyond repair ! 
O wretched father ! left alone, 
Tp weep thtii dire mUfoix.u\\e>^iv^t.V'^ w«i^\ 
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fliall thy weakenM mmd, opprefsM with woe^ 
id drooping o*cr thy Lucy*s grave^ 
nn the duties that you doubly owe^ 
Now Qitf alas ! is gone> 

illy and from vice their helplefs age to fave ? 

here were ye, Mufes, when relentlefs Fate 

om tbef( fond arms your £iir difciple tore | 

From thefe fond arms, that vainly ftrove. 

With haplefs, ineffedual love, 

» guard her bofom from the mortal blow ? 

Could not your faT*ring pow>y Aonian maidsj 

>old noty alas ! your pow*r prolong her date i 

>r whom fo of^, in thefe infpiring ihades^ 

inder Camden*s mofs-clad mountain's hoarj 

on open*d all your facred (lore | 

rhate^er your ancient fages taught^ 

our ancient bards fublimely thought, 

ide her rapturM bread with all your fpirit glow } 

or then did Pindus or Caftalia^s plain^ 
T Aganippe*s fount, your fteps detain* . 
For in the Thefpian valleys did you play i 

Nor then on Minciote bank 

Befet with oCms daok* 
lor where Clitumnus f rolls his gentle ftream^ 

Nor where, through hanging woods^ 

Steep Anio % pours his floods, 
for yet where Meles § or IliiTtts || ftray* 

4 The Clitumnus is a river in Umbria. 

AiUo runs tlirough Tibur, or Tivoli, where Horace had 

a villa. 

t The Meles is a river of Ionia. 

ji The lUstus If a rivet at Athens* 
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r: Jea h cow befem, 

Thar, cf jo«r guardian care bacftf 
To cize cizeaic aad dcadi jonr darliDg fto«U b* 



New vlue araili it, diat incslj hhWi 
When !igh: fan:is;c toji 
Are al! ker fcz^s joys, 
Wl± Tcn ihe r£ircVd the wit of GtceceaiK' 
And ail that in hex latter dajSf 
To emah:* her asclent praife, 
Ica!ia*s hirzy genius cccid produce} 
Or what :he Gallic fire 
Bright fparkliog could infpirey 
By all :r.c Gracci tempcr'd aad icfiaM } 
Or what, in Bntain*s ifley 
A!ctt taTcor^d with your fmlley 
The pow'r« of Rcafon and of Fancy join*l 
To Til! prr/ccion have confpirM to raife? 

Ah ! what n now the ufe 
Of all thcfe treafurcs that enrich*d her fflialf 
To biack Oblivion's gloom for ever now configB 

At leaft, ye Nine, her fpotlcfs name 

'Tis )uur*s from death n> fave. 
And in the temple of immor::! Fame 
With golde.'i chaia^ers h? r worth et^nve. 

Come then, )e virgin fibers, come^ 
And ftrew with choicrft flow'rs her hatlow*d I 
But foremoft thou, ;n fable vcilmeot clid| 

W •:'.-. accents fweet and fad, 
Tr-r-Li ..iairitivt Muse, whom o^^r hisLun 

Cuhappy Petrarch caird to moora { 
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I 

^ CM&ei ind to this fairer Laura pay 
A noR impalEoa'd tear, a more pathetic lay ! 

Tdl boy each beauty of her mind and face 

Vai brightenM by fome fweet peculiar grace t 
How eloquent in e?'ry look 
^W her ezpreffive eyes her foul diftindtly fpoke I 

Tdl hov her manners, by the world refin'd, 

I<cft all the taunt of modiib vice bdiind. 

And made each charm of polUh'd courts i^ree 

With candid Truth's fimplicity, 

^ vscorrupted Innocence ! 

Tdl hov to more than manly fenle 

Sbejoin'd the foffning influence 

Of more than female tendemels t • 
^, in the thoughUefs days of wealth and joy, 
Whidt oft the care of others' good deAroy, 

Her kindly melting lieart. 

To every want, and every woe, 

To Guilt itfelf when in diftreis. 

The balm of pity would impart, 
Aod all relief that bounty could beAow ! 
£Vn for the kid or lamb, that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife. 
Her gentle tears would fall ; 
Te«k^ from fweet Virtue's fource, benevoleut to all 1 

Not only good and kind. 
But ftrong and elevated was her mind : 

A fpirit that with noble pride 

Could look fuperior down 

On Fortunes fmile or frown ; 
That oouldj without regret or pain, 

F 
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To Virtue's loweft duty facrifice. 
Or Jntereft or Ambition's higheft prize } 
That, injur'd or offended, never tryM j 

Its dignity by vengeance to maintain, 
'But by magnanimous difdain. 
A wit, that, temperately bright. 

With inoffenfive light 

All pleafing (hone ; nor ever paft'd 
The decent bounds that Wifdom's fi)bcrbo4r 
- And fWeet Benevolence's nuld commandf 
And ba(hful Modefty, before it caft. 
A prudence undeceiving, ondecdv'd, 
Tliat nor too little nor too much believ'd ; 
That fcom'd unjuft Sufpidcm's coward festr 
And, without weaknefs, knew to be taeetc 
Such Lucy was, when in her faireft days, 
Amidft th' acclaim of univerfal pr^fcb 

In life's and glory's freflieft bloom. 
Death came remorfelefs on, and funk her to tbettf* 

So, where the filent ftreams of Liris giidf. 
In the foft bofom of Campania's vale. 
When now the wint'ry tcmpeftd all are fled, 
And genial fummer breathes her gentle gale, 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head j 
From ev'ry branch the balmy flow'rets riie. 
On cv'ry bough the golden fruits are fees i 
With odours fweet it fills the fmiling ikies, 
The wood nymphs lend it, and th' Idalian tflBt 
But, in the midft of all its blooming prid^ 
A fudden blafl from Appenninus blows. 
Cold with perpetual fnows; 
The tender blighted plaut {hiink» \]k:g\\ft\c««tBd4i 
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etrarch ! from th* EJyfian bow'rs, 
ver-fading myrtles twin'd, 
;nnt with ambroilal flow'rs, 
> thy Laura thou again art join'd ; 
A hither bring the fiiver lyre, 
by thy ikilful hand, 
ft notes of elegant defire, 
rhich o'er many a land 
id the fame of thy diiaftrona love ; 
I refign the vocal ihell, 
»ch my forrows to relate 
nelancholy tale fo well, 
f e'en things inanimate, 
in oaks, and defert rocks, to pity move* 

alas ! thy voes, compar'd to mine ? 

miftrefs in the blifsfal band 

in never gave her hand ; 

wedded love were never thine. 

domeilic care 

vet bore a (hare, 

th endearing art 

heal thv wounded heajft 

ret grief that fefter'd there : 

fond afTe^tioD en the bed 

vatch thee, and thy languid head 

s on her unwearied arm fuftaia, 

m away the fcnfe of pun: 

ic crown your mutual flame 

lear, and with a father's tender name. 

ves I O dearer iar to me 
B thy y'lrgia charon 



70 POETICAL 

Wine TTtilded to my aims ; 
Huv <aii niy libal cxuiure the Ia& of thee ? 

Huv :a ^if wacU^ tu me x defisit povu^ 

Abamioaii ami aLoDe, 

1i>~thuuc 3T tweet cumpanioD. can I lire ? 

T^ vtcitr rtfvard of cv'tt ^ u t tuom teSL, 
W>ac pknuirta aov can pall'd Amfaitxen gjEie? 

S^ :fK ineii^QiAtl bsie of wdA-cant'd pnifik 
VaJur^i jy 3«tf, aa aaOR oiy Ktieldh tbooi^itfCMldoilb 



FVfr ay (Oiiradeoi mnui 
WVitc cjccmr am. I find ; 
CU wjcm XT amwiiatiun ihail I call? 
Supctfrt aw* tf**^ iTsenid ; 
Tour ibimi aiuudbusce LcewIb 
Tc !w«r 'Jw vei^: ot tiiis oppceiSTe 

A*.tti * e^rb RKmi cc mine, 
Mt vsear «leu*irtKU Iiuve« m aioch vaa tUn^ 
Tbjt 3cn< b;.K izT ccoiMct oo bcAov. 
liy bock5> ta< i.>f*2 Kliei 
la rrenr cch«r jTi«f^ 
Ate Bor witii your icea kk£deii*d all : 
Each avVL^r au,:bor ve tc^ethier read 
If y tuctxzr'd mcm'ry voaja%u, aod ipcaks of IMJ ^ 



We were the happieil pair oc hocsm kind : 
The roUxcs 7**^ i^ farious ccxine pcribnn'd^ 

Avi back letcm^d apla ; 
AnfOthcr, and another f mi lisg carce. 
And &v oor happiae& uacfaang'd 

Stlfi is her goldca chva 
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ious Concord did our wiflies bind : 
lies, pleaiiires, tafle tlie (ame* 
fatal, fatal flroke ! 

I this pleafing fabric Love had rais'd 
rare felicity, 

ch e'en iranton Vice with envy gaz'd, 
'ry fcheme of bli& our hearts had formM^ 
nothing hope for many a fbture day, 
oe ftd moment broke ! 
my fool I thy riling murmurs ftay ; 
tk' An-wife Difpofer to arraign, 
gaiaft His fupreme decree 
b impious grief complain* 

II thy fall-blown joys at once ihould Mi, 
moft righteous will — and be that will obeyM. 

I thy fond love His grace to her coatrou! l 
in thefe low abodes of fin and pain, 
' pure exalted foul, 
ly, for thy partial good, detain ? 
atber flrive thy graveling mind to raife 
to that unclouded blaze, 
leavenly radiance of eternal light, 
icb entbron'd Ihe now with pity fees, 
rjiil, how infecure, how flight, 
s every mortal bli(s ; 
n Love itfelf,' if rifing by degrees 
d the bounds of this imperfe^ ftate, 
loTe fleeting joys fo foon muft end, 
s not to its fovereign good afcend. 
( then, my foul, with hope elale, 
fek thofe regions of fereae delight^ 
F 
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Whofc peaceful path, and erer-open j^att^ 
No fe«t bat thoTe of hazdeo'd gnilt floll mifis 
There Death himielf thv Lacy fliall refiofe; 

There yield op all his pov*r, ne'er to diviile yni 



SHENSTONE. 



ELEGY, 
IK PRAISE OF siMPucrnr. 

7X> A FRIESD. 

3i OR rural virtues, and for nntiTe iluev 
I bade Aagafta'i rezial fons farcvd ; 

Kow, mid the trees, I fee my InuAe arilct 

Nov hear the fountain* bubbling rooud mj cdL 

O may that genius, which fecuret my reft, 
Preferre this yiila for a friend th^'s dear 1 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid breaii ! 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be infinoere ! 

Far from tbefe paths, ye faithlefi friends, depart ! 

Fly my plain board, and dread my hoflile nanei 
Hence ! the faint verfe that flows not from the hen^ 

But mourns in laboured drains the price of frne' 

O lov'd Simplicity 1 be thine the prize ! 

AiEduous art corred her page in vain ! 
His be the palm, vho, guiltlefs of difguife. 

Contemns the pov'r, the dull refource to foffU 

ISlill may the mourner, lavi(h of his tear* 
Fpr lucre's venal mede, invite my fcoml 
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Snil may tbe bard, diffembling doubts and fears. 
For praife, for flatt'ry fighing, figh forlorn \ 

Soft as the line of love>fick Hammond flows, 
Twms hia'fond heart effasM th' melting theme t 

^h 1 never could Aonia's hill flifcloCe 
So f^ir a fountain, or fo loy'd a fiream* 

Te lorelefc bards I intent with artful pains 

To form a fifh, or to^ontrive a tear 1 
Forq^ joar Pindus, and on * s plunt 

Surrey Camilla's charms, and grow finccre. 

But thou, my Friend ! while in thy youthful foul 
Love*s gentle tyrant feats his awful throne. 

Write from thy bofom ; let not. art controul 
The ready pen that makes his edi^s known. 

Plenfing, when youth is long expiFd, to trace 
The ftirmi ou^ pencil or our pen defign'd : 

* Sndh vai oiir youthful air, and fliape, and face ! 
'* Such the foft image of our youthful mind I" 

Soft whilft we fleep beneath the rural bow'rs. 
The Loves and Graces ileal unfeen away ; 

And where the turf diffused its pomp of flowers. 
We wake to wint'ry fcenes of chill decay ! 

Carfe the 'fad fortune that detains thy fair ; 

Praife the foft hours that gave thee to her arms ; 
Paint thy proud fcom of ev'ry vulgar care. 

When hope exalts thee, or when doubt alarms. 

Where with Oenone thou hail worn the day 
Near fount or ilream, in meditation rove ; 

If in the grove Oenone lov'd to itray. 

The faithful nia/e QaU meet thee in the grovn. 
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ELEGY, 

TO A FRIEND, 

ON SOME SLIGHT OCCASION SST&ANOID AOM 

SIM. 

JtiLEALTH to my friend, and numy ft dieerfiil dty* 
Around his feat may peaceful ihades abide I 

Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with finiles, rnnf. 
And, till they crown our union, gently gUdb 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal Uoom ! 

Loft . to our wonted fneDdfhip, loft to joy ! 
Soon may thy breaft the cordial wifli refame. 

Ere wint'ry doubt its tender warmth deftroj* 

Say, were it our's, by Fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid sone ; 

Wouldft thou reje^ thy Damon's plighted hand $ 
Wouldft thou with fcom thy onoe^lor'd fiieod iBt* 
own? 

I^ife is that ftran|;er land, that alien dime i 
Shall kindred fouls forego their liocial daim r 

Launched in th' vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame ? 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent moold. 
See fadly fever'd by the laws of chance I 

Myriads, in time's perennial lift enroll'd. 

Forbid by Fate to change one tranfient glance I 

Put we have met — where ills of ev'ry form. 
Where paffions rage, and hurricanes defcend ; 

Say, (hall we nurfe the rage, aflift theilorm } 
And guide 1|iem to the bofopi c;f a frien4 -, 
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e met— through rapine, fraud, and wrong : 
r joint aid the paths of peace explore 1 
thy friend amid the boift'rous throng, 
divide us, and we part no more. 

; ficknefs warns thy friend away I ^ 

o more the vernal rofes bloom ! 

'ate hia ebon wand difplay, 

it the withered regions of the tomb. 

een angui(h from thine eye (hall ilart, 
oo follow'ft my untimely bier ; 
I was, (if friends fo foon muft part,) 
fufpicion intermix a fear*" 

ELEGY, 

tit htmhle Fortune noith that of others, he ex- 
n the nuferable Servitude of an African Slave, 

roops this heart, with fancy'd woes forlorn ? 
ks my foul beneath each winOry iky ? 
ve crowds by ceafelefs labours worn, 
yriads wiih to be as blefs'd as I ? 

gh my roofs, devoid of pomp, arife, 
pt the prpud to quit his deOin'd way ? 
art my flow'ry dales difguife, 
mly fimple friendihip deigns to ftray ? 

Ld fons of Lapland*i chill domain, 
lOp their couch beneath the drifted fnowi* 
of hope they ken the frozen plain, 
the iharp eaft fbr evec* ever blows ! 
F5 
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Slave thongli I be, to Deiia^s eyes a flave. 
My Delia^s eyes endter the bands I wear ; 

The figh (he caafes well becomes the brave* 
The paDg ihe cau<es» tis even blifs to bear* 

See the poor native qak the Lybian (hores. 
Ah ! not in love*8 deligbtfiil fetters bouid ! 

Ko radiant fmile his d3nngf peace reftores. 
Nor love, nor^fame, nor friendfliip heals h!s 

L(* vacant Bards difplay their boafted wbes. 

Shall I the mockery of grief difplay ? 
Ko, let the Mufe his piercing pangs difclofe, - 

Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away ! 

On the v ild beach in moarnfal gnife he flood. 
Ere the flirill boatfwain gave the hated fign ; 

He dropt a tear unfeen into the flood ; 
He fiole one fecret moment to repine. 

Yet the Mafe liflen'd to the plaints he made; 

Such moving plaints as Nature could infpire : 
To me the Mofe his tender plea convey'd. 

But fmooth'd, and fuited to the founding lyre. 

** Why am I ravifliM from ray native ftrand ? 

** What favage race protedh this impious g^n? 
** Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land, 

** And more than fea-bom monHzrs plough thev*'^ 

" Here the dire locufis horrid fwarms prevail ; 

" Here the blue afps with livid poifon fwdl ; 
" Here the dry dipfa writhes his finuous mail ; 

** jCan we not here, fecure from envy, dwell ? 

f* When the grim lion urg'd his cruel chafe, 

Wheo the Clero panther fought his midaight-pr<Tf 
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eferv'd me for this Chriilian race f ? 
)re polilh'd, more fcvere than Ihey ! 

; volves, purfae my lateft cries ! 
igry tiger, leave thy reeking den ! 
iles, in rapid eddies rife! 
i from the whips and fcorns of men ! 

face fuperior beauty glows : 
» the mein of rapine and of wrong ? 
»r lip the voice of merey Hows, 
religion dwells upon their tongue. 

launts they tell, and brighter climesj 
intle minds, convey'd by death, rejMiir : 
riih blood, and crimibn'd o'er with crlme!^ 
they merit what they paint fo faAr ? 

, hopelefs, of thofe fertile plains, 
>ur toils, and by our forrows gay, 
ir labours, and enhance our pains^ 
n thefe diftant regions to repay. 

ir tulky elephant expires ; 
I we drain the mine's embowel'd gold , 
! the brutal nation's wild defires ? 
•s are purchas*d, and our life is foldl' 

here are, blels'd fliores, for us remain, 
Mir'd ifles, with golden fruitage crownM, 
ed flow'rets paint the verdant plain, 
v'ry breeze (hall med'cine ev'ry wound : 

kern tyrant that embitters life, 
linly fuppliant, fpread his aflcing hand ; 
we view, the billow's raging tttifc, 
kind bfeaa,*and wait his booil to VibA.** 

t Spoke by a Sayage* 
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little halcyon's azure plume 
^^as never half fo blue. 
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^*' fliape was like the reed fo lleek. 

^Q taper, ftraight, and fair ; 
^v* dimpled fmile, her bluihing cheek,) 

*Jow charming fweet they were 1 

^f in the winding vale rctir'd, 

"^his peerlefs bud I found, 
^>^ ihadowing rocks and wqods confpir*4 

* o fence her beauties round. 

**bat Nature in fo lone a dell 
** Should form a nymph fo fweet S 
' Or Fortune to h^r fecret cell 
*' Conduct my wandering feet ! 

Gay lordlings fought her for thdr brides 
" But (he would ne*er incline ; 

* Prove to your equals true, (flie cryM,) 
'' As I will prove to mine. 

** Tis Strcphon, on the mountain^ ftrow, 
M Has won my right good will : 

* • To him I gave my plighted vow, 
" With him Vi\ climb the hill. 

^* Struck with her charms and gentle truth^ 

** I clafp'd the conflant fair ; 
^ To her alone I gave my youthi^ 

'* And vow my future care. 

*' And when this vow Ihall faithlefs prove, 

*' Or I thofc charms forego, 
V The ftream that faw our tender love^ 

<< That ftream Ihall ceafe to flow.'^ 
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THE SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 

IS istiTATiov mr spsksck. 
Audita trans, xa^tas tt aigimSf 

.Ah me ! full fordT is my bevt foriom. 
To think h<nr nuxdcfit worth nc^eded lies, ' 
While partial Fame doCh with her bhfi adorn, 
Soch deeds alone as pride aad pomp di^oHe, 
Deeds of ill (brt, and ■ufichieroos emprize : 
Lend me thy darios, GodddEt ! let me try 
To &xiad the praile of Merit ere it dies, 
Soch as I oft haTe chaonccd to efpy 
Loft in the dreary Ihades of dull obfcority. 

In er'ry Ttlb^, marked with little fpire, 
Euibower d in trees *Bd hardly known to Fame^ 
There dwells, in lonelj flied and mean altire, 
A matron old, whom we School-miftic& namci 
Who boafls onralj brats with birch to tame ; 
They grieren fore, in piteoas durance pent, 
Aw'd by the power of this relentleis dame* 
And oil times, on ragaries idly bent. 
For nnkempt hair, or talk onoonn'd, arc fixely flicK' 

And all in fight doth rife a Urchen tree. 
Which Learning near her little dome did flovc^ 
Whilom a tw% of finall regard to fee. 
Though now fo wide its wayiog blanches flov« 
And work the fimple Taflals mickle woe \ 
For not a wind might curl the leaTes thst Uor, 
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Bnt their limbs ihudder'd, and their pulfe beat \oyr. 
And,- as they lookM, they found their horror grew. 
And fliap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

^o have I feen (who has not may conceive) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd ; 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave^ 
Of fport, of fong, of pleafure, of repaft ; 
They ftart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghaft; 
Sad fervitode ! fuch comfortlefs annoy ' 

May no bold Briton's riper age e*er tafte, 
' Ne fuperftitlon clog his dance of joy, 
Ne vifion empty, vain, his native bli^ deftroy. 

Near to this dome is found a patch fo green. 
On which the tribe their gambols do difplay. 
And at the door imprisoning board is feen^ 
JLeft weakly wights of fmaller fize ihould ftray. 
Eager, perdie, to bafk in funny day ! 
The noifes intermixed, which thence refound. 
Do Learning's little tenement betray. 
Where fits the dame, difguisM in look profound, 
A»<i eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around. 

Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield ; 
]Hler apron, dy*d in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the hare-bell that adorns the field ; 
And in her hand, for fceptre, (he doth wield 
Tway birchen fprays, with anxious fear entwin'd. 
With dark diftruft and fad repentance filPd, 
And fteadfaft hate, and iharp afflidion join'd. 
And fury uncontroul'd, and chaftifcment unkind. 

Few but have k*enn»d, in fcmblance meet ipowcXt^Y^* 
TJ^i:badUk faces of old JEtoVi train. 
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Xibs, Notus, Aufter*.')* thefe in frownt array^ 
How then would fare or earth, or iky, or mail 
Were the ftem god to give his (laves the rdn : 
And were not (he rebellious breafts to quell. 
And were not (he her llatutes to maintain. 
The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd the ccU 

Where comely peace of mind and decent order di 

A ruffet dole was o*er her ihoulders thrown, 
A ruflet kirtle fencM the nipping air ; 
'Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
'Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair : 

m 

'Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare | 
And, Tooth, to fay, her pupils rangM around. 
Through pious awe, did term it pafliug rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think, no doubt, (he been the greateft wight o 
ground. 

Albeit ne flatt'ry did corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear. 
Goody, Good Woman, GofTip, n'Aunt, forfooCh, 
Or Dame, the fole additions (he did hear ; 
Yet ihefe Aie challenged, thefe (he held right d9r| 
Ne would efleem him aA as mought behove. 
Who (hould not honoured eld with thefe revere j 
For never title yet fo mean could prove. 
But there was eke a mind which did that title love. 

One ancient hen (he took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which, ever and anun, impellM by need, 
Ifito her fchool, begirt with chickens, came } 

f Jht south'^weit wind, south, ^c- 
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I - Sod) favour did her paft deportment claim t 
^^ And if Qcgled^ had laviih'd on the ground 
S^ Fragment of bread ihe would collect the &me ; 
] For wdl flie knew, and quaintly could expound, 
I What fin it were to wafte the finalleft crumb ihe found, 

t Herbs, too, (he knew, and well of each could fp^y 
I That in her garden fipt the filv'ry dew j 

Where no vain flow'r difclos'd a gaudy ftreak, 
I, But herbs for ufe, and phyfic, not a few, 
; O^grey renown, within Ihofe borders grew j 
The tufted bafil, pun-provoking thyme, 
Fieih banm, and marygold of cbeerful hu^, 
The lowly gil, that never dares to plimb. 
And mors I £iin would fing, difdaiiiing here to rbyme. 

J^et eaphrMy may tiot be left unfung. 
That i^ves dim eyes to wand'ring leagues around. 
And pungent radiih, biting infant's tongue ; 
And plantain hbb'd, that heals the reaper's wound | 
And maij'ram fweet, in fliepherd's pofic found ; 
And lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, erewhile, in arid bundles bound, 
To lurk amid the labours of her loom. 
And crown her kerchiefs clean with mickle rare perfume* 

And h^ trim rofemarine, that whilom crownM 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer. 
Era, driven from its envy'd fite, it found 
A facred (belter for its branches here. 
Where, edg'd with gold, its glitt'riag (kirts appear, 
O wa(rel days ! O culloms meet and well ! 
Ere this was bani(hM from its lofty fphere; 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell, 
|fpr cyer would (be more with thane and lordliiig dwelU 
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Here oil the dame, on Sabbath's decent e«e^ 
Hymned Ihch pfidms as Stemhold forth did mel^' 
If winter tvere, flie to her beuth did clesfe : 
Bat in iMr garden foond her fottuner feat : 
S««et melodj ! to hear her then repeat 
Hov Ilnd's fans, beneath a foreign kiof , 
While tanntiny foe-men did a fang entreat. 
All for |he nonce, nntoniii^ every ft ring, [f 

Up-hong their uielcfr lyres — finall heart had \htf 

Fur flie was jaft, and friend to Tirtnoiis lore. 
And pa&'d much time in truly virtooos deed ; 
And in tbofe dfins* ears would oft deplore 
The times when Truth by Popiih rage did Meed, 
And tortious death was true Devotion's meed : 
And fimple Faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That nonld on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faiDts on fmould'ring flames did bam : 
Ah, deareft Lord ! forefeod thilk days foould e'er retor 

In elbow-chair, like that of Scottifli fiem. 
By the (harp tooth of cank'ring eld defoc'd. 
In which, when he recdves his diadem. 
Our fov'reign prince and liefeft liege is plac*d, 
The matron fate : and fome with rank Ihe grac'd» 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride!. 
RedrefsM affronts (for vile affronts there pals'd ^) 
And wam'd them not the fretful to deride. 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

Right well flie knew each temper to defcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubroifs to raife ; - 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife j 
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And other fome with baleful fprig ihe 'frays s 
E'en abfent, ihe the reins of pow'r doth hold, 
^hile irith quaint arts the giddy crowd Ihe fways ;' 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 
Tvill vhifper in her ear, and all the fceae unfold. 

Lo ? mm with fiate flie utters the cominand ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their talks repair ; 
Their hoakSf of ilature fmall, they take in handy 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are. 
To fave from finger-wet the letters feir : 
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen, 
St George's high atchievements does declare, 
^ ^hich tbilk wight that has y-gazing been, 
^^ the forth-coming rod, unplea^g fight, I ween t 

Ah ! lucklefs he, and bom beneath the beam 
^e^il ftar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
A» erft the bard,f by Mulla's filver flream, 
^9 a8.he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
^igb'd as he fung, and did in tears indite : 
^% brandiihing the rod, Ihe doth begin 
"^0 loofe the brogues, the ftripling's late delight ! 
And down they drop ; appears *iis dainty Ikin, 
'*''' as the furry coat of whiteft ermilin. 

ruthful fcene ! when, from a nook obfciure, 
^ His little fifter doth his peril fee; 
All playful as flie (ate, fl»e grows demure. 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 
She meditates a pray*r to fet him free ; 
Kor gentle pardon coyld this dame deny^ 

•f Spenser. 
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(If gentle pardon could with daanes ftsree) 
To her fad grief that fwella in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity (he could £iii 

No longer can fee now her Ihricks command ; 
And hardly fiie forbears, through awful idtr. 
To ruflien forth, and with prefamptoom handy 
To (lay har(hjuftice in its mid career. 
Op thee (he calls, on thee, her parent dear! 
(Ah 1 too remote to ward the (hameful blow I) 
She fees no kind doraeftic vifage near. 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow. 
And gives a loofe at laft to unavailing woe* 

But ah I what pen his piteous plight may trao 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed &ce ' 
The pallid hue that dyes his looHs amain ? 
The plenteous (how'r that does his cheek diftui 
When he in ^bjeA wife implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth aught of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or when from high (he levels well her um. 
And through the thatch his cries each falling 
proclaim. 

The othfcr tribe, aghaft, with fore difmay. 
Attend, and con their tasks with mickle care; 
By tnrns, ai^ony'd, ev*ry twig furve}^ 
And from their fellows hateful wounds bewarf 
Knowing, I wid, how each the fame may (bar 
Till fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-known chcft the dame repair, 
Where oft with fugar*d cates (he doth 'em grec 
And gingerbread y-rare, now^ certes, doubly fwe 
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8«, to their feats they hye with merry glee, 
•And in befeemly urder fitteu there. 
Ay hit the wight of bum' y-galled, he 
Abkorreth bench ^ and Aool, and form, and chair, 
(This hand in mouth y-fix*d, that rends his hair,) 
And eke with ihubs profound, and heaving breaf^, 
CoDVttlGons intermitting, does declare 
His g^eTOos wrong, his dame's unjuft beheft, 
Aad fi:ons her offer'd love, and fhuns to be carefsM. 

His face befprent, with liquid cryflai (hines ; 
His blooming face, that feems a purple flow'r, 
Which low io earth its drooping head declides. 
All finear'd and fully'd by a vernal ihow'r." 
the hard bofoms of defpotic po w'r ! 
' AU, all, bat (he, the author of his fhame ; 
AU, all, but (he, regret this mournful hour : 
Ytt hence the youth, and hence the flow'rihall ckiio, 
"*> I deem aright, traafcending worth and fame. 

^hind ibme door^ in melancholy thought, 
*wdlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff ! pines ; 
"* for his fellows* joyaunce carelh aught, 
»«t to the wind all merriment refigns. 
And deems it (hame if he to peace inclines ; 
^^ loany a (uUen look askaunce is iient, 
^■lich for his dame's annoyance he defigns y 
And ftm the more to pleasure him ihe's bent, 
*>' Qiore doth be^ perverfe, her *haviour j»aft refent.^ 

^^ »«»« ! how much I fear, left pride it be ! 
^^^ '^ tbat prida it be, which thus infpires. 
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Beware, ye dames, with nice difcemment fei 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires i 
Ah ! better far than all the Mufes' lyres. 
All coward arts, is valour's generous heat { 
The firm fix'd bread which fit and right reqnirei^ 
Like Vernon's patriot soul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry talfe deceit ! 

- Yet, nursM with skill, what dazzling fruits appear! * 
E'en now iagacious forefight points to ihow 
A little beach of heedlefs bilhops here, ^ 

And there a chancellor in embryo. 
Or bard fublimc, if bard may e'er be fo ; -' 
As Milton, Shakefpeare, names that ne'er -ihall diel 
Though now he crawl along the ground fo low ; 
Nor wec'ting how the Mufe (Lould foar on high, 

Wifheth, poor fiarv'lingelf ! his paper*kite may fly. 

And this perhaps, who, cens'ring the defign. 
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth bvlld. 
Shall Dennis be ! if rigid Fates incline j 
And many an epick to his rage (hall yieldj^ 
And many a poet quit th' Aonian field : 
And, four'd by age, profound he fhall appear. 
As he who now, with 'fdainfal fury thrill'd. 
Surveys mine work, and levels many a fneer, 
And furls his wrinkly front, and cries, " Wiiat fioff 
" is here }» 

Bat now Dan Phcebus gains the middle slcyy 
And Liberty unbars her prifon door; 
And, like a rulhing torrent, out they^y. 
And now the grafly cirquchaa cover'd o'er ■ • 
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With bolft'rous revel- rout and wild nproar. 
A thoafand -ways in wanton rings thpy run ; 
Heav'n Oiield their Ihort-liv'd paftimes, I implore I 
For well may Freedom, erft fo dearly -woh, 

Appear to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun. 
Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade, 
Aad chafe gay flies, and cull the faireft flow'rs ; 
For when my bones in grafs-green fods are lai4» 
For never may ye taAe more carelefs hours 
In kn^htly caftles, or in ladies' bow'rs. 
Tain 1 to feek delight in earthly thing I 

. Btt mod in courts, where proud AmbitioB tow'rs ; 
I^ludcd wight ! who weens fair peace can fpring 

'^nnth the pompous dome of Kefar or of King* 
^ in each fprite fome various bent appear I 
"Fhefe rudely carol moft incondite lay $ 
Thofe faont*ring on the green with jocund leer ! 
^nte the ftranger paffing on his way : 
^me builden fragile tenements of clay ; 
^nie to the ftanding lake their courfes bend^ 
^ith pebbles foon at duck-and- drake to play s 
Thilk to the haxter^s faT*ry cottage tend, 

^ paftry kings and queens th* allotted mite to fpend* 
^^9 as each feafon yields a different ftore^ 
^h feafon*8 ftores in order ranged been/ 
apples with cabbage-net y-coTer*d o*er, 
GaUiog full fore the unmoney wight are feen ; 
^^ goofeb*rie clad in livery red or green: 
^'^ here of lovely die the Catherine pear : 
*»ne pearl as lovely for thy juice, I ween 5 
^ may no wight e*cr pennylefs come there, 

*^i tout vntb vdcst love, he pioe with hopcleft cartl 



^ tOETTCAt 

See ! cherries here, e*er cherries yet zhoundf 
With thread fo white in tempting polies tj*<i^ 
Scattering like blooming maid their glances nno^ 
With pamperM look draw little ejet afide> 
And muft be bought) though penury betide : 
The plum all asurei and the nut all brown $ 
And here, each feafon^ do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe honoured names th* inventire dtj own^ 

Rendering thro* Britain*s ifle SaIopia*s praifes ki»ffd<t 

Admir*d Salopia 1 that with Tcnial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient mnt$ 
FartiM for her loyal cares, in perils try'd ; 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplbgs brave s 
Ah ! midft the reft, may flow*rs adorn his gra^^ 
Whofe art did firft thofe dulcet cates difplay I 
A motive fair to Learning*s imps he gave. 
Who cheerlefs o*er her darkling region ftny, 
Till Reafon*s morn ari(e, and light them on their ^^' 

+ Shrewsbury cakes*. 
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THE PARISH CLERK. 

J1j£T courtly bards, in poli(h*d phrafe, indite 

Soft madrigals, to celebrate the fair; 
Or paint the fplendour of a birthday nightf 

Where peers and' dames in ihining robes appi 
The talk be mine, negleded worth to praife, 
Alas 1 coo often found, in thefe degen'rate days. 
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: Shenftonet could the felf- taught Mufe^ 
joysy like thine, in rural (hades to ftray^ 
le like thine, while ihe her theme purfueiy 
. natiTe beauties deck the pleafing lay ; 
lid the humble Clerk, of Barton-Dean, 
need of praife with thy SchooUmtJirefs gain. 

I the village in a deep-worn way^ 

by an aged oak, his dwelling ftands $ 

vly roof is thatch, the walls are clay ; 

udely rais*d by his forefathers* hands : 

be homely hut, as you pafs by, 

the good man that lives fo wretohedly. 

ian artifts here, with oily brow, 

naked arm, he at his anvil plies, 

ime Aurora in the eaft does glow^ 

eke when Vefper gilds the weftern ikies : 

vs roar, the hammers loud refound, 

the torturM mafs the fparkles fly around. 

the truant fchooUboy frequent wends, 
flily, peeping o*er the hatch, is feen 
: the bickering workman, whik he bends 
fteed*s ftrong ihoe, or forms the fickle keen, 
ig, little elf, what ills betide^ 
begalkd lore, and cnid taik befidel 

hiftorian, well I wot, is he j 

many tomes, of ancient lore, has read 

land*s George, the flow*r of chivalry, 

[erlin^s Mirror, and the Brazen Head 3 

dred legends more, which to recite, 

\ the wifeft nurfe,and fpend the loogeft Bight. 
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To Nature*s book, he ftudioufly applieti ; 

And ofc, conTulted by the anxious fwaini 
With wiftful gaze, reviews the Taulted (kkt. 
And ihews the figns of fare impending raio} 
Or thunder gather'd in the ier?id air. 
Or if the hanreft-month will be ferene and fair. 

The various phafes of the moon he knows. 

And whence her orb derives its filver flieen$ 
From what ftrange caufe the oMdding heygre flo^** 
By which the peafants oft endangerM becn^ 
As in their freighted barks they carelefs glide. 
And view th* inverted trees in Severn's cryftal ci^ 

Returning late at eve, from wake or fair. 
Among a fort of poor unlettered fwains. 
He teaches them to name each brighter ftar^ 
And of the northern lights the caufe explain^ 
Recounts what comets have appear*d of old. 
Portending dearth, or war, and mis*riet maniibld' 

Around his bending (houlders, graceful flow. 

His curling filver locks, the growth of yeart^ 
Supported by a ftaff, he walketh flow, 
■ And fimple neatpefs in his mien appears j 
And every neighbour, that perchance he mcetSy 
Or young or old be they, with courtefy he grcett. 

A goodly fight, I wot, it w«re to view 

The decent Pariih Clerk on Sabbath-dxy, 
Seated, beneath the Curate, in his pew^ 
Or kneeling down with lifted hands to pray; 
And ever and anon, with clofe of- pray V, 
He anfwereth— AmcD ! with fober foleifin air. 



s. 
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I Such times as ancient foit of black he wearsy 
Which from the Curate^s wardrobe did defcend e 
LoTe to bis Clerk the pious Curate bears ; 
' Pities his wants, and wiiheth to befriend t 
But what,- alas 1 can fiender falVy do, 
£ncumber'd by a wife, and children not a few ? 

Through ev*ry feafon of the changing year. 

His Arid regard for Chriftian rites is feen ; 
The holy church he decks with garlands fair, 
- Or birchen boughs, or yew for ever green : 

^n ctr'ry few a formal fprig is placM, 

"A-ad with afpacious branch the pulpit's top is grac*d« 

At Chri£mas tide, when ev*ry yeomen*s htJlf 

IVith ancient hofpitality is blefs*d» 
Kind invitations he iicepu from all» 

To ihare the plenteous mirth^aboundiag ftaft i 
'^^ Chriftmas feaft imperfe£^ would appear^ 
^^^f t their good old guefik,the PariihClerk»was theoe^ 

"^lien when the mellow beer goes gailf roundy 
And curls of fmoke, from lighted pipesy afpire j 

^^hen clkeerful carols thro' the room reibundf 
And crackling logs augment the biasing Bn, 

'^ lioneft heart with foclal joy overflows, 

'^^ many a merry tale he on his friends beftows^ 

^Vhen fmit with mutual Iotc, the youth and maidf 

To weave the facred nuptial knot agree i 
^lcu*d, he attends, to lend his uiefiil aid, 
And fee the rites perfbrm'd with decency { 
^^ gives rhc bride, and joins their trembling hands, 
^^^^ V^th (he Service-book the Curate ^avely Auni^ 
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Then while the merry bells the fteeple ihaket 

Ringing in honour of the happy paiff 
To notes of gladnefs, while the minftrels waluy 
And lads and lades the rich bride-cake ihare f 
O may the youthful bard a portion gain. 
To whom the rural fage its virtues did explain. 

When from the church returns the blithfome trains 

A fpicy cake two gentle maidens bring ; 
Which holding o*er the bride, they break in twa&B^ 
And all conjoined this nuptial ditty (ing : 
'< Joy to the wedded pair ! health, length of daytl 
*' And may they, blefs*d by Heav*n, a goodly hoof- 
hold raife.** 

At eve, the lovely cpodefcending bride. 

Will take the ring, which on her finger ihinesy 
And through the facred circlet nine titnles Aide 
The fragrant gift, repeating myftic lines : 
(The myftic lines we may not here make known. 
Them ihall the Mufe reveal to virgins chafte alone.) 

The ftocking thrown, as ancient rules require. 
Leave the glad lovers to complete their joy ; 
And to thy pillow filently retire. 

Where clofe beneath thy head the charm moft lie } 
RaisM by the pow*r of Love, in vifion gay. 
Thy future fpoufe ihall come In holiday array. 

And foft approaching, with the mildeft air. 

Thy yielding lips fliall modeftly embrace i 
O, fweet illufion t wilt thou difappear ? 
Alas, it flies ! the morning fpringt apace I 
The bluihing lover fees the light with pain. 
And longs to recompofe, and woo his dream i^gaia. 
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O time, relentlefs ! foe to every joy I 

How all declines beneath thy iron reign I 

Once could our Clerk, to fweeteft melody. 

Attune the harp, and charm the liiriilng plain; 
Or with his mellow voice the pfalm could raife, 
J^tid fill the echoing choir with notes of facred praife. 

But nowji alas! his every power decays, (hands ; 
His voice grows hoarfe, long toil has crampM his 
No more he fills the echoing choir with praife, 
4 No more to melody, the. harp commands : 

S'dly he HMurns the dulnefs of his ear. 
And when a mafter plays, he preflfes clofe to hean 

Late, o*er the plain, by chance, or fortune led. 

The penfive, fwain ^ho does his annuls write. 
Him in his humble cottage vifitei]. 

And Icarn'd his ftory with t'liiccre delight; 
For chiefly of himfelf his convcrfs ran. 
As inenn*ry well furply'd the narrative old man* 

I His youthful feats, with guiltief:^ pride, he told j 
* In rural games what honours erft he won ; 

Hour on the green he threw the wr^Icra bold ; 
How light he leap'd, and O ! how fwiffc he run : 
J Then, with a figb, he fondly turnM his praife. 
To rivals now no more, and friqnds of former days. 

At length, concluding with refledions deep :— * 

'* Alas I of life few comforts now remain ; 
<« Of what I was, I but the veftige keep, 
" Impair'd by grief, by penury and pain : 
f c Yet let. me not arraign juft Heav'n*s decree ; 
99 T}ac }pt of h^maa-kind, as man, belongs to me. 

C3 
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** Beneath yon aged yew-tree^s folemn ihadey 

** Whofc twifted roots above thegreenfw; 
« There, freed from toils, my pious father laid, 
** Enjoys a filent, unmolefted deep : 
** And there my only fon — with him I gave 
** All comfort of my age, untimely to the grave. 

" In that fweet earth, when Nature*s debt is fsAf 

** And leaving life, I leave its load of woeif 
** My neighbours kind, I truft, will fee me luli 
<* In humble hope of metcy, to repofe : / 

<< Evil and fiew, the patriarch moarn*d hii'dajfy 
€t Nor (hall a man prefume to vindicate hii ways." 



OMAY . 

ELEGY, 

ffritten in a Country Cimrci Tard, 

JL HE curfew tolls the Icneli of parting day. 
The lowing herd winds llowly o*er the lea. 
The ploughman homeward plods his weary way. 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 

Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fight* 
And all the air a folemn ftillnefs holds. 

Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight. 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds | 

Save that, from yonder ivy-mantled tow*r, 
The Dooping owl does to the moon complain 

Of fuch, as, wandering near her fecret bowVj 
Moleft her ancieat folitary reign • 



^ 
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Beneath tfaofe rugged elms, that yew-tree*s Hiade, 

Where hea?ei the turf in many a mould*ring heap, 
£ach in his narrow cell for ever laid. 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet fleep. 

The breezy call of incenfe-breathing morn* 

The fwallow twitt*ring from the ftraw-built ihed^ 

TThe coclc*8 ihrill clarion^ or the echoing horn^ 
Ko more fliall roufe them from their lowly bed. 

For them no more the blazing hearth (hall burn^ 
Or bufy honfewife ply her evening care: 

Kor children ran to lifp their fire*s return^ 
Or climb his knepkl|he envied kifs to (hare. 

Ofc did the harveft to ^eir fickle yield | 

Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe hai broke ; 

How jocund^did they drive their teams afield ! 

How bow*d the woods beneath their flurdy ftroke ! 

Let not ambition mock their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys* and deftiny obfcure ; 

Vor grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile 
The ihort and fimple annals of the poor. 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow*r. 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e*er gave^ 

Await, alike, th* ineviuble hour j 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Kor you, ye proud, impute to thefe the faulty 
If memVy o*er their tomb no trophies raife, 

IVcic through the long-drawn aifle and fretted vaultj 
The pealing anthem fwells the note of praife. 

Can ftoried nrn^ or animated buft. 

Back to iti manfion call the fleeting breath ? 



i. 
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Can Honour's voice provoke the fileot duft. 
Or flatt'ry fuoth the dull cold ear of death f 

Perhaps in this neg1e€led fpot is laid 

Some heart once piegnanc with celeftial fire : 

Hands, thai the rod of empire might have fwayM, 
'Or wak'd to ecilafy the living lyre. 

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page. 
Rich with the fpoiU of Time, did ne^cr unroll; 

Chill Penury reprefsM their noble rage. 
And froze the genial current of the foul. 

Full many a gem, of pureft ny fcreoey 

The dark unfjthom'd caves fff ocean bear: 

Full many a flciw*r is born to ^afli unfeen. 
And wade its fvireetnefs on the defert air. 

Some villJge-Hampdcn, that with dauntlcfs breail 
The little tyrant of his fields withftood ; 

Some mute inglorious Milton heie may reft ; 
Some Cromwell, guiltlefs of his country's bIoo4- 

Th' appLiufe of lift'ning fcnates to command. 
The threats of pain and ruin to dcfpife. 

To fcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land. 

And read their hiflVy in a nation's eyes. ' 

Their lot forbade ; nor circumfcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confined { 

Forbade to waue through (laughter to a throne. 
And (hut the gates of mercy on m.mkind t 

The (Itugling pangs of confcious truth to hide, 
To quench the bluihes of ingenuous (hame. 

Or heap the (brine of luxury and. pride ^ 
W'th iacenfe kindled at the Mufe*8 flame, 
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ftkr Aom the madding crowd *s igDoble ftrife^ 
Their fober wifhes never learnM to ftray j 
Llong the cool fequefter*d vale of life ^ 
They kept the noifelefs tenour of their way. 

Ter e*en thefe bones from infult to prote^^ 
Some frail memorial ftill eredied nigh, 
rich uncouth ihimes and fhapelefs fculpture deck*d» 
Implores the paffing tribute of a figh. 

!ir names, their years, fpelt by the unletter*d Mufe^ 
The place of Fame and Elegy fupply : 
Lnd many a holy text around ihe ftrews. 
That teach the ruftic moralift to die. 

br who, to dumb forgetfulnefs a prey. 
This pleaiing anxious being e*er refignMy 
ift the warm precinfts of the cheerful day. 
Nor caft one longing, ling'ring look behind f 

On fome fond breaft the parting foul relies, 
I Some pious drops the clofing eye requires i 
.f>*€n firom the tomb the voice of nature cries* 
^i £*en in our aihes live their wonted fires. 

^For thee, who, mindfcl of th* unhononrM dead, 
Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate, 

\lf, chance, by lonely cantemplatioa led, 
Sqam kindred Tpirit ihall inquire thy fate j 

HmIj fenw hoary-headed fwain may fay. 
It" 0$t kavc we feen him, at the peep of dawn, 
*^'Kmi4b» with hafty fteps, the dews away, 
[^*^ To laiet the fun upon the upland lawn. 

yrtojB^M^he foot of yonder nodding beech, 
^ **flPifWI^^^ '^* o^^ fanuftic rooU fo high. 
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*' His liftlefs length at nooodde would he ftretdiy 
" And pore upon the brook that bobblet bj« 

'^ Hard hj jon wood, now fmilliig, as In fcorBy 
" Mutt*ru:shl5 wajward fancies, he would zorf j 

** Now drooping, woeful wan, like one fbrloroy 
" Or crazM with care, or crols*d in hopeleit M 

** One morn I mifsM him on the cufkom*d hilif 
** Along the heath, and near his £iv*rite tree| 

" Another came j nor yet bcfide the rill, 
*' Nor ap the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 

** The next, with dirges due, in fad array, (bdn 
" Slow through the chnrch-yaid path we favbii 

" Approach, and read (for thon canft read) the l^] 
*< Gra7*d on the fione beneath jon i|ged dufOf** 

THE EPITAPH. 

HERE refts hi& head upon the lap of Earth, 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame nnknowD} 

Fair Science firown*d not on his humble birthy 
And Melancholy raarkM him for her own. 

Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere, 
Heav*n did a recompenfe as largely fend s 

He ga?e to Mis'ry, all he had, a tear. 
He gainM from Heav*n(*twas all he wiih*d)aFria 

No further feek his merits to difclofe. 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 

( Vhere they alike in trembling hope repofe] 
The bofbm of his Father and his Go4« 
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THE PROGRESS OF POESY, 

A PINDARIC ODE. 
I. I. 

SLWAKE, i^lianlyrf, awake, 

kod give to Rapture all thy trembling Arings ! 

'nun Helicon^s harmonious fprings 

k. Aoofand rills their mazy progrefs take t 

rhe IsBghing fiowVs, that round them blow, 

>riak life and fragrance as they flow. 

Igm the rich ftream of mufic winds along, 

^Pf majeftic, fmooth, and ftrong, 

rhro* Terdant vales, and Ceres* golden reign : 

Vow rolling down the deep amain, 

ieadlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 

The rocks and nodding groves re •bellow to the roar. 

I. 2. 

Ohl fovereign of the willing foul, 
*arent of fweet and folemn-breathlng airs, 
Cnchaodflg (hell ! the fallen Cares, 
ind frantic Paffions, hear thy foft controul. 
}n Thracia^s hills the Lord of War 
flu curbed the fury of his car, 
Ind dropfi*d hit thirfty lance at thy command. 
'ercbtng on the fceptred hand 
>f Jove, thy. magic lulls the feather'd king 
Vith raffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
{oenchM in dark clouds of flumber lie 
riw tonr of his beak, and lightning of hit cyt* 
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I. 3. 
Thee the Toice, the dance obey, 

TemperM to thy warbled lay. 

O^er Idalia^s velvet green 

The rofy-crowned loves are feen 

Qn Cytherea*s day, 

With antic Sports, and blue-ey*d Pleafures^ 

Friiking light in frolic meafuresj 

Now purfuing, now retteating. 

Now in circling troops they meet ; 

To briik notes in cadence beatings 

Glance their many-tmnkling feet. 

Slow melting ftrains their Queen*8 approach dccte» 

Where*er fhe turns, the Graces homage pay. 

With arms fublime, that float upon the air. 

In glidug ftate ihe wins her eafy way : 

O'er her warm cheek, and rifing boibm, move 

The bloom of young defire, and purple light (iloittt 

II. I. 
Man's feeble race what ills await! 

Labour, and penury, the racks of pain, 

Difeafe, and forrow*s weeping train $ 

And death, (ad refuge from the ftormi of hte I 

The fond complaint, my fong, difprove. 

And juftify the laws of Jove. 

Say, has he giv*n in vainthe heav*n]y Mofe? 

Night, and all her fickly dews. 

Her fpedres wan, and birds of boding cry. 

He gives to range the dreary Iky : 

Till down the eaftern cliffs afar 

Hypexioo*s march they rpy,and glitt'tingihtfttofwf^ 
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II. 2. 

In climes beyond the folar road, 
/here ihaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam, 
*he Mufe has broke the twilight gloom, 
'o cheer the ftiiv*ring native's dull abode. 
Vnd oft, beneath the ud'rous (hade 
v)f Chili's boondlefs forcfts laid, 
She drigns to hear the favage youth repeat, 
la loofe numbers, wildly fweet, 
llmr feather-cindur'd chiefs, and duiky loves, 

Bcr track, where'er the goddefs roves. 

Glory purfues, and gen'rous Ihame, 

TV anconqucrable mind, and Freedom's holy flame; 

II. 3. 
Woods, that wavM o'er Delphi's fteep 5 

ttes, that crownM th' Egean deep ; 

Fields, that cool Iliffus laves ; 

Or where Maander's amber waves 

In fiog'ring lab'rinths creep ; 

Sov do your tuneful echoes langniOi* 
Mute, but to the voice of anguifli I 
^here each old poetic mountain 
lifpintion breath'd around ; 
Iv'rjr (hade and huUow'd fountaia 
vumur'd deep a folemn found : 
Till the fad Nine, in Greece's evil hour« 
•^ dieir PamafTus for the Latian plains* 
^^ they fcom the pomp of tyrant Pow'r, 
^^ coward Vice, that revels in her chains, 

' ^Iwa Lalium had her lofty fpirit loft, 
"^ fonght, O Albion ! next thy fea-eacird«l 
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III. I. 

Far frorp. the fun and fummer-galcy 
In thy green lap was Nature^s darling laid. 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her awful face : the ciaimtlefs child 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmird. 
This pencil take (ihc laid) whofe colours cieir - 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal boy I 
This can unlock the gates of joy j 
Of horror that, and thrilling fears. 
Or ope the (acred fource of fympathc-tic tears. 

HI. 2. 

Nor fecond he, that rode foblime 
Upon the feraph-ving of ecftacy. 
The fecrets oi" th' abyfs to Ipy. 
He paf>'<: tlie Parking bounds of place and timt: 
The livi; .; ihror.e, the fapphire blaase. 
Where angrU trcir.hle while they ga/c, 
lie faw ; out blaiicd with excels of light, 
Cios'd his eves in eudlHs night. 
Behold, where Dr} rlen's Icfs prefumptuous car 
V i'le o'er ihe ;uk1s or glorj- bear 
Tvio co.ir«'eri i>i' elljereal race. 
With necks iuihuudcrcloth''d, and long refoondioff 

IH. 3. 

I!;'.ik, his I and.^ tin* 'yre explore ! 
r.:^ '-■;'(! Fiicy, lov'f!!^ o'er, 
5 •"; - iv^-.: I «*r j)i "'urM urn 
7-. ' . •'- ■''..\ :■:'(■:•':'■•, an! words that b«fll« 
But a! ; 'l:s (leard no mure ! ■' i ^ ^ 
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h. Tyre divine ! m hat daring fpirit 

^akes thee now ? though he inherit 

for the pride, nor ample pinion, ■ 

hat the Tfieban eagle bart, 

ailing with fupreme dominion 

brough the azure deep of air ; 

Tet oft before his infant eyes would mil 

iuch forms as glitter in the Mufe^s ray, 

Vilb orient hues, unborrowed of the fun i 

ttt (hall he mount, and keep his diitant way 

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 

Beneath the Good how far — but far above the Great ! 

SMOLJLETT* 



ODE, 

TO INDEPENDENCE. 



STROPHE* 



•I. HY fpirit. Independence, let me fliare f 
Lord of the lion-heart and eagle-eye, 
*by fteps 1 follow, with my bofom bare, 
Kw heed the Aorm that ho^vU along the (ky« 
*^ in the frozMt regions of the north, 
^ Goddefs, violated, brought thee forth, 
^mortal LibertVt whofe look fublime 
'*th bleachM the tyrant's cheek in ev*ry varying cUme; 
^Jjat time the iron-hearted Gaul, 
» ith frantic Superflition for hb guide, 
^nnM ^iiii the dagger and the pall, 
^« iwu of Wodta to the field defy'd : 

H2 
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The ruthlefs hag, by WefeHs flood. 

In Heaven's name ur5*d th* infernal blotr; 

And red the ilream began to flow ; 

The vanquished were baptized with Mood.* 

ANTISTKOPHB. 

The Saxon ptince in liorror fled 
From altars flainM with human gore ; 
And Liberty his routed legions ted 
In fafety to the bleak Norwegian fhore, f 

There in a cave afleep (he lay, 
Lull'd by the hoarfe refounding main ; 
When a bold favage pafs'd that way, 
ImpcUM by Deftiny, his name Difdain. 
Of ample front the portly chief appeared ; 
The hunted bear fiipply'd a fliaggy veft ; 
The drifted fnow hung on his yellow beard ; 
And his broad ihoulders brav'd the furious blaf* 
He ftopt ; he gaz'd ; his bofom glowed, • 

And deeply felt the imprcffion of her charms: 
He feiz'd th' advanta^^e Fate allow'd. 
And flraight comprcfsM her in his vigorous vtwk 

STROPHI. 

The Curlieu fcreani'd ; the Tritons blew 
Their fliells to celebrate the ravilh'd rite j 
Old Time exulted as he flew ; 
And Independence faw the light. 

• Charlemagne obliged 4000 Saxon prIsoneR to en*" 
the Christian religion, and immediately after they were •> 
tized ordered their throats lo be cut. Their prince Yitl*' 
led fui (heller to Gotrick king of Oeiunark. 
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;ht he faw in Albion*s happy plains, 
: nnder cover of a flow'ring thorn, 
Philomel renewM her warbled ftrains, 
ipicious fruit of ftoVn embrace was bom. 
mountain Dryads feiz'd with joy 
niling infant to their charge confign'd } 
)oric Mufe carefs'd the favorite boy j 
lermit Wifdom ftorM his opening mind, 
lling years matur'd his age, 
Hirifh'd bold and finewy as his fire ; 
? the mild paffions in his brealt afifuage 
iercer flames of his maternal fire. 

ANTI8TB.0PHE. 

xompIifliM thus, he winged his way, 
Tealous roird from pole to pole, 
rolls of right eternal to difplay, 
warm with patriot thoughts th' afpiring foul, 
iefcrt ifles* Mwas he that rais'd 
j^fpircs that gild the Adriatic wave, 
•re Tyranny beheld, amaz'd. 
Freedom's temple, where he mark'd her grave. 
JeelM the blunt Barrlavian's arras 
»urft th* Iberian's double chain j-j* 

Uthouj»h Venice was built a considerable time before 
<sra heie assigned for the birth of Independence, the 
bUc had not yet attained to any great degree of power 
splendor. 

The Low Countries were not only oppressed by grievous 
lions, but likewise threatened with the estoblishment of 
oquisiiion, when the seven provinces revolted, and shook 
** yoke of Spain. 
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And cltlw rc.irM, and ',d3uti>d farms, 

Won from the Trcirts of Neptune's wide donuyfaif 

He, with iiie ^cn'rous rustics, fate 

On Uris rucks, in clofe divan, ^ 

Arid winged- thjt arrow fure as fate 

W'iiicli a:ccrtaLu*d the facrcd riglits of maa. 



ST&OPHE. 

Arabia's fcorcMnj; funds he croft, ^ 
Where bLiied Nature pants fupine. 
Conductor of l.er tribes aduft. 
To Freedom's adamantine (hrine; 
And many a Tartar hord forlorn, aghaft, J 
He fnatchM from under fell Opprefldon's win^i 
And taught, aiiiidft the dreary wafte, 
Th' all-cheering h\mns of Liberty to fing. 
He vrtue finds, like precious ore, 
DiffusM through ev*ry bafer mould; 
E'en now he (lands on Calvis* rocky (here, ,»_ « 

Aud turns the drofs of Corlica to gold. § 

• Alluding to the well-known stnry of William Tdl t^ 
his associates, the fathers and founders of the confederacy* 
the Swiss cantuns. 

+ The Arabs, rather than resign their Independency, !>»•• 
often abanMonfd their habitations, and eiicouutercd all a^ 
horrors of i lie desert. 

t From the tyranny of Tcn^his-Khan, Tiraur-Bec, andoA^ 
cistern conqueror?, wlicle tribes of Tartars were used t«W 
into the remotest wasiei of Cailuy, where no army wow* 
follow them. 

{ The noble stand made by Paschil Paoli and his associ*** 
apainst the usurpation ot' tiie French kin;j, must endear tW* 
Co all the sons of Libeity and independence. 
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He, guardian genius, taught my youth 

Pomp*8 tinfei'd livery to defpile : 

My lips, by him chastis'd to truth, 

^7e'cr paid that homage which the heart deniei* 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Thofe fculpturM liails my feet (hall never tread 
iVhcre vamifti'd Vii:e and Vanity combined. 
To dazzle andXeduce, their banuers fpread, 
\Qd forge vile (hackles fur tl>e free-born mind : 
tVhere Infolence his wrinkled front up>rears, 
fknd all the flowers of fpurious Fancy blow, 
\nd Title his ill -woven chaplet wears, 
F'ull often wreathed around the mifcreant'sbrowi 
IVhorever dimpling FaKhood, |)ert and vain, 
Prefents her cup of flate profcflTions' froth, 
\nd pale Difcafe, with all his bloated train, 
Torments the fons of Gluttony and Sloth. 

STROPHE. 

Ill Fortune*s car behold that minion ride, 
Vith either India's glittVing fpoilsoppreft : 

moves the fumpter-mule, in harncfsM pride, 
*hat bears the trcafure which he cannot tafte, 
or htm let venal bards difgracc the bay, 

ind hireling minftreU wake the tinkling (Iringj 
[er fcnfual fnares let faithlefs Pleafurc lay, 
i.nd all her jingling bells fantadic Folly ring: 
disquiet, Doubt, and Dread (hall intervene, 
.nd Nature (lili to all her feelings Ju(l, 

1 vengeance hang a damp on everj- fcene, 
[lOok from the baleful pinions of Difguft. 

H4 
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A"NTISTROPHE. 



Xalurc I'll court in lier fequcfler'd haants. 
By iiu)un!aii;, nieaclow, fireamlet, grove, or cell, 
Where the poUVI lark his evening dilty chaants, 
And Healtii, and Peace, and Contemplation dwell. 
There Siudy Ihall with Solitude recline. 
And rrlenJihip ].l:ti.:e uie to his fellow fwains; 
And Tod and Temperance fedately twiue 
The flender cl.<,..i l!,at flult'ring life fuftalns; 
And iVarleljj Po\i:!U il.ail guard the door ; 
And Tafte unlpodM tlie frugal table fpread j 
Andlndufiry fnpply ttie humble (lore ; 
And Sleep unbiin'd hi* dews refreftiing flicd : 
White- mantled rnmiccnce, ethereal fprite, 
Sljall cliu't; iur (»flthe gohlins of the night j 
And Independence o'er the day prefide; 
IVopilious power ! my patron and my pride. 
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JLOWTH, 



rHE GENEALOGY OF CHRIST, 

A ith rejtrcsented on th: Eafi JFindvw ofWinchtJier 

College ChaficL 

Wiitten at Winchester School. 

•**T onc€ to raifeour rcv'rence and delight, 
*odevate the nnad, and pleafe the fight, 
T« pour in virtue at tli' attentive eye, 
Aod vaA the Ibul on wings of ecftacy ; 
•* this the painter's art M'ith nature vies, 
An^ bids the vifionary faint arife : 
WIm) vieMTs the focrcd forms, in tljought afpircs, 
^-•tches pure zeal, and as he gazes, fires; 
••di the fame ardour to his breaft convey 'd j 
** what he fees, and einulates tlie fijade. 

Thy flrokes, great Ar'ift, ib fublime appear, 
*«y check our pleafurc vlth an awful fear; 
^Wle through the aiortal line the God you trarv 
^■flw hlmfelf and Heir of Jeflc's ruce ; 
^nj^res we admire thy held dcfign, 
A^ 8s the fubje^, own the hand divine, 
^hile through thy work the rifing day fhall ilraa9y 
^loqg fhall laft thine honour, praife, and uamt» 
^4iijnay thy labours to th? Mufe imi)arl 
'vne emanation from her fiftcr art, 
*• ttimale the verfe, and bid it ihlne 
■^tolomie^fy) tsigbt, and Itrong as tlxijitl 

H9^ 
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Su;>ino on earth an av»t"ul ilgure lies, 
Whilv iWAi'H iii:nil»er* feem to feal liii eyes ; ■ 
Tlio hiiary lirc Heav'u^s guardian care demandi^ 
And at J.is ilvt the watchful angel fiands* 
Tho lonu Ji!j;iii> and large, the mcin divine^ 
Betray the fouuder of MelTiah's line. •{• 
L» ! from his loin:* the prumis'd fleni afccnd, 
AikI h'.ijli lo hc.iv*ii its facied boughs extend: 
Each limb pr«J;iclivc of fome hero firings. 
And bioo-.u-i luxuiiaiit with a race of kinj^ 
Th* eternal [ilaiit \v'u\c r|>read:i its arms around, 
Andwitii t!:..^ m'i^iity branch theniyftic lopiicrowt 

And lo ! the glories of th* illuArious line, 
At thoir firlldaun with ri|)?uM fplendors (hiac. 
In David ali exprciiM ; the good, the great. 
The kir.i;, the hero, and the man complete. 
Serene U-i fiis, and fwceps the golden lyre. 
And b!ouds il.e prophet's with the poet's fire. 
Sec ! with what art he ftrikcs the vocal firings, 
Tiie God, his theme, iafplring what he fings! 
Hark ! — or our eurs delude us — from his tongue 
Sweet iloME, or fecms to flow, fomc heav*rdy fong* 
Oh, could thine art arreft the fleeting found, 
And paint the voice in magic numbers bound; j^ 
Could the warm fun, as cril when Memnon pIa/U#, 
Wake with his rifing beam the vocal Ihade ; 
Then might he draw tlic attentive angels down, 
Ccnditig to hear the lay, (6 fwcet, fo like their oiTB* 
On either tide the monarch's offspring flnne. 
And lome aJorn, and fomc difgrace their linob 
Here Ammon glories ; proud ii.ccduous lord ! 
^ius hand fuilaios (he robe, and that the Sword, 
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ig and fierce, with haughty ftrides he towVs, 

his horrid hrow defiunce low'rs. 
^bfolom the ra\itti'd fceptre iVays, 
i ilol'n honour all his fhame cJil'pluys : 
"e ufurper youth ! \iho joins in one 
)el fubje«5l, and th' ungrateful fon, 
i th' royal race fee Nathan Hand : 

he feems to fpcak, and lift his hand ^ 
<s th* cmotiun of his foul difclofc, 
x]uence from cv'ry gcllure fluus. 
nd fo Ajin he came, ordain'd to bring 
,'rateful mandate to th* guilty king: 
at his dreadful* \oice, afudden Imart 
rough the trembling monarch's confcious hear^ 
ii own lips condcmn'd J fevere decree! 
> God prov'd fo A em a judge as he. 
n witlj frailty is ally'd by [)irth ; 
imate purity ne'er dwelt on earth i 
h all the foul, though \irtuc holds the rclo^ 
t the heart, and fprings in cv'ry vein, 
rr from the clearvfi fuurce have ran 
rofs alloy, fonic lindurc of the man. 
who is he, decp-mufir.g ? in his mind, 
us to V. cigh in reafon's fcales mankind j 
ontcmplation holds his fteady eyes — 

the fage,"!* the vifcft of the wife, 
ilh all man omld wiili, or prince obtain, 
I great heart pronounc'd ihofe blerti:)gs vain* 
• ! bright glitlVingin his facrcd hands, 
iuliire, tiic glorious temple icand?* 
nt frame ! liupendous to behold ! 
ic :bong valves, the roof of burailli'd gold, 
i Sclomoa. 
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TJiC wandVmg ark, in that brigjht dome enflirin' 
Sprcrads the llnjii'^ li^^ht eternal, micoudu'd ! 
Above In* unutlerabh.' glory plays, 
Frofciice Divine I and the tull-Areaming rays 
Four tlirou-!j rtli;."f;.;it douds intolerable blaze. 

But fto:n oppicir.on rends Rc*boani*s reign; 
See i!jC ^ay jii ince, iniurious, proud, and vain I 
Th* i^npcriu! lcej)lrc tutlcrs in his hand. 
And proud Re!)d!ion triumphs in the land. 
Curs'd with Corrui:rA,n's ever-fruitful fpriog, 
A bfarril'.^fj fenato, a:.d a haughty king. 

There A fa, good and great, the fceptre bears 
Jiiuice attends his peace, luccefs his wars j 
While \irluo wr.s his fword, and hcav*n liis fljic 
Withou' controul the uarrior fwept the field j 
Loaded w iih fp./il?, tiiunipliant he returu'd, 
A'ul .'jair hvT Iwarll.y fons fad Ethiopia mourn'i 
Tint lincc thy fii'ij.riiJg piety decayed, 
And barlL-;'d Go^ 'a dclL-nce for human aid ; 
See tliL'ii- lair laurels wither on thy brow, 
>.cr herb-, v.or hcaltlifal arts avail thee now ; 
Kor i.; I]v\i\on chani;\l, apoftate prince, but tl 
K'» u:(\ih uloKenient docs this lapfc re(juirc ; 
But i"ec the fon, you muft forgive the fire : 
lle,;J; tiie j.;(l prince, \\ith ev'ry virtue blefs'd. 
He rei:^aV., and goodnefs all the man polfefi'dj 
Aromd the throne fair happinefs and peace 
S.iKKjthM ev■r^• brow, and fuj-l'd in ev'ry foce. 
A* '.vheu along the burning wafte he ftray'd, 
Vv herv; no pure ftri\nvs in bubbling mazes pla} 
Wh'jire Drou'iM incijiiiK:»iit on tlic thirftv i'i'"U" 
)-t>j)g fincc had brcathVi her feorching blafls art 

% Jo:-2phat. 
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' **"5 prophet f calls, th' obrclicnt floods repair 
] To the parch'd fields, for Jofaphat was there, 

ine nev-fprung waves, in many a gurgling vein, 
I *nckle luxurious throu|»U the fucking plain ; 
''^4 honours the reviving fields adorn, 
And o'er the defert Plenty pours her honi. 
So frulu the throne his influence he (beds, 
j And bids the virtues raifc their languid heads : 
Where'er he goes, attending Truth prevails, 
^Ppreflion flies, and Jufiice lifts her fcalcs. 
See on his arm, the rojal eagle fland, 
Great type of conquefi and fuprcme command j 
*h' exulting bird difiinguifl:i'd triumph brings. 
And greets the monaich with expanded wings. 
'*wtc Muab's fons prevent th' impeuding blow," 
*^*ifti on theiiifelves, and fall without the foe, 
'"C pious hero vauquilh'd hcav'n by prayVj 
"'« faith an army, and his vows a war, 
There loo, Ofias, fates indulgent blefs'd, 
And thy days ftionc, in faireft actions drefs'd : 
' '1' that rafti hand by fome blind phrenzy fway'dj, 
^**clean, the facred oiHce durll invade. 
Qulfk o'er thy limbs the fcurfy venom ran. 
And hoary filth bcfprinkled all the man, 

Tranfuiiflive M-orth adorns the pious foD, "j^ 
The father's virtues with the father's throne. 
^! there lie (lands: he who the rage fubdued 
Of Ammon's fons, and drench'd his fword in blood. 
And doA thou, Ahaz, Juduh's fccurge, dlfgracc, 
.With Uiy baiie front, the glories of thy race ? 

f Clibha. t jQtbam. 
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See tlie vile king his iron fceptrc bear— 

His only praife attends the pious hcir;§ 

He iu whofe Ibul the virtues all cuufpire^ 

The bcfl good fon, from the worft wicked firf* 

And lo ! iu Hezckiuh's golden reign, 

Long-cxil'd Piety returns again ; 

Again in genuine purity (he Ihines, 

And with her prefeiice gilds the loog-ncglrftcd ihn*' 

111-ftarr'd docs proud Affyria's impious lord || 

Bid Heaven to arms, and vaunt his dreadful fwor<i) 

His OM-n vain threats Ih' infulting king o^erthrovr. 

But breathe new courage on the gen'rous foe. 

Th* avenging Angel, l;y Divine command. 

The fiery fword full-blazing in his hand, 

Leant down from heaven : amid the dorm he rod^ 

^larch'd Peftilence before him j as helrod. 

Pale Defolaiion bath'd his fteps in blood. 

Thick wrapt in niglit, through the proud hoft hep^ 

Dlfjienfing death, and drove the furious blaft j 

Kor bade Deftruction give her revels o'er. 

Till the gorgVi fword was drunk with human gore. 

But what avails thee, pious prince, in vain 

Thy fceptrc refcu'd, and the Aflyrian (lain ? 

E'en now the foul maintains her lateft llrifc. 

And Death's chill grafp congeals the fount of iiff. 

Yet fee, kind Hcav'rx renews thy brittle thrcadj 

And rolls full fifteen fummers o'er thy head j 

Lo ! the receding fun repeats his way, 

And, like thy life, prolongs the falling day. 

Though Natnre her inverted courfe fcrego„ 

Tk« day forget to rcil, the time to flow, 

jllezchiah. i; Sccaacheiiliii 
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Vet fliall Jehovah's fenants (land fecure. 

His mercy fix*d, eternal (hall endure ; 

On them her cver-hcaling rays (hall fliine ; 

More mild, and bright, and fure, O fun ! than thine. 

At length, the long-expedled prince behold. 
The bil good king ; in ancient days foretold, 
When Betlicl*s altar fpokc his future fame, 
■Kent to its bafe, at good Jofiuh's name. 
**<^fl| happy prince ! o'er -w hofc lamented urB, 
'^ plaintive fong, all J udah's daughters mouro ; 
*'^»" whom fad Sion's foftell forrow flows, 
And Jeremiah pours his fwcct melodious woes. 

But now fall'n Sion, once the fair and great^ 
*'^* deep in daft, abandoned, defolale; 
•"'wds her fad heart, and ever ftream her eyes, 
"^^^ angui(h tears her with convulfive fighs. 
■*he mournful captive fpreads* her hands in vain, 
■"^f hands, that rankle witli the fervilc chain ; 
^^" he. Great Cliief ! § in Heav'n*s appointed time, 
^*^s back her children to their native clime, 
'*^r Liberty revives with all her joys, 
And bids her envy*d wrJla fecurely rife. 
And thou, great hallowM dome, in ruin fpread, 
•^gain (hall lift fublime thy facred head. 
But ah ! with weeping eyes, the ancients view 
A faint refemblance of the old in you. 
^0 more th' eflfulgeut glory of tliy God 
Speaks awful aufwers from the my flic cloud: 
1^0 more thine altars blaije vith fire divint^ 
Awl Hcav*u has left thy fulitary (^rint. 

I Zorubaksl. 



[thee. V 
s'din) 



1G4 IPOETICAL 

Yet, in thy courts hereafter flialt thou fee 
Prefence immediate of the Deity, [the 

The Light himfelf revealM, the God confet'i 

And now at length tlie fated term of yeais 
The \i orld*s defire have brought, and lo ! the God ap- 
pears. 
The Heav'nly Ealje the Virgin Mother bears. 
And her fond looks confcfs the parent's cares j 
The pleafing burden on her breafl^s (he lays. 
Hongs o'er his charms, and with a fmile furvey% 
The Infant fmiles, to her fond bofom preft. 
And vrantons fportivc on the mother's breaft. 
A radiant glory fpeaks him all Divine, 
And in the Child the beams of Godhead (hint* 

But now, alas ! far other views difclofe 
The blackeft comprchcnfive fcene of woes. 
See where man's voluntarj' facrificc 
Bows his meek head, and God eternal dies ! 
Fixt to the crofs his healing arms are bound. 
While copious mercy ft reams from ev'ry wound. 
Mark the blood-drops that life-exhaufting roll. 
And the flrong pang that rends the Aiibborn fouH 
As all Death's tortures, with fevere delay. 
Exult and riot in the nobleft prey : 
And canft thou, ftupid man, thofe forrows fee. 
Nor fliare the anguilh which he bears for thee I 
Thy fin, for which hisfacred flefli is torn. 
Points ev'ry nail, and fharpens ev'rj- thorn ; 
Canfl: thou ? while nature fmarts in ev*ry wound. 
And each pang cleaves the fympathetic ground! 
Lo ! the black fun, his chariot backward driv*0. 
Bluts out the day, aud periihes fram hcav's*: 
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nbliog from her entrails, bears a part, 
ent rock upbraids man's ftubborn heart, 
tniing grave reveals his gloomy reign, 
old clay-clad dead flart into life again* 
on, O Tomb, once more (halt wide difplaj 
e jaws, and give up all thy prey, 
aning Earth, (halt heave, abforpt in flamc^ 
t pangs convulfe thy laboring frame ; 
fame God, unflirouded Hialt thou fec» 
full blaze of pow*r and raajefty, 
be clouds ; whild, as his chariot flies, 
it effufion fi reams through all the fkles. 
I the proud diiTolving mountains glow, 
ling rocks in fiery rivers flow : 
en deluge round the globe fliall roar, 
nan's arts and labour be no more. 
1 the fplendors of th* enlivened glafs 
ftinguiih'd in the burning mafs. 
till earth, and fcas, and heav'n decay, 
y that fair creation fade away ; 
js and dorms thofc beauteous colours fparc, 
they bloom as permanent as fair ; 
ain rage of wafting lime repel, 
tribunal fee, whofe cruf^ they piunt fu well ! 
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T. wAmro N. 

THE HAMLET. 

WRITTEN IN WHICHWOOD FOREST* 

H BE hinds how bleft, iirho ne*er beguiPd 
To quit their hamlet's hawthorn-wiid ; 
Nor haunt the crow*d, nor tempt the main, 
For fplendid care and guilty gain ! 

When morning's twilight-tin<5tur*d beam 
Strikes their low thatch with flanting gleam. 
They rove abroad in aether blue, 
To dip the fithe in fragrant dew : 
The (heaf to bind, the beech to fell. 
That nodding (hades a craggy dell, 

Midft gloomy glades, in warbles clear. 
Wild Nature's fweetell notes they hear : 
On green untrodden banks they view 
The hyacinth's negle<5led hue : 
In their lone haunts, and woodland rounds. 
They fpy the fquirrel's airy bounds ; 
And ftartle from her aflien fpray, 
Acrofs the glen, the fcreaming jay : 
Each native charm their fteps explore 
Of Solitude's fequefter*d ftore. 

For them the moon, with cloudlcfs ray, 
^ountij to illume their homeward way : 
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I Their veary fpirits to relieve, 

I The meadows incenfe breathe at eve: 

No riot roars the fimple fare 

That o*er a glimmering hearth they fhare : 

*ut when the curfeu*i| meafurM roar 

^^y> the darkening vallles o'er, ^ 

«^ echoed from the diftant town. 

They wifli no beds of cygnet-dowDj^ 

No trophied canopy to clofe 

Their drooping eyes in quick repofe. 

Their Kttle fons, who fpread the blooi* 

^^ health around the clay-built room, 

^' through the primros'd coppice ftray, 

*^' gambol in the new-mown hay ; 
*^'.quaintly braid the cowilip twine, 
^^ <lrive afield the tardy kine ; 
^'* haften from the fultry hill 
^^ loiter at the fhady rill ; 
*" climb the tall pine's gloomy crdl 

^ X'ob the raven's ancient neft. 



The 



"^heir humble porch with honied flowen 
curling woodbine's fliade embowers : 



**on^ jjjg ^,.jm garden's thymy mound 
«eiy l)ee3 in bufy f warms refound : 
1^^*" fell Difeafe, before his time, 
"^'^ft.es to coufume life's golden prime: 
^* xirhen their temples long have wore 
^^ filver crown of treffes hoar ; 
^* ^udious ft ill calm peace to keep^, 
^^Ueath a flowery turf they i^ep. 
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BYEE. 



GRONGAR HILL. 



Si 



SILENT Nymph ! vith carious eye. 
Who, the purple ev'ning, He 
Oa the mountain's lonel}* van. 
Beyond the noife of bufy man. 
Panting fair the form of things. 
While the yellovr linnet fiags j 
Or the tuneful nightingale 
Charms the foreft with her tale ; 
Come, with all thy various hues. 
Come, and aid thy fifter Mufe. 
Now, while Phoebus riding high. 
Gives luftro to the land and iky, 
Grongur Hill invites my fong. 
Draw the landfcap? bright and (Irong; 
Grongar ! in whofe moffy cells. 
Sweetly mufing, Qu'.et dwells ; 
Grongar ! in v liofe quiet (had?. 
For the modeft Mufes made, • 
So oft I have, the ev'ning ftill. 
At the fountain of a rill. 
Sat upon a flow'rv bed. 
With my hand beneath my head. 
While ftray'd raj' eyes o'er Towy's flood ; 
Over mead and over wood. 
From houfe to houfe, from hill to hill. 
Till ConteioplatioD had her filU 
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About his chequer'd fides I wind, 
And leave his brooks and meads behind j 
A.nd groves and grottos where I lay, 
A.D<| viftas fliooting beams of day. 
Wide and wider fpreads the vale, 
As circles on a fmooth canal : 
The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, of all height, 
W^ithdraw their fummits from the ikies^ 
And leffen as the others rife, 
«tiU the profpeft wider fpreads. 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads ; 
^^Ul it widens, widens ftill. 
And finks the newly-rifen hill. 

^ow I gain the mountain's brow y 
^^hat a landfcape lies below ! 
^^o clouds, no vapours, intervene » 
^ut the gay, the open fcene, 
•■^oea the face of Nature (how, 
*ii all the hues of heaven's bow ; 
And, fwelling to embrace the light, 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on the cliffs arife, 
"*^^dly tow'ring in the ikies ; 
" uihing from the woods, the fpires 

Seem from hence a(cending fires : 

Half his beams Apollo flieds 

Un the yellow mountain- heads ^ 

Gilds the fleeces of the flocks, 

A Ad glitters on the broken rocks. 
^*low me trees unnumber'd rife, 

^^**Jliful in various dyei : 
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The gloomy pine, the poplar blue. 
The yellow beach, the fable yew ; 
The (lender fir, that taper grows, 
The fturdy oak, with broad-fprcad boughs: 
And, beyond the purple grove, 
Haunt of Phillis, queen of love ! 
Gaudy as the op'niug dawn, 
' Lies a long and level lawn, 

On which a dark hill, fleep and high^ 
Holds and charms the wand*ring eye. 
Deep are his feet in Towy*s flood ; 
His fides are cloth'd with waving wood J 
Ancient towers crown his brow, 
That cad an awful loc^ below ; 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with her arms from falling keeps : 
So both a fafety from the wind 
One mutual dependance find. 

'Tis now the raven's bleak abode j 
'TIS now the apartment of the toad ; 
And there the fox fecurely feeds j 
And there the pois'nous adder breeds, 
Conceal'd in ruins, mofs, and weeds : 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls. 
Yet time has been, that lifts the low. 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has feen this broken pile complete 
Big with the vanity of (late; 
But tranfient is the fmile of Fate« 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fuA'bcam in a winter's d«y> 
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la all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

^nd, fee the rivers, how they run, 
Through woods and meads, in fliade and f«a^ 
Sometimes fwift, and fometimes flow, 
^^ave fucceeding wave they go, 
A. "various journey to the deep. 
Like human life, lo endlefs fleep ! 
Thus is Nature's vefture wrought. 
To indru^ our wandering thought j 
Thos (he drefles green and gay, 

To difperfe our cares away. 
Ever charming, ever new, 

^hen will the landfcape tire the view ? 

The fountain's fill, the river's flow, 

The Mroody vallies, warm and low ; 

The windy fummit wild and high, 

l^oughly rufliing on the flty ! 

The pleafant feat, the ruin'd tow'r. 

The naked rock, the fliady bow'r j 

The town and village, dome and farm ; 

*ach give each a double charm, 

•^* pearls upon an Ethiop's arm. 
See on the mountain's fouthern fide, 

'^^Hfere the profpe€t opens wide, 
'^^ere the ev'ning gilds the tide, 
'lo^^ clofe and fmall the hedges lie ! 
"Hilt llreaks of meadows crofs the eye 1 
A ^ep, methinks, may pafs the dream, 
^^ little diftant danijers feem : 
"^e miftakc the future's face, 

^ ^ through Hope's deluding glaf#« 



} 
} 



As yon fummits, foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air, 
"Which, to tliofc who journey near^ 
Barren, brown, and rough appear: 
Still \vc tread the fame coarfe way j 
The profeul's ftill a cloudy day, 

O may I with myfelf ajjree. 
And never covet what I fee ! 
Content me Mith an humble (bade. 
My palfions tamM ^ my withes laid j 
For while our wiihes wildly roll, 
Wc baniih c|ui.et from the foul : 
*Tis thus the bufy beat the air. 
And mifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, c*en now, my joys nm high. 
As on the mountain-turf 1 lie ; 
While the wanton zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the fhepherd charms his ftieep ; 
Wliile the birds unbounded fly. 
And with niufic till the Iky, 
NoM', e'en now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts ! be great who will j 
Search for Peace with all your (kill ^ 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor : 
In vain ye fearch, flae is not there j 
In vain ye fearch the domes of Care ! 
Grafs and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads and mountain- heads. 
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^^^^2 with Plcafurc clofe ally'd, 
^^^r by each other*8 fide ; 
And often, by the murm'ring rill, 
"ears the thrufli while all is ftill, 
*"*thia the groves of Grongar Mill. 



} 
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ELEGY, 

ON A PILE OF RUINS. 

-^ the full profpe^ yonder hill commands^ 
*cr foreft, fields, and vernal -coited plains^ 
^e veftige of an ancient Abbey (lands, 
ofe by a ruln'd Caftle*s rude remains. 

Half buryM there lie many a broken buft, 
d obeliik, and urn, overthrown by Time ^ 
1 many a cherub there defcenda in dud 
^ the rent roof and portico fublime. 

he rivulets, oft* frighted at the found 
'agmcnts tumbling from the tow*rs on bighy 
ge to their fource in fecret caves profound, 
ng their banks and pebbly bottoms dry. 

lere rev'rend (brines in Gothic grandeur flood, 
ettle or the noxious night(hade fpreads j 
(hlings, wafted from the neigh'o'ring wood, 
the worn turrets wave their trembling heads* 

eContsmpbtlon, to the crowd unknown, 
icude composed, and aff e^ fwect, 

I 
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Where the fage matron and her maidens fat. 
Sweet finging atlhe filver- working loom. 

The travMler is bewilder'd on a wafte ; 
And the rude winds inceflant fcem to roar, 
Where in his gioves, with arching arbours grac'<J; 
Young lovers often fighM in days of yore. 

His aqueduAs, that led the limpid tide 
To pure canals, a cryftal cool fupply ! 
In the deep duft their barren beauties hide : 
Time's thirfV, unquenchable, has drained them dry* 

Tho' his rich hours in revelry were fpent 
With Comus and the laughter- loving crew. 
And the fweet brow of Beauty, ftill. unbent, 
BrightenM his Heecy moments as they flew : 

Fleet are the fleecy moments ! fly theymuft; 
Not to be ftay'd by mafic or midnight roar 5 
Nor fliall a pulfe among that moulJ'ring dud 
Beat wanton at the fmiles of Beauty more. 

Can thedc?p Statcfman, /kilTd in great dcfign, 
Protra-Cl but for a day precarious breath ? 
Or the tun'd foU*wfr of the f.icred Nine 
Soothe with hia melody infatiate I^cath ? 

No.— Tho* the pa bee bar her golden g.ite, 
Or monnrclis plant ten thouf.'ind guards around, 
Unerring and unfcen, the {haft of Fate 
Strikes the devoted vi^^im to the ground. 

What then avails. Ambition's wide ftretch'd winf» 
The Schoolman's page, or pride of Beauty's bloom? 
The crape-clad hermit, andthe rich rob*d king, 
Ltirbird, lie inix'd ptomifc'ous in the tomb. 
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' * QC Micedonian monarch, wife and good, 
»w, when the Morning's rofy reign began, 
Courtiers ihould call, as round his couch they ftood, 

I Philip 1 remember thou'rt no more than man ! 
' The' Glory fpread thy name from pole to pole { 
I The' thou art merciful, and brave, and juft j 
" Philip ! refleft thou'rt pofting to the goal 
\ ^here mortals mix in undiftinguiihM dull !" ' 

^ Saladin, for arts and arms rcnown'd, 
(^§ypt and Syria's wide domains fubdu'd,) 
Returning with impevial tiiumphs crown'd, 
iigo'd when the pcrifhablc pomp he vicwM i 

j And as he rode high in his regal car, 
*^ *H the purple pride of conqueft dreft, 
^*»ofpicuous o'er the trophies gained in war, 
P«c'd pendent on a fpear his burial veft; 

^hilethus the herald cry*d> — "Thisfonof Pow'r, 
This Saladin to whom the nations bow'd, 
"^*y in the fpace of one revolving hour, 
Boaft of no other fpoil but yonder ihroud !" 

^ch where Ambition rag'd, with rigour fteePd, 
Where Slaughter like the rapid lightning ran, 
^ fay, while Mem'ry weeps the blood-ftain*d ficld^ 
"^^^cre lies the chief, and where the common man i 

*^uq then are pyramids and motto^ ftones, 
^'*d monumental trophies raisM on high ; 
^^ Tioic confounds them with the crumbling bonfS 
**»*tnux'd in haily graves unnotic'd lie. 

^e2« not beneath the turf the peafant's head 
^ *i the lord's beneath the laboured tomb f 

■ "' 13 
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Or fleeps one colder In his clofe clay-b*e«l 
Than t'other in the wide vault's dreary womb f 

Hither let Luxury lead her loofe-rob'd train, 
Here flutter Pride on purple-painted wings. 
And from the moral profpedi learn — how vain 
The WISH that sighs for sublunary thingsI 



CONTENT, 

A PASTORAL. 

^J^'ER moorlands and mountains, rude, barren, *m 

As wilderM and weary'd I roam, (b«*> 

A gentle young (hepherdefs fees my defpair. 

And leads me, o*er lawns, to her home, 
y el low fhcaves from rich Ceres her cottage had crown «» 

Green ru(hes were ftrcw'd. on her floor. 
Her cafemcnt fweet woodbines crept wantonly round* 

And decked the fod feats at her door. 

We fat ourfelves down to a cooling repaft, 

Frefh fruits ! and fhe cull'd me the hc& ; . 
While thrown from my guard by fomc glances /he cmt 

Love flyly ftole into my bread. 
I told my foft wifhes j fhe fweetly reply'd, 

( Yc Virgins ! her voice was divine !) 
** |*ve rich oncBl-eje^ted, and great ones deny'd^ 

** But take me, fond Shepherd— I'm thine.** 

Her air was fo modcft, her afpedt fo meeky 
So fimple, yet fwcet, were her charms ! 

I kifs'd the ripe rofes that glowM on her chcck» 
And lock'd the dear maid, in my armi. 
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14oW jocund together we tend a f< v iheep. 

And if by yoa' prattler, the flrf:m> 
Rcclm'd on her bofom .1 fink ;, t c llecp, 
"^"f image ftill fofcens my dream. 

Together ^c range o'er the flow-rifing hills. 

Delighted with paftoral views, 
Or reft on the rock whence the ftreamlet diftils. 

And point out new themes for my Mufe. 
To pomp or proud titles (he ne'er did afpirci 
, Thcdamfd's of humble defcent: 

The cottager Peace is well known for her (ire. 
And fhepherds have nam'd her Content. 



ILAN-GMO]RNE< 



THE VISIONS OF FANCY, 

IN FOUR ELEGIES. 
ELEGY I. 

Children of Fancy, wither are ye fled ? 

Where have ye borne thofe hope-enliven*d hours, 
^l^atonce with myrtle garlands bo^d myhead, 

I'hat once beftrewM my vernal path with flowers ) 

*** yon fair vale, where blooms the beechen grove, 
^/herc winds the flow wave thro' the flowery plaio^ 

* ^ thefe fond arms you led the tyrant Love, 
With Feari and Hppe^ and Folly in his train* 
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My lyre, that, left at carclefs, diftanc«, bung 
Light on fome pale branch of the ofier (hade, 

To lays of amorous blandifliment you flrung, 
Ando^ermy fleep the lulling mufic play'd. 

** Reft, gentle youth 1 while on the quivering brette 
** Slides to thine ear this foftly breathing ftrainj 

" Sounds that move fmoother than the fteps of cafe, 
^' And pour oblivion in the ear of pain. 

<* In this fair vale eternal fpring (hall fmile, 

«* And Time ur.envious crown each rofeatehCof) 

** Eternal joy ihali every care beguile, 

<* Breathe in each gale, and bloom in every flower^ 

'* This filver dream, that down its cryftal way, 
'* Frequent has led my mufmg fteps along, 

** Shall, i\i\\ the fame, in funny mazes play, 
*' And with its murmurs melodife thy fong. 

** Unfading green fiiall thefe fair groves adorn; 

<< Thoie living meads immortal floweis unfold j 
•* In rofy fmiles ftiall rife each blufhing morn, 

** And every evening clofc in clouds of gold. 

** The tender Loves that watch thy fl umbering reft, 
** And round thee flowers aud balmy myrtles ftrcw, 

** Shall clurnri, thro* all approaching life, thy breaft, 
•* With joys for ever pure, for ever new. 

<* '*he genial povWr that fpeeds the golden dart, 
*' "Each cliarm of tender pa-lion fhall infpire j 

<* Vvith fond atietlion nil the mutual heart, 
*< And fetd the flame of cvcr-young Defirc. 

** Come, ^:entle Loves! your myrtle giilands bringj 
•* ihc fniiljng bower with cluftcr'd rofcs fprcadj 
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ne, gentle Airs ! with inccnfe-dropping wing, 
Ibe breathing fweets of vernal odour fhed. 

rk, at the ftralns of fwelHng mafic rife, 
Hfow the notes vibrate on the favoring gale 1 
fpicious glories beam along the ikies, 
And powers unfeen the happy moments hail ! 

talk hours ! fo every diftant day 
Like this ferene on downy wings fhali move ; 
(c crown*d with joys that triumph o*er decay, 
The faithful joys of Fancy and of Love.** 

ELEGY IL 

fD were they vain, thofe foothing lays ye fung I 
lildren of Fancy ! yes, your fong was vain j 
ich foft air though rapt Attention hung 
\d Silence lillsnM on the deeping plain. 

drains yet vibrate on my ravifliM ear, 
id dill to fmile the mimic beauties feem, 
jgh noW the vifionary fcenes appear 
Ice the faint traces of a vaniih'd dream. 

srof lifej the glories thus depart 
'all that Youth, and Love, and Fancy frame, 
n painful anguifh fpeeds the piercing dart, 
' Envy blafls the blooming How'rs of Fame. 

e of wild wifhes, and of fond defiies, 
ie prophetefs of Fortune, falfe and vain, 
:enes where Peace in Ruin's arms expires 
llacious Hope deludes her haplefs train. 

Syren, go ; thj;«cbarms on others tr^ \ 

f bnten bark at length has leachM t^% (hs>i^% 
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Yet on the rock my dropping garments lie i 
And let mc periih, if 1 tnifl: thee more. 

Come, gende Quiet ! long-negleAed m»d ! 

O com<r, and lead me to thy molTy cell ; 
There unreeaided in the peaceful /hade. 

With Calm Repofe and Silence let me dvelL 

Come happier hcurs of fweet unanzioos refty 
When all the ftni^§lic„ pafiions (hal! fabfidej 

When Peace ihall ciaip me to her plumy breaft^ 
Ana imojih my filent minutes as they glide. 

B ut chief, thou goddefs of the thoughtlefs eye^ 
Whom ne?er cares oc pafiions difcompofey 

O U(cil iiifeafibiiity, be nigh. 

And with thy foothing hand my weary eyelids do^ 

Then iaill the cares of Love and Glory ceafe^ 
And dl the fond anxieties of Fame | 

Alike re^ardlcfs in the arms of Peace, 
If thel'e extol or thofe debafe a name. 

In Lyttleton though all the or.ufes praife^ 

His generous praife faall then delight no moKf 

Kor t'le fwvet magic ox his tender lays 

Sh lU touch the bofooi which it charmed before. 

Kor then, ihojgh Malice with infidious guife 
Gf frleniihip ope the unfufpe^ing breaft 5 
Nor ihen, though £nvy broach her blackening Hety 
Shill :htf.' <i prive me of a moment^s reft. 

O ftate to be aefir'd ' when hoftile rage 

Prevails in human more than favage haunts; 

When man with man eternal war will wage, 
And never yield chat merqr which he wants* 
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When dark defign invades the cheerful hour, 
And draws the heart with focial freedom warm^ 

Its cares, its wiihes, and its thoughts to pour. 
Smiling infidious with^the hopes of harno. 

Vain mao, to others^ failings ftill fevere. 
Yet not one foible in himfelf can find ; 

Another*8 faults to Folly^s eye arc clear. 
But CO her own e>n Wifdom's felf is blind. 

let me ftill, from thefe low follies free. 
This fordid malice, and inglorious llrife, 

Myfclf the fubjedl of my ccnfure be, 
And teach my heart to comment on my life. 

With thee, Philofophy, ftill let me dwell. 
My tutorM mind from vulgar nr.eannefs fave | 

Bring Peace, bring Quiet to my bumble cell. 
And bid them lay the green turf on my grare. 

ELEGY III. 

IS.IIGHT o'er the green hills rofethe morniilg ray. 
The woodlark's fong refounded on the plain ; 

Fair Nature felt the warm embrace of day. 
And fmird thtough'all her animated reign. 

When young Delight, of Hope and Fancy born. 
His bead on tufted wild thyme half-reclinM» 

Canght the gay colours of the orient morn. 
And thence of life this pidiure vain deftgn^d. 

i< O born to thoughts, to pleafures more fublime 
** Than beings of inferior nature prove 1 

" "To triumph in the golden hours of time, 
<« And feel the sharms of Fancy and «f U»ttV 
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** High-Avour'd Man ! for him unfolding fair 
** In orient light this native landfcape fmtles; 

<< For him fweet Hope difarms the hand of Carit 
*^ Exalts his pleafures, and his grief beguiles* 

** Blows not a bloflbm on the breaft of Spring, 
<^ Breatiies net a gale along the bending medkfy 

** Trills not a fongfter of the foaring wing, 
'' But fragrance, health, and melody fuccMd. 

** O let me flill with fimple Nature live, 
** My lowly field-flowers on her altar lay, 

•* Enjoy the blefiings that (he meant to give, 
** And calmly waflc my inofFenfivc day ! 

** No titled name, no en*vy-teafing dome, 

** No glittering wealth, my tutorM wlfhcs crtfT 

** So Health and Peace be near my humble home, 
** A cool dream murmur, and a green tree wtrf. 

** So may the fv^'eet Euterpe net difdain 

** At Eve's chafce hour her filvcr lyre to brbg^ 

** The*Mufe of Pity wake her foothing ftrain, 
** And tunc to Sympathy the trembling ftring. 

•* Thus glide the penfive moments, o'er the vale 
** While floatirjj fiijdes of dufky night defcend : 

*< Not left untold the lover's tender tale, 
" Nor unenjuy'd the heart-enlarging fiiend. 

*' To love and frif ndfljip flow the focial bowl I 
** To attic wit and elegance of mind j 

*< To all the native besuties of the foul ; 

«» 1 he fiinplc charms of truth, and fenfe refin'd 

<< Tl-.r-n ro exj^lore wb^tcvt-.r ancient fage 

f ' Studious rrom Nature's early volume drew, 



*^ 
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fo chafe fweet Fidion through her golden age, 

'' And mark how fair the fun-flower, Science, blew 1 

flaply to catch fome fpark of eaftern fire, 

" Hefperean fancy, or Aouian eafe; 

S<xne mdting note f^m Sappho's tender lyre, 

" Some ftrain that Love and Phoebus taught to pleafe. 

iVhen waves the grey light o*ef the mountain's head, 
^* Then let mt meet the morn's firA beauteous ray ; 
^arele&ly wander from my fylvan ihed, 
" And catch the fweet breath of the rifing day. 

Nor feldom, loitering as I mufe along, 

" Marllkom what flower the breeze its f#eetnds bore; 

Or lifien to the labour-foothing fong 

** Of bees that range the thymy uplands o'er. 

Slow let me climb the mountain's airy brow, 
** The gre^n height gaiuM, in mufeful rapture lie. 
Sleep to the murmur of the woods below, 
' Or look on Nature with a lover's eye* 

elightf\il hours I O thus for ever flow ; 

Led by fair Fancy round the varied year : 
(hall my breaft with native raptures glow, 
^or feel one pang from fully, pride, or fear* 

1 be my heart to Nature and to truth, 
or vainly wander from their dictates fage ; 
yy (ball triumph on the brows of Youth, 
Hope fhall fmooih the dreary paths of Age. 

ELEGY IV. 

et, ye dear deluding Vifions, flay! 
>pes ! of Innocence and Fancy born i 
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For vcu m cafi thtfc waiung thou^ts avar. 
For one viLd dream of Iiie*3 roiaaiatic Biom. 

Ah ! no: fiie funlhliie </ct C2ch objed fpcead. 
By flattering Hope, the flowers that blew (o fut, 

Ujx the say gardens of Annida fled. 

And ^aoiik'd from the poverfal|rod of Cutm 

So the poor pilgrim, who in raptaions tboo^ 
Plains bis dear joomey to Loretto's ihrine. 

Seems on his way by guar£an feiaphs brought^ 
Sees aiding angels bxoaz bis defigiu 

Ambrodal blofibms, fudi of old as blew 

By thofe firefli fuants on Eden's happy plai^ 

And Sharon's roies all his paflage ftrew : 

So Fancy dreams ; but Fancy's dreams are Tain* 

Wafted and weary on the moantain's ikle. 
His way unknown, the baplefo pilgrim lfes» 

Or takes fonie ruthlcis robber for his gnide, 
Aud prone beneath his cruel fabre dies. 

Lifers morning-Iandfcape, gilt with orient light. 
Where Hope, and Joy, and Fancy hold their reijBf 

The grove's green wave, the blue dream fparklingbrighti 
The blithe hours dancing round Hyperion's wain^ 

In radiant colours youth':f free hand pourlrays. 
Then holds the flattering tablet to his eye; 

Nor thinks how foon the vernal, grove decays, 
Kor fees the dark cloud gathering o'er the iky* 

Hence Fancy conquer'd by the dart of Pain, 
And wandering far from her Platonic (hade. 

Mourns o'er the ruins of her tranfient reign. 
Nor uorcplniog fees Jier vifions fade* 
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rfceir parent banilh'd, hence her children fly. 

The fairy race that ^\Vd her feftive train ; 
ftj tears his wreath, and Hope inverts her^cye^ 

And Folly wonders that her dream was vaixu 



THE EVENING PRIMROSE, 

From the Fables of Flora. 

JL HEllE are that love the fhades of life, 
Ai^ fhun the fplendid walks of fame ; 

TherWre that hold it rueful flrife 
To rifque Ambition^s lofing game : 

That far from Envy's lurid eye 

The faired fruits of Genius rear,. 
Content to fee them bloom and die 

In Friendihip's fmall, but genial, fphere. 

Than vainer flowers, though fweeter far. 
The Evening Primrofe fhuns the day ^ 

Blooms only to the wellern flar, , 
And loves its folitary ray. 

In Eden's vale an aged hind. 

At the dim twilight's doling hour. 

On his tim<?-fmoothed ftaff reclined. 

With wonder view'd the opening flower. 

" Ill«fated flower, at eve to blow !" 

In pity's Ample thought he cries ; 
•* Thy bofom muft not feel the glow 

" Of fplendid funs, or fmiling flcies.' 

. K2 
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** Nor thee, the vagrftnts of the field, 

«< The hamlet** little train behold j 
«« Their eyes to fweet oppreffion yield, 

«< Wheo thine the falling (hades unfold. . ' 
«* Nor thee the hafty (hepherd heeds, 

« When love has fin'd his heart with cares, 
" For flowers he rifles all the meads, 

*' For waking flowers — ^but tiiine forbears. 

'< Ah ! wade no more that bcauteoos bloom 
** On night's chill fliade, that fragrant breath, 

*' Let fmiiing funs thofe gems illume ! 

*' Fair flower, to live tmleca ik death !** ^ 

Soft as the voice of vernal gales. 

That o'er the bending meadows blow. 

Or flreams that fleal through even vales. 
And murmur that they move fb flow : 

Deep in her unfrequented bower, . 
Sweet Philomela pour'd her flrain ; 
The bird of eve approvM her flower, 
And anfwered thus the anxlons Twain to- 
Live unfeen ! 
By moon-light fliades, in vallies green. 
Lovely flower, we'll live unfeen I 
Of our pleafures deem not lightly. 
Laughing day may look more iprightly. 
But I love the mo'tefl m en. 
Still I love the modeft mien 
Of gentle Ev'ning fair, and her ftar-traunM queeai 
Didft thou, Shepherd never find, 
I'leafore U of peoflve kind } 
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^ ^hy cottage never known^ « 
^^t flie loves ta live alone } 
^•^ thou not, at evening hour, - 
^^ fcrneToft ajid fecret power, 
«ding o'er thy yielding mind, 
*-^ve fweet fercnity behind ^ 
^^ile, all difajm'd, the cares of day 
^^«al through the falling gloom away ? 
****vc to think thy lot was laid 
*^ this undiftinguilh'd fliade. 
*^^^ from the world^s ikifedious vSew^ 
^*»7 Ihtle virtues fafely blew. 
^^, and in day's more dangerous hour 
*^Uard thy ex&blematic flower. 



THE WALL-FLOWER. 

From the Fables of Fk)ra» 

TY HY laves my flower,, the fweeteit flower, 
** That fwells the golden brcaft of May, 
* brown rudely o*er yon ruiii'd tower 
** To wafle her folitary day i 

*Vby, when thp inead^tbefficy vale, 
* The grove and genial garden call, 
^ill Ihe her fragrant foul exhale, 
** Unheeded on Ihe lonely wall ? 

'Or never furc was beauty born 
'* To live in death's deferted ihade ! 
Comc, lovely flower, my banks adorn, 
^ hiy banks for life and beauty made.*^ 

K3 
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T»B Ftj wak'd tSe tcmiert&aa^kl^ 

Aiv^ 37 her fweet pcr&afiaa lai 
To fisae the oermit-dDMrer I fiigflt. 

And hear her fin» iKr fimj 

I fiMBghC — bift fiaidea <m miai 

A. voice m hoIk>v uauiiiuxs brakes 

Aad tettate mj betrt wick holy &ar — 
The GE3ncs of t&e Itoia fpfofce. 

** Frooo. tbce be or tiL* ooeeatle deed, 
•«The luacemn cl Hut 6tad to fyaO^ 

•* Or take the fi>(e iriiiiiMg meed, 

** Tlie dower that cxovbs tkcir fsmmttx toil! 

'^ Nor deem tkat fiover tkegaidem's fae^ 
*' Or food to «race thb borrea lade ; 

'^ nfis Natare tells bcr to beftow 
•* Her boDOars oa tbe VmAj dnd. 

" For this, obedicDC Zepbyn bear 

" Her light ieeds rouod yon turrcfs owal^ 
^ And andifpera'd by tempefts there^ 

" They rife in TCgetabie gold* 

'* Nor (hall thy wonder wake to fee 
** Soch deiert fcenes diftioAion crave ; 

** Oft have they been, and oft (hall be, 
*• Truth's, Honour's Valoar»s, Beauty's 

«< Where longs to (all that rifted fpire, 

*' As wfary of th* infulting air ; 
'* The poet's thought, the warrior's fire, 

'* The lover's fighs are Sleeping there. 

^ When that too (hakes the trembling ground^ 
^ Born down by fome tempeftuous iky, . 



PRECEPTOR. 151 

And many a flumbcring' cottage round . 
** Startles — how ftill their hearts will lie ! 

Of them who wrapt in earth fo col^, 
** No more the ftniling day (haU view, 
Should many a tender tale be told ; 
" For many a tender thought is due. 

^aA thou not feen fome lover pale, 

'* When evening brought the penfiye hoiu. 

Step flowly o'er the (hadowy vale, 

'* And ftop to pluck the frequent flower } 

rhofe flower* he furely meant to ftrew 
'< On loll affeaion*s lowly cell ; 
rhough there, as fond remembrance grew, 
** Forgotten, from his hand they fell. 

ffas not 'fbr thee the fragrant thorn 
*' Been taught her firft rofe to refign ? 
With vain but pious fondheis borne 
•' To deck thy Nancy's honoured ihrind ? 

'Tis Nature pleading in the breaft, 
** Fiir memory of her works to find ; 
And when to fate ihe yields the reft, 
*' She claims the monumental mind. 

Why, elfe, the o'er-grown paths of time, 
'* Would thus the lettered fage explore. 
With pdn thefe crumbling ruins •lirnb, 
" And on the doubtful fculpture pore ? 

Why feefcs he with unwearied toil, 
'* Through Death's dim walks to urge his way, 
Reclaim his long-alTerted fpoil 
** And lead Oblivion into day ? 

K4 
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** Ta Viti^e prampCs. by mi: or fear 

** Uamor'dy tk> ean^ diraagii Dettit 
** Tlbe iBidrr p«CBt l» m to hear 
" Her diildceitS inrj cdU a^n. 

** Treat not with feont his thoughtful booi^ 
" It haplj near thf£t kvnts he fcKf y 

" Xor take the £ur enlrfcn«ns iovos 
" That faGooia to cheer his kaBehp wx]^." 



ODE, 

TO MELANCHOLT. 



Hail, 



queen of tfaooght fabtinc! 
Who oVr th* nnhonmird vafte art jqyM to loun. 
Led bj the moony vfaen at the midn^fat hoar 
Her pale rays tremUe at the doiky g^oom. 

O bear me, fpoddeisy to thy peaceful feat ! 
Whether to Heda's dood-vrapt brov oonvey'dy 
Or lodg'd vbeie moantalns fcreen thy deep retreati 
Or wandering wild throagh Chili*s boandlcft fliade* 

Say, rore th^ fteps o'er Libia's naked waAe ? 
Or feek foine difiant folitary ibore | 
Or, on the Andes' topmoft mountain plac'd, 
Doft fit, and hear the folemn thunder roar ? 

I^x'd on fome hanging rock's projeded brofr, 
Hear'ft thou low marmurs from the difiant dome ? 
Or dray thy feet where pale dejedcd Woe 
Pours her long wail from fome Isunented tooib ^ 
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Hark ! yon deep echo (Irikes the trembling ear ! 
See night's dim curtain wraps the darkfome pole ! 
0*er heav'n's blue arch yon rolling worlds appear^ 
Amd roufe to foLemn thought th' afpiring fool. 

O lead i|ior fteps beneath the moon's dim ray. 
Where Tadmor ftands alUdefert and alone ! 
While from her time-lhook tow'rs the bird of prey 
Sounds through thii night her long-reCbunding moan. 

Or bear me far to yofi jdark difmal plain, 
Where fell-cy'd tygers, all athirft for blood. 
Howl to the defert ; while the horrid train 
Roams o'er the wild vbere once great Babel ftood : 

That queen of nations I wbofe fu))erior call 
Rous'd the broad Eaft, and bid her arms deftroy I 
When warm'd to mirth, let judgment mark her fall, 
A,nd deep refledion dalh the lip of joy* 

'bort is Ambition's gay deceitful dream ; 

'hough wreaths of blooming laurel bind her brow ; 

lira Thought difpels the vifionary fcheme, 

td Timers cold breath di0ulves the withering bough. 

•w as fome miner Taps th' afpiring tower, 
len working fecret with dellnidive airfi ; 
een, unheard, thus moves the dealing hour, 
works the fall of empire, pomp, and name. 

I let thy pencil mark the traits of man ; 
n the draught be keen-ey'd Hope pourtray'd : 
uttering cupids crowd the growing plan : 
give one touch, and dalh it deep with (hade, 
h the plume that flames with glancing rays 
e'a deep engines on the foal imprcfsM | 

«:5 
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Beneath fhc bdmet's kcea refulgent bias 
Let Grief fit pining ia the caiiker'4 breafi* 

Let Lorc'k gay fbns, a fnuling train, appear, 
With beauty pierc\i, yet heedlefs of the dart: 
While, clofely conchM, pale fick^nio; EnT>- aar« 
Whets her fell fting, aod points it at the heart. 

Perch'd like a raven on feme blafted yew. 
Let Guilt revolve the thought-diftra^ing £n ; 
Scafd — while her eyes furvey th' ethereal blae. 
Let Heaven's firoog lightning burft th' dark vitM^ 

Then paint, im];)jmdingo'cr th' maddening deept 
That rock, where heart- fi ruck Sappho, vainly bra^ 
Stood firm of foul — ^then from the dirry deep 
Impetuous fprung, and da(hV the boiling wave. 

Here wrapt in (ludious thought let Fancy rove. 
Still prompt to mark Sufpiciun*s focrctrnare; 
To fee where Anguiih nips the bloom of Love, 
Or trace proud Grandeur to the domes of Care. 

Shoulil e'er Amb'tion's tow'ring hopes influmey 
Let judging Reafon draw the veil afide ; 
Or fir'd witli envy at forae luighty name. 
Read o*er the monument that tells — He dy'd. 

What are the enfigns of imperial fway ? 
What all that fortune's libVal hand has brought? 
Teach they the voice to pour a fweeter lay ? 
Or roufe the foul to more exalted thought ? 

When bleeds the heart as Genius blooms unknowsy 
When melts the eye o'er Virtue's mournful bier; 
Kot Wealth, but Pity, fwells the burfting groan ; 
Nut Pow'r, but whifp'ring Nature, prompts the Ictf* 
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ntle mourner, in yon mouldy vault, 
the worm fattens on fome fcepter'd broWf 
I that roof with fcalptur'd marble fr^ught^ 
eepsunmov'd the breathl^ duft below ? 

it mbre fweetly than the fimple fwain, 
1 fome molTy turf that reds his head ; 
the lone widow tells the night her pain, 
e whh dewy tears ^mbalfns the dead ? 

y, fcreen'd from ev?ry ruder gale, 
not the cultuc'd fpot where rofes fpring : 
iws negleded in the peaceful vale, 
ents the zephyr's balmy breathing wing. 

.fts of grandeur, ftnd the pomp of pow'r, 
efe bid Sorrow*8 gnftiing tears fubfide ? 
efe avail in that tremendous hour, 
Death's cold hand congeals the purple tide ? 

! the mighty names are heard no more : 
thought fublime, and Beauty's kindling bloom, 
>ut to fport one flying moment o'er, 
rell with pompous verfe the ■efcutchion'd tomb. 

; — may paffion ne'er my foul invade, 
! the M hims of tow'ring phrenzy giv'n 5 
»lth ne'er court me from the peaceful (hade. 
Contemplation wings the fuul to heav'n 1 

lard me fafe from Joy's enticing fnare ! 
*ach extreme that Pleafure tries to hide, 
>ifon'd breath of flow confuming Care, 
life of Folly, and the dreams of Pride. 

t, when Midnight's fadly folemn knell 
I long and diftant from the fky-topt tow'r. 
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Calm let mc lit in Piofper's lonely cell*. 

Or walk with Milton through the dark ofafcure. 

Thus when the tranfient dream of life is fled, 
May fome (ad friend recal the former years ; 
Then, ftretch'd in filence o'er my dnfly bedy 
Pour the warm guih of fympathetic tears ! 
* See Shakespeare'^ Tempest. 

ODE, 

TO EVENING. 

ItJLeEK Pow'r, whofe ba1my-pini<m>d gale 

Steals o'er the flow'r-enameird dale \ 

Whofe voice in gentle whiipers near 

Oft fighs to Quiet's lift'ning ear ; 

As on her downy couch at reft. 

By Thought's infpiring vifions bleft. 

She fits, with white-rob'd Silence n«gh^ 

And mufing heaves her ferious eye, 

To mark the flow fun's glimm'ring ray, 

To catch the lad pale gleam of day ; 

Or funk in fwect repofe, unknown. 

Lies on the wild hiirs van alone ; 

And fees thy gradual pencil flow. 

Along the hcaven-illumin'd bow. 

Come, Nymph demure, with mantle blue, 
Thv trefles bath'd in balmy dew. 
With flep fmooth-fliding o'er the green, 
The graces breathing in thy mien ; 
And thy vcfture's gather'd fold 
Girt with a zone of circling gold ; 
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ig the harp, vrhofe folemn Anng 
he wild wind's murmuring wing; 
nymph whofe eye ferene 
le calm breathing woodland fcene ; 
, mountain fage ! who loves to climb, 
nts the dark rock's fummit dim ; 
:y, falcon- wingM, be near : 
3ugh the cloud-envelop 'd fphere, 
luflng roanoA Retirement hoar, 
y the torrent's diftant roar, 
with trembling light to glow 
:n-plume that crowns his brow* 
«'here thy meck-ey*d train attend ! 
f the folemn thought defcend ! 
r me in romantic bqw'rs ! 
my flep.to ruin'd tow'rs I 
learning through the chinky door 
' ray gilds the moulder'd floor : * 
sheath the hallow'd pile, 
the defer t ibrieking ile, 
•ntemplation Aalka along, 
rs the flow clock's pealing tongue ; 
the dun difcolouHd gloom, 
bme hero'f peaceful tomb, 
life's gay gUtt'ring robe aiide, 
ftples on the nedc of Pride, 
elter'd by the rambling fprays, 
r the fored's winding maze ; 
through the mantling boughs, afar, 
's the filver-Areaming ftar ; 
)w'r*d from ev'ry ruftling blade, 
Te light floats along the i^ad« ; 
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So hovMag o'er the human fcene 
Gay Pleafure fports vith brow ferene ; 
By Fancy beamM, the glancing ray 
Shoots, iSutters, gleams, and fleets avay : 
Unfettled, dubious, reliefs, blind, 
Floats all the bofy buftling mind ; 
While Memory's unHain'd leaves retain 
No trace from all the idea! train. 

But fee the landfcape opening fair 
Invites to breathe the purer air ! 
Oh, when the cowflip-fcented gale 
Shakes the light dew-drop o*er the dale» 
When on her amber-dropping bed 
Loofe eafe reclines her downy head ; 
How bleft ! by fairy-haunted flream 
To melt in wild ecflatic dream ; 
Die to the pidtur'd wlAi, or hear 
(Breath'd foft on Fancy's trembling ear) 
Such lays, by angel-harps refin'd, 
As half-unchain the fluttering mind, 
When on lifc*s edge it eyes the fliore. 
And all its pinions ftretch to foar. 

Lo ! where the fun's broad orb withdrawn 
Skirts with pale gold the dufky lawn ; 
While, led by erVy gentler pow'r. 
Steals the flow, folemn, muling hour. 
Now from the green hill's purple brow 
Let me mark the fcene below ; 
Where feebly glancing through the gloom 
Yon myrtle ihades the fileat tomb : 
Nor far, beneath the ev'ning beam 
The dark lake roUs his azure fiream^ 
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Whofe breaftr the fwan*s white plumes divide. 

Slow- failing o'er the floating tide. 

Groves, meads, and fpires, and forefts bare. 

Shoot glimmering through the mifty air j 

Dim as the vifion pidlurM bow^r 

That gilds the faint's expiring hour. 

When, rapt to ecftacy, his eye 

JLooks through the blue ethereal iky. 

All heav'n unfolding to his fight ! 

Gay forms that fwim in floods of light ! 

The fun-pav'd floor, tlie balmy clime. 

The ruby-l>earaing dome fublime, 

The tow'rs in glitt'ring pomp difplay'd— 

The bright fcene hovers o'er his bed — 

He flarts — but from his eager gaze 

Black clouds obfcure the lefs'ning rays ; 

On memory flill the fcene is wrought. 

And lives in Fancy's featured thought. 
On the airy mount reclinM, 

What wifhes footh the mufing mind ! 

How foft the velvet lap of fpring ! 

How fweet the Zephyr's violet wing ! 

Goddefs of the plaintive fong. 

That leads the melting heart along ; 

Ob, bid thy voice of genial pow'r. 

Reach Coi4timplation*s lonely bow'r; 

And call the fage with tranced fight 

To climb the mountain's lleepy height j 

To wing the kindling wiih, or fpread 

0*er Thought's pale cheek tnliv'ning red ; 

Come, hoary Pow'r, with feriouseyc. 

Whole thought t%^om yon dUUq^ Iky ; 
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Now vhcn the bufy world is ftill. 
Nor paflTion tempts the wav'ring will. 
When fweetcr hopes each pow'r controul. 
And quiet whifpexs to the foul; 
Now fweep from life th' illufivc train 
That dance in FoUy^a dizzy brain : 
Be Reafon's fimple draught pourtray'd, 
Where blends alternate light and (hade; 
Bid dimpled Mirth, with Thought belied. 
Sport on the bubble's glitt'ring fide j 
Bid Hope purfue the diftanc booKa, 
And Phrenxy watch the fading moon ; 
Paint SuperAition's ftarting eye. 
And Wit that leers with gefture fly ; 
Let Uenfure whet her venom'd dart. 
And grecn-ey'd Envy gnaw the heart ; 
Let Pleafure lie on flow'rs reftiin'd. 
While Anguifli aims her Aiaft behind* 

Hail, Sire fublime! M'hofe hallow'd cavt 
Howls to the hoarfe deep's dalhing wave ; 
Thee Solitude to Phoebus bore, 
l^ar on the Jone deferted ihore. 
Where Orellano's rulhiug tide 
Roars on the rock's projected fide. 
Hence burfting o'er thy ripen'd mind. 
Beams all the father's thought refiu'd : ^ 

Hence oft, in filent vales unleen. 
Thy footfteps print the fairy green ; 
Or thy foul melts to ftrains of woe. 
That from the willow's quiv'ting bough 
Sweet warbling breathe : — the zephyrs rooni 
O'er Dee's fmooth qurent waft the A>aod, 



'■'•« broad fun 7 "* °*'«" 'aid 
*^ through fh> f, , ^ ' ^^«y Amy, 

^'"' "oft. c„4'y '7' -av. 
"S" ■"beamy d,^., 

ODE, 

TO INNOCENCE. 

■•»"'«' *flurb.d;!r'''''^'''y. 
"'•"■' ".ougM :",:"??'■■'"<'' 

«*• verns, g„e. 
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•• O femt fioa fe-car'n to l:a:2at ihe grove, 
•• Where d^alnCs^ Ebtv ne'er can come ! 
«• yor puMs the cLeek v:th !cckTeft lore, 
** Xor asgvidk dilUs the lis hi§ bloom. 

" Bat fpotle^ beaotr, rcb*d ia vhite» 
" Sits OQ Tooder mo&-grovn hill reclin'd ; 
" Serene as heaven's anTullv'd light, 
" And pore as Delia's gentJe mind. 

•' Grant, hearenly pow*r ! thy peacefal fray 
" May ft.'ll my ruder thoughts controul ; 
" Thy hand to point my dabioos iiay, 
'* Thy voice to footbe the nidking foal. 

** Far in the ibady fweet retreat 

" Let Thought beguile the lingering hour ; 

" Let Quiet ooort the mo0y fisat, 

** And tirioing olives form the bov'r. 

" Let dove-erM Peace her vreath befiov, 
" And oft fit liftening in the dale, 
*' While Night** fweet warbler firom the bough 
" Tells to the grove her plainti^'e tale. 

" Soft as in Delia's fnowy breaft, 
" Let each confenting pafBun move ; 
*' Let angels watch its filent reft, 
" And all iU blifsful beams be Love I" 



»'r» 
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MISS CABTEE. 



CONTEMPLATION. 

TV HILE foft through water, earth and air. 

The vernal fpirits rove, 
Fron* noify joys, and giddy crowds. 
To- rural fcenes remove. 

The mountain fnows are all difiblv'd. 
And huih'd the bluft'ring gale : ^ 

"WhUe fragcant 24e^hyrs gently bteafhe 
Along the flow'ry vale. 

Thech-cling planets' conftant rounds 

The wint'ry waftes repair ; 
And ftill from temporary death. 

Renew the verdant year. 

But ah 1 when once our tranfient bloom. 

The fpring of life, is o'er. 
That rofy feafon takes its flight. 

And mud return no more. 

Yet judge by reafon*s fober rules. 

From falfe opinion free. 
And mark how little pilfering years 

Can fleal from you or me. 

lach moral pleafure of the heart. 

Each lafting charm of truths 
Depends not on the giddy aid 

Of vUd inconftant youth. 
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The vain coquet, vhofe empty pn^te 

A fading face fupplies. 
May juilly dread the wintry gloon)^ 

Where all its g\ory dies. 

Leave fuch a ruin to deplore^ 

To fading forms confin'd : 
Nor age nor wrinkles difcompofe 

One feature of the mind. 

Araidft the uniyerfal change 

Unconfcious of decay. 
It views, unmov'd, the fithe of Time 

Sweep all befides away. 

FixM on its own eternal frame^ 

Eternal are its joys : 
While, borne on txanfitory wings. 

Each mortal pleafure flijRs^ 

While ev'ry (hort-liy'd flowV of fenfe 

DeftruAive years confume, 
Through FriendHiip's fair enchanting waUoi 

Unfading myrtles bloom. 

Nor with the narrow bounds of time 

The beauteous profped ends. 
But, lengthen'd through the vale of deaths 

To Paradife extends. 



A NIGHT-PIECE. 

l^HILE Night in folemn Ihadc invefts the pdb^ 
And calm reflexion Soothes the penfive foul ; 
While reafoo undifturVd aiTcrts her fway. 
And liXc's deceitful colours fade away ; 
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t thee, AlUcoufcious-prefence ! I devote 

lis peaceful interval cf fober thought : 

are all my better faculties confine ; 

id be this hour of facred filence thine ! 

[fy by the day's illufive fcenes mifledy 

f erring fool from virtue'^ path has ftray'd } 

arM by example, or by paffion warm'^, 

ne falfe delight my giddy fenfe has charm'd ; 

f calmer thoughts the wretched ch<Hce reprove^ 

id my belt hopes are centered in thy love* 

priv'd of this, can life one joy afford ? 

uUnoft boaft, a vain unmeaning word. 

But, ah ! how oft my lawlefe paflions rove, 

id break thofe awful precepts I approve I 

rfoe the fatal impulfe I abhor, 

id violate the virtue I adore I 

:, when thy better Spirit's guardian care 

im'd my fond foul to iliun the tempting Cozre, 

' ftubboru will his gentle aid reprefs'd, 

jd checked the rifing goodnefs in my bread ; 

d with vain hopes, or urg'd by falfe defires, 

IM his foft voice, and quench'd his facred fires. 

Vith grief opprefs'd, and proftrate in the doflr, 

raldft thou condemn, I own the ientence juli. ^ 

, oh» thy fofter titles let me claim, 

d plead my caufe by mercy's geutle name* 

rcy ! that whipes the penitential tear, 

d difiipates the horrors d* defpair ; 

m vigorous juAice Aeals the vengeful hour, 

Ima the dreadful attribute of pow'r, 

armt the wrath of an offended God, 

d Mis my pardon in a Saviour's blood i 
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Ai!-poxcrf^l Grace, cxott thy gentle fvsjt 
And :eac!i xny rebel paiTions to obey j 
Lef: I'^rkin^ ^oUy, vrith ic£dion« ai% 
Regain my volatile incomnnt heart I 
Shill every ht^h refulve de%'otiou frames 
Be uniy llfelcu founds and fpecious names ? 
O rather, while thy hopes and fears controul. 
In thii ilill hour, each motion of my foul. 
Secure its fafctv bv a fudden doom. 
And be the foft retreat of iieep my tomb ! 
Calm let m? f. amber in that dark repofc. 
Till the lail morn its orient beam difclofe : 
Tiien, «rl;ca the great archansePs potent found 
Shall echo tiirout^h creation's ample round. 
Wak*d fnini the fieep of death, with joy furvey 
Tiie op'nin;^ fplendors of eternal day. 



MKS. BAHBA UiLE). 

AN ADDRESS TO TIIC DEITY. 

Deus e/i qtadcunjue viJes, quocun^ue mweriu 

LUCASi 

^jrOD of my life, and Author of my days ! 
Permit my feeble vo:ce to lifp thy praife ; 
And trembling take upon a mortal tongue 
That hallow'd name to harjis of feraphs fung. 
Yet here the brighteft feraphs could no more 
Than hide their faces, tremble, and adore. 
Worms, anvels, men, in ev*ry different fpbere. 
Are equal all, for all are nothing here. 
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All Nature faints beneath the mighty name 

Which Nature's works, through all her parts, proclaim. 

1 feel that name my inmoft thoughts controul. 

And breathe an awful ftillners through my foul j 

As by a charm, the waves of grief fubiide ; 

Impetuous paflion Aops her headlong tide : 

At tliy felt prefence all emotions ccafe. 

And my hufli'd fpirit finds a fudden peace. 

Till every worldly thought within me dies. 

And earth's gay pageants van! fib from my eye»; 

Till all mv fenfe is loft in infinite, 

And one vaft objed fills my aching fight. 

But foon, alas ! this holy calm is broke ; 
My ibul fubmits to wear her wonted yoke ; 
With (hackled pinions ftrives to foar in vain. 
And mingles with the drofs of earth again. 
But he, our gracious Mafter ! kind as juft, 
Knowing our frame, remembers man is dull* 
His Spirit, ever brooding o'er our mind. 
Sees the firft wifh to better hopes inclin'd ; 
Marks the young dawn of ev'ry virtuous ainiy 
And fans the fmoaking flax into a flame. 
Hit ears are open to the fofteft cry. 
His grace defcend^ to meet the lifted eye \ 
He reads the language of a filent tear, 
And (ighs are incenfe from a heart fmcere* 
Such are the vows, the facridce I give ; 
Aecept the yow, and bid the fuppliant live : 
From flKh tcrrellrial bondage fet me free ; 
Still evVy wifli that centres not in thee ; 
Bid say fimd hopes, my vain difquicts ceafe. 
And l^vint my path to everlafiing peace. 
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If the ujii hand of vinninf^ plesfare lads 
By liTing vaten, and through flow'ry mcMfa, 
When all is fouUng, tranquil, and fercoey 
And vernal beauty paints the flattVing Iceney 
Oh ! teach roe to elude each latent toaxe. 
And vhifper to my iiiding heart — beware ! 
With caution let roe hear the Syren's Toic^ 
And doubtful, with a trembling heart, re|oice« 
If friendleis in a rale of teais I ftray. 
Where brian wound, and thorns perplex my waT» 
Still let my ileady foul thy gdodnefs fee. 
And « ith ftrong confidence lay hold on thee j 
With equal eye my various lot receive, 
KefignM to die, or refolute to live ; 
Prepared to kifs the fceptre or the rod. 
While God is feen in all, and all in God. 

I read his awful name emblazon'd high 
With golden letters on the illuuiinM flcy ; 
Nor lefs the m>ftic cbaraAers I fee 
Wrought iu each flow'r, infcribM on ev*ry trev i 
In ev'ry leaf that trembles to the breeie 
I hear the voire o[ God among the trees ; 
With thee in (hady folitodes I «alk. 
With thee in bufy crowded cities talk ; 
]n cv'ry creature own thy forming powV, 
In each event thy piovidencc adore. 
Th\ hopes (ball animate my drooping foul. 
Thy precepts guide me, and thy fear controal. 
Thus iball I ltd, uomo\'d by all alarms. 
Secure within the temple of thine arms. 
From anxious cares, fiom gloomy terrors free^ 
And fed oyfelf oqmipotent iu thee. 
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1 the lafty the clofing hour draws nigh» 
recedes before my fwimmiflg eye $ 
abling on the doubtful edge of fate 
d ftretch my vieW to either-ftate i 
to quit this tranfitory fcene 
It triumph and a looj^ ferene } 
to fix my ardent hopes on high^ 
ig livM to thee^ in thee to die. 

ODE, 

TO CONTENT. 

>u> the Nymph with placid eye ! 
n found, yet eyer nig|i ! 
ceive my temperate vow : 
the ftorms that (hake the pole 

difturb thy halcyon fou), 
d fmooth unalter*d brow. 

in iimpleft ireft arrayed, 
1 thy fober cheer difplayM, 

blefs my longing fight ; 
en coroposMy thy even pace, 
ek regard, thymatron grace^ 
d chafte fubduM delight. 

! by varying paflions beat, 
IT guide my pilgrim ieet 
find thy hermit cell ; 
n fome pure and equal iky 
thy foft indulgent eye 
e modeft Virtues dwell. 

L 
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Simplicity in Attic veft. 

And Innocence with candid breaft 

And clear undaonted eye ; 
And Hope who points to diftant yearsy 
Fair opening thro* this ^ale of tears 

A vifta to the fky. 

There Health, thro* whofe calm boibm glide 
The temperate joys in even tide. 

That rarely ebb or flow ; 
And Patience there, thy fifter meek^ 
Prefents her mild unvarying cheek 

To meet the offered blow. 

Her influence taught the Phrygian fage 
A tyrant mafter*s wanton rage 

V/ith fettled fmiles to meet { 
InurM to toil and bitter bread, 
He bow'd his meek fubmitted head. 

And kifs*d thy fainted /eet 

But thou, O nymph, retir*d and coy ! 
In what brown hamlec doft thou joy 

To tell thy tender tale ? 
The lowlieft children of the ground, 
Mofs.rofe and violet bloflbm round. 

And lily -of-the- vale. 

fay, what fofc propitious hour 

1 betl may choofe to hail thy power. 

And court thy gentle fway ? 
When Autumn, friendly to the Mufe, 
Shall thy own modeft tints diffufci 

And ihcd thy milder day. 



PRECEPTOR. 171 

When Eve, her dewy ftar beiwacb. 
Thy balmy fpirit loves to breathe^ . 

And every florm is laid } 
If fuch an hour was i*er thy choice^ 
Oft let me hear thy Toothing voice 

Low whifpering through the diade. 

MmS. C. ^M ITH. 

SONNET. 

JL HE partial Mufe has from my earlleft hours 

Smird on the rugged path I *xn doom'd to tread. 
And (1111 with fportive hand has fnatch*d wild flowers^ 

To weave fantaftic garlands for my head : 
But far, far happier is the lot of thofe 

Who never learnM her dear delufive art ; 
Which, while it decks the head with many a rofcy 

Referves the. thorn, to fefterin the heart. 
For ftill ihe bids foft Pity's melting eye 

Stream o*er the ills flie knows not to remove | 
Points every pang, and deepens every figh 

Of mourning friendihip, or unhappy lov^. 
Ah ! then, how dear the Mufe^s favours coft. 
If thofe paint forrow beft— who feel it moft 1 

SONNET, 

ON THE DEPARTURE OF THE NIGHT- 
INGALE. 

O WEET poet of the wood— a long adien ! 
Farewely foft minftrel of thf early year ! 

1.3 
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Ah ! *twiil be long ere thou (halt fing ineWf 

And pour thy mafic on the <* night*t dull ear.** 
Whether on fpring thy wandering flights await, 

Or whether filent in our groves you dwell* 
The penfive mufe ihall own thee for her matei 

And ftill proted the fong (he loves fo well. 
With cautious ftep, the love-lawn youth (hall glide 

Thro* the lone brake that fhades thy mofly neft j 
And ibepherd girls, fron^yes profane, ihall hide 

The gentle bird, who tings of pity heft j 
For ft ill thy voice ihall foft affe^lons move. 
And ftUl be dear to forrow, and to love I 



SONNET, 

TO THE RIVER ARUN. 

JHe the proud Thames, of trade the bufy mart; 

Arun ! to thee will other praife belong ; 
Dear to the lover's and the mourner*s heart. 

And ever facred to the fons of fong ! 
Thy banks romantic, hopelefs love ihall feek, 

Where o*er the rocks the mantling bind with flaunts } 
And forrow*8 drooping form and faded cheek, 

Choofe on thy wil lowed (hore her lonely haunts i 
Banks ! which infpir'd thy Otway*s plaintive ftraio ! 

Wilds ! whofe lorn echoes learned the deeper toot 
Of Collins* powerful ihell! yet once again 

Another poet— Hayley is thine own ! 
Thy claflic ilream anew ihall hear a lay. 
Bright as its waves, and various as its vray I 
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SONNET, 

TO NIGHT. 

J3L Love thee, mournful fober-fuited nighty 

When tlie faint moon, yet lingering in her wane. 

And veird in clouds, with pale uncertain light. 
Hangs o>r the waters of the reftlefs main. 

In deep depreflion funk, the enfeebled mind 
Will to the deaf, cold elements complain. 
And tell the embofomM frrief, however vain. 

To fullen furges, and the viewlefs wind. 

Though no repofe on thy dark breaft I find, 
J ft ill enjoy thitc — cheerlefs as thou art ; 
For in thy quiet gloom, the exhaufted heart 

Is calm, though wretched ; hopelefs,, yet refign'd t 

Whife, to the winds and wayes its forrows given. 

May reach— tho' loft on earth— the ear of Heaven ! 



THE ORIGIN OF FLATITRY. 

vv HEN Jove, in anger to the fons of earth. 
Bid artful Vulcan give Pandora birth,. 
And fent the fatal gift, which fpread below 
0*er all the wretched race contagious woe. 
Unhappy man, by vice and folly toft, 
Found in the ftorms of life his quiet loft. 
While Envy, Avarice, and Ambition, hurlM 
Difcord and Death around the warring world j 
TBen the bleft peafant left his fields and fold, . 
And barteiM love and peace, for power and gold i 

L3 
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Left his calm cottage, and his native plain, 
In fearch of wealth to tempt the fiithlefs mata} 
Or, braifing danger, in the battle ftood, 
And batb*d his favage hands in human blood: 
No longer then, his woodland walka among. 
The (hepherd lad his genuine paflion Tung, 
Or fought at early morn his foul's delight. 
Or grav'd her name upon the baric at night } 
To deck her flowing hair no more he wove 
The (irople wreath, or with ambitions love 
Bound his own brow with myrtle or wnth bay. 
But broke his pipe, and threw his crook away. 
The nymphs forfaken, other pleafures fought : 
Then Aril for gold thdr venal hearts were bougbti 
And Nature's blufli ro fickly art gave place^ 
And AffrAation feizM the feat of Grace : 
No more Simplicity, by fenfe refined. 
Or generous Sentiment, pofTefsM the mind ; 
No more they felt each other's joy and woe. 
And Cupid fled, and hid his ufelefs bow. 
But with deep grief propitious Venus pin'd. 
To fee the ills which threatened womankind i 
Ills, that fhe knew her empire would difarn;!. 
And rob her fubjefls of their fweeteft charm j 
Good humour's potent influence deftroy. 
And change for Iow*ring frowns, the fmile of joy* 
Then deeply iighing at the mournful view. 
She try'd at length what heavenly art could do 
To bring back pleafure to her penfive trxin. 
And vindicate the glories of her reign. 
A thoufand little loves attend the tafk. 
And bear from Mars*8 head his radiant cafque« 
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air enchantrefs on its filver bound* 
chM withibftfpells her magic ceftus roun^. 
ihalung from her hair ambrofial dew^ 
d fair hope^ and expe^adon newy 
HAed wifliesy and perfuafive fighs, 
ond belief, and "eloquence of eyes,** 
*auh*ring accents, which explain fo well 
ftudyM fpeeches vainly try to tell, 
aore pathetic iilence, which imparts 
ious tendernefs to feeling hearts^ 
3nes of pity ; fafcinating fmiles ; 
^ia*s fon affided her with wiles, 
rought gay dreams, fantaftic vifions brought, 
7av*d his wand o*er the feducing draught. 
Zephyr came : To him the goddefs cry*dy 
fetch from Flora all her flow*ry pride, 
fill my charm, each fcented bud that blows^ 
d bind my myrtles with her thornlefs rofe i . 
en fpeed thy flight tp Callia*s fmiling plain, 
tiere rolls the Loire, the Garonne, and the Seine : 
p in their waters thy cele(^ial wing, 
i the foft dew to fill my chalice bring ; 
: chiefly tell thy Flora, that to me 
e fend a bouquet of her fleurs de lis ; 
at piognant fpirit will complete my fpell.** 
B done : the lovely forcerefs fays, *tis well ! 
low Apollo lends a ray of fire, 
auldron bubbles, and the flames afpire ; 
vatchful Graces round the circle dance, 
arms entwm'd, to mark the work's advance ; 
with fulLquiver fportive Cupid came, 
*ring hU fav((uril^ ar^owt ia the flame. 
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Then Venus fpeakt j the wavering flames retire^ 
And Zephyr's breath extihguiihes the fire. 
At length the GoddeTs in the helmet^s round 1 

A fweet and fubtile fpirit duly found j 1 

^^o f')^c th ^n oil, than x\her mdre refin'd^ 
Of power to cure the woes of womankind^ 
An .. caii'u it Flattery :•— balm of female life ! 
It churms alike the widow, maid, and wife $ 
Clears the fad brow of virgins in defpair. 
And fmooths the cruel traces left by care. 
Bids palfy'd age with youthful fpirit glow. 
And hangs May*s garlands on December's fnow* 
Delicious eifence I howfoe'er apply*d. 
By what rude nature is thy charm deny*d ? 
Some form feducing ilill thy whifper wears. 
Stern Wifdom turns to thee her willing ears. 
And Prudery liftens, and forgets her fears. 
The ruftic nymph, whom rigid aunts reftrain, 
Condemn'd to drefs, and praAife airs in vain. 
At thy firft fummonb finds her bofom fwell. 
And bids her crabbed governantes farewel : 
While, fir*d by thee, with fpirit not her own. 
She grows a toaf(, and rifes into ton. 
The faded beauty, who, with fecret pain. 
Sees younger charms ufurp her cnvy'd reign, 
By thee aflifled, can with fmiles behold 
The record where her conquefts are enroIPd ; 
And dwelling yet on fcenes by memory nurs*d, 
When George the Second reign*d, or George the Fiffti 
She fees the ihades of ancient beaux arife. 
Who fwear her eyes exceeded modern eyes, 
When poets fung for Vict, an^\o^w^W^^» 
And giddy faihion foUov^^ *^ fti^V^'i* 
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DeptHed modes appear in long array. 

The flowers and flounces of her happier da^. 

Again her locktf the decent fillets bind, 

The waving lappet flutters in the wind. 

And then comparing with a proud difdain 

The more fantaflic tafles that now obtain^ 

She deems. ungraceful, trifling and abfurd, 

The gayer world that moves round George the Third* 

Nor thy foft influence will the train refufe, 

Who court in diflant fliades the modefl: Mufe^ 

The* in a form more pure and more reflnM, 

Thy foothing fpirit meets the lettered mind. 

Not death itfelf thine empire can deftroy ; 

Towards thee, e*en then, we turn the languid eye ; 

Still truft in thee to bid our memory bloom. 

And fcatter roies round the filent tomb. 

■ ■ . 1 I I I II . I ■ 111 III! _ 

COJLUMS. 



DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 

Sung by Guiderus aod Arviragus oyer Fideie, supposed to be 

dead. 

JL O fair Fidele*8 grafly tomb, 

Soft maids and village hinds fliall bring 
Each opening fweet, of earlieft bloom. 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

No wailing gh&ft fliall dare appear 

To vex with flirieks this quiet grove ; 
But ihepherd lads aflemble here. 
And meltinjs virgins own their love. 
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No wither'd witch fball here be fecfiy 
No goblins lead their nightly crew ; 

The female fays (hall haunt the green» 
And drefs thy grave with pearly dew. 

The red-brcaft oft at evening hours 
Shall kindly lend his little aid. 

With hoary mofsy and gatherM flow*r8« 
To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

When howling winds^ and beating rain^ 
In tempeft (hake thy fyWan cell } 

Or *nnid{l the chace on every plajn. 

The tender thought on thee ihall dwell t 

JEach lonely fcene ihall thee ttfkoKf 
For thee the tear be duly ihed ; 

Beloved, till life can charm no more $ 
And mourn'd, till Pity's felf be dead. 



ODE, 

Written in the Year 174d. 

JtlloW deep the brave, who fink to reft 
By all their country's wiflies bleft I 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hailow'd mouldy 
She there (hall drefs a fwceter Ibd* 
Than Fancy^s feet have ever trod. 

By Fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung 3 



PECEPTOIt. 179 

There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey. 
To blefs the turf that wraps their clay 9 
And Freedom fhtW awhile repair^ 
To dwell a. weeping hermit there* 



ODE, 

TO EVENING. 

Xf aught of oaten flop, or paftoral fong. 

Hay hope, cbafte Eve, to foothe thy modeft ear. 

Like thy own (olemn fprings^ 

Thy fprings, and dying gales j 

O nymph refer?M, while now the bright-halr*d fun 
Sts in yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy /klrts. 

With- brede ethereal wove, ' ' 

O'erhang his wavy bdd : 

How air is hufliM, fave where the weak-eyed bat, 
With ihort (hrill (hriek flits by on leathern wing, 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall bmt fullen horn, 

At oft he rifes *midfl the twilight path^ 
Againft the pilgrim bon e in heedlefs hum : 
{ Now teach me, maid compos'd. 
To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 

*^fe numbers flealing thro* thy darkening vale, 
^*y not unfeemly with its flillnefs fuit, 

At, mufing 1I0W, i hail 

Thy genial lovM return ! 

'^t when thy folding-flar ariling fhowa 
Hii paly circlet, at his warning lamp 



180 POETICAL 

The fragrant hours, and cites 
Who llept in buds the day. 

And many a nymph who wreathea her bniwt with fcdfei 
And (heds the frelhening dew j and, lo? lier ftilly 

The penfive pleafurea fweet 

Prepare thy (hadowy car. 

Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fceney 
Or find fome ruin 'midft its dreary delisy 

Whofe walls more awful nod 

By thy religious gleams. 

Or if chill bluftering winds, or driving ruiij 
Prevent my willing fiecty be mine the hnt^ 

That from the mountain's fide 

Views wilds and fwelling floods^ 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover*d fpirei. 
And hears their fimple bell, and marks o*cr all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gradual duflcy velL 

While Spring (hall pour his fliow*rs, as oft he WQOty 
And bathe th) breathing trefirs, mcekeft £▼« ! 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light ; 

While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves^ 
Or Winter, yelling through the troublous air, 

Afifrighcs thy fiiiinJcing train. 
And rudely rends thy robes ; 

So long, regardful of thy quiet rule. 

Shall Fancy, Friendfliip, Science, fmiling Peace, 

Thy gentleft influence own. 

And love thy favourite oazne ! 
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SELIM ; 
Or, The Shepherd's Moral. 

AN ORIENTAL ECLOGUE, 
de, a Valley near Bagdat—— Time^ the MMmin^. 

E Persian maids, attend your poet's lays, 
. hjear how fhepherds pafs their golden daj'S. 
all ar^ bleft, whom Fortune's hand fufUins 
li wealth in courts, nor all that l^unt the plains : 
1 may your hearts believe the truths I tell j 
Virtue makes the blifs where'er we dwfclU'^ 
IS Seiim sung, by facred Truth infpir'd ; 
raife, but fuch as Truth beftow'd, defir'd t 
in himfelf, lii^ metoing fongs couVey'd 
aing morals to the ihepherd maid $ 
leht the fwains that fureft blifs to find, 
groves nor ftreams beftow — a virtuous mind. 
)en fweet and bluihiiig, like a virgin bride, 
adiant mom refumtd her orient pride ; 
1 wanton gales along the vallies play, 
be oii each flow'r, and bear their fweets away ; 
ygris'- wandering ws^ves he fat, and fung 
ufeful lesson for the fair and young : 
Ye Perfian dames," he &id, " to you belong 
^ell inay they pleafe) the mdrals of my fong : 
> fiiirer maids, I truft, than you are found, 
'ac'd with foft arts, the peopled world around I 
)e morn that lights you, to your loves fupplics 
ich gentler ray, delicious to your eyes j 
^ you thofe ^ow'rs her fragrant hands beflow, 
nd yours the love that kings delight to know* 

M 
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*' Yet think not thefe, aU-beautecms as ihey are, 

*' The beft kind blelBngs Heaven can. grant tiip &ir: 

«* Who truft alone in beauty's feeble ray, 

« Boaft but the \rorth BaHbra's* pearb cKijpIay 1 

'* Drawn from the deep, we own the ibt&ce brtgM; 

** But, dark within, they drink no luftrous light. ' 

*' Such are the maids, and fuch the charms they boaft» 

*' By fenfe unaided, or to tirtue loft. 

*' Self-ftatt'rlng fex ! your hearts believe in vain . 

<* That Love ihall blind, when once he fires thefwaisj; 

«« Or hope a lover by your faults to win, ^ . 

'( As fpots on ermine beautify the ikin : 

<« Who feeks fecure to mle, be firft her care 

<' Each fofLer virtue that adorns the fair t 

*' Each tender paffion man delights to find, 

" The lovM perfeAion of a female mind I 

*' Bleft were the days when Wifdcnn held ^er ragRt 
« And fhepherds fought her on the filent plain ; 
«* With Truth flic wedded in the fecret grove, 
** Immortal Truth ! and daughters bleis'd their lore 

** O hafte, fair maids ! ye virtues, come away ! 
«* Sweet Peace and Plenty lead you on your way ! 
'* The balmy fhrub fbr you (hall love our fhore^ 
** By Ind excell'd, or Araby, no more* 

" Loft to our fields, for fo the fates ordain^ 
*' The dear deferters ftiall return again. 
*' Come thou whofe thoughts as limpid fprings are ckVs 
« To lead the train, fweet Modefty ! appear t 
** Here make thy court amdft our rural foene, 
'* And ftiepherd girls fliall own thee for thdr queen • 

* The Golf of that name^ famuus for the peail-fisbery. 
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<• With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 

" DiArufting all, a wife fufpiciout maiJ j 

« But man the moiV— not more tke mountain doe 

" Holds the fwift &k:oa for her deadly foe* 

« Cold is her breafi, like fiow'r» that drink the dew ; 

" A filken veil conceals her from the y'w^r, 

** No wild defires amidft thy train be known, 

** But Faith, whofe heart is fix'd on one alone : 

** Defponding Meekneis, with her downcaft eyes, 

<« And friendly Pity, full of tender fighs ; 

** And Love tlib laft. By thefe your hearts approve; 

** Thefe are the virtues that muft lead to love." . 

Thus fung the fwain i and ancient kfends Uj, . 
The maids of Bagdat verify'd the lay ; 
i>ear to the plains, the Virtiies came along,; 
The iheph^rds lovM, and Selim ble&'d his fong. 



MOOEE. 



THE FEMALE SEDUCERS. 

Jt IS (aid of widow, maid, and wife. 
That honour is a woman's U^ | 
Unhappy fex I who oo^ ckum 
A being in the bfeath of fame ^ 
Which tainted, not the quick'ning giUi 
That fweep Sahca's fptcy vales. 
Nor all the healing fweets nAottp 
That breathe along Arabia's ihore. 

The traveler, if he chance to ftnj^ 
May turn unceofur'd to his way ; 

MS 



i 



184 POETICAL 

Polluted fireanu again are pure^ 
And deepeft wounds admit a cnre : 
But woman no redemption knowt, 
Tlie wounds of honour never clofe* 

Though diflant ev'ry hand to guide. 
Nor fkiil'd on life*s tempeftuoos tide. 
If once her feeble bark recede^ 
Or deviate from the courfe decreed. 
In vain ihe feelcs the friendlefi ihor^ 
Her fwifter folly flies before ! 
The circling ports againft her clotCf 
And (hut the wand'rer from repofc ; 
THl by confliding waves opprcfs'd. 
Her found'ring pinnace (inks to reft* 

Are there no fuff ^rings to atone 
For but a ftngle error ? — ^None. 
Though woman is avow'd, of old, 
Ko daughter of cdelUal mould. 
Her tempering not without allay. 
And form'd but of the finer clay, 
^e challenge from the mortal dame 
The ftrength angelic natures claim i 
Nay more-^for facred ftories tell. 
That e'en immortal angels fell. 

Whatever fills the teeming fphere 
Of humid earth, and ambient air. 
With varying ^ments cnduM, 
Was form'd to fall, and rife renewM. 

The ftars no fix'd darati<m know | 
Wide oceans d>b, again to fiow ; 
The moob repletes her waning face. 
Ail beautQooi fron her late difgracej 



PRECEPTOR. 185 

And funs, that mourn approaching night. 
Refulgent rife with new-born light. 

In vain may death and. time fabdae. 
While Nature mints her race anew^ 
And holds fome vital fpark apart. 
Like virtue, hid in ev'ry heart. 
Tis henee reviving irannth is leen. 
To clothe a naked world in green. 
Ko longer barr'd by winter's cold. 
Again the gates of life unfc^d ; 
Again each infedt tries his wing. 
And lifts fre(h pinions on the fpring ; 
Again from ev*ry latent root 
The bladed ftem and tendril flioo^ 
Exhaliug ineenfe to the <flties. 
Again to peFi(b» and to rife. 

And mud weak woman then difowa 
The change to which a world is prone } 
In one meridian brightnefs fliine. 
And ne*er like ev'ning font decline ? 
Refolv'd and firm alone } — ^Is this 
What we demand of woman ? — ^Yeaf 

Bnt fliould the fpark of veftal fire 
In fome unguarded hour expire ; 
Or (honld the nightly thief invade 
Hefperia's chafte and (acred (hade. 
Of all the blooming fpoil poffefs'd. 
The dr^pin Honour charmM to reft, 
. Shall Virtue's flame no more return ? 
3lo more with virgin fplendor bum ? 
,-' Vo more the ravag'd garden blow 
With fpriag's focceeding bloffom ? — Ko* 
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Pity may fnonni, Init not veftore ; 
And woman falls— to ri(« mo more! 

' Within this foUuBary fphere 
A country lies^-no matter where ; 
The clime may readily be found 
By all who tread poetic g^imd ; 
A ftream, call'd Life, acrofi it ^idts. 
And equally the land divides ; 
And here, of Vice, the province lies ; 
And there, the hills of Virtue rife. 

Upon a mountain's airy Ifamdy 
Whofe fummit looic'd to either land. 
An ancient pair their dwelling cha&f 
As well for profpeft as repofe ; 
For mutual faith they long were fomM, 
And Temp'rance and Religion namM. 

A numerous progeny divine 
Confefs'd the honours of their Une ; 
But in a little daughter fair 
Was center'd more than half their care ; 
For Heav'n, to gratulate her birth » 
Gave figns of future joy to earth ; 
White was the robe this infant voie^ 
And Chaflity the name (he bore. 

As now the maid in ftature grew 
(A flowV juft opening to the view) 
Oft through her native lawns (he ftray*d» 
And wreftling with the lambkins play'd^^ - 
Her looks diffufive fweets bequeath'd, - 
The breeze grtw purer as (ho breatVdc . 
The morn her radiant blu(h afluD^JdLg^^ 
The fpring with earlier fragnmoe bloom%l( 
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And Nature yearly took ^^Iightt 
Like her, to drcCi the world in wiaite. 

But wheo fier rifioig form was feen 
To reach the crifis of fifteen. 
Her parents up the mountain's head 
With anxious ftep their darling led ^ 
By turns they fnatch'd her to their breaftj 
And thus the fears of age exprefs'd :— 

O joyful caufe of many a care ! 
O daughter, too divinely &ir ! 
Yon world, on this important day. 
Demands thee to a dang'rous way ; 
A painful journey all muft go, 
Whofe doubted period none can know ^ 
Whofe due diredion who can find. 
Where reafon's mute, and fenfe is blind } 
Ah, what unequal leaders thefe. 
Through fuch a wide perple»ng maze 1 
Then mark the warnings of the wife. 
And learn what love and years adviie* 

Far to the right thy profped bend. 
Where yonder tow'ring hills aCcend ^ *• 
Lo, there the arduous path's in view 
Which Virtue and her fon's purfue | 
With toil o'er lefs'ning earth they rife» 
And gain, and gain upon the ikies. 
Narrow's the way her children tread. 
No walk for pleafure fmoothly fpread. 
Bat nwgb, and difficult, and fteep, 
MiAl to climb, and hard to keep. 

Vf^te InuKture thofe lands difpenfe, 
A food ioMlcate to fenfe, 
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Of taile nnplea&nt ; yet from thofe 
Pure health, vith chcerfal vigoar, flowi { 
And firengtb, unfedh^ ci deczy, 
Throogbout the long laborious Way. 

Hence, as they fcale that beav'nly road^ 
Each limb is lightenM of its load | 
from earth refining ftiU they go. 
And leare the mortal weight bdow ; 
Then fpreads the firaight, the doabCfnl dearS| 
And fmooth the rugged path appears ; 
For cuftom turns fatigue to eafe, 
Andy taught by Virtue, pain can plealSe* 
At length, the toilTome journey o'er^ 
And near the bright celeftial ihorey 
A gulph, black, fearful and profound. 
Appears, of either world the bound. 
Through darknefs leading up to light ^ 
Senfe backward (brinks, and (buns the f^;hc ; 
For there the tranfilory train 
Of time, and form, and care, and pain, 
And matter's grofs, incumbering raals, 
Man's late aifociates. cannot pafs ; 
But finking, quit th' immortal charge. 
And leave the wond'ring foul at laige ; 
Lightly (he wings her obvfons way. 
And mingles with eternal day. 

Thither, oh thither wing thy fpeed. 
Though pleafure charm or pun impede ! 
To fuch th' All-bounteout Pow'r has gtreQ^ 
For prefent earth, a future heaven ; 
For trivial lu6, unmeafur'd gain ; 
And endlefi bli(s for tranftcnt pain^ 
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Then fear« ah ! fear, to turn thy fight 
Where yonder flowery fields invite : 
Wide oo the left the path-way bends. 
And with pernK:ious eafe defcends ; 
There, fweet to fenfe, and fair to Ihow^ 
New-planted Edens feem to btow. 
Trees, that delicious poifon bear ; 
For death is vegetable there. 

Hence is the frame of health vabm^d. 
Each Anew fiack'ning at the tafte. 
The foul to paflion yields her throne. 
And fees with organs not her own ; 
While, like the flumb'rer in the night, 

Pleas'd with the fliadowy dream of light. 

Before her alienated eyes 

The fcenes of fairy- land arife ; 

The puppet world's amufing (bow. 

Dipt in the gaily- colourM bow ; 

Sceptres, and wreaths, and glitf ring things, 

The toys of infants and of kings. 

That tempt, along the baneful plain. 

The idly wife and lightly vain. 

Till, verging on the gulphy ihore. 

Sudden they fink — and rife no more. 
But lift to what thy fates declare ; 

Though thou art- woman, frail as fair. 

If once thy Aiding foot (hould ftray. 

Once quit yon heav'D-app<Mnted way. 

For tliee, loft maid, for thee alone. 

Nor prayen ihall plead, nor tears atone } 

Reproach, fcom, infamy, and hate. 

On thy ittuming fteps (hall wait ; 
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Thy form be k»thM by ev'ry eye. 
And ev*ry foot«thy prefence lly. . 

Thus ann'd with words of potent fomid, 
Like guardian angels plac'd aroond, 
A charm, bf Truth divinely caft, 
Forward our young adventurer pafsM ; 
Forth from her facred eye-lids fent, 
Like mom, fore-running radiance went ; 
While Honour, handmaid late alBgned, 
Upheld her lucid train behind. 

A we-ftruck, <he mnch-admiring crowd 
Before the virgin- vifion bow'd ; 
Gaz'd with an ever-new delight. 
And caught frefh .virtue at the fight ; 
For not of earth's unequal frame 
They deem the heav'n -compounded dame; 
If matter, fure the moft reiin'd, 
High-wrought, and tempered into mind. 
Some darling daughter of the day, 
And body'd by her native ray. 

Where'er (he pafies, thoufands bend. 
And thoufands where (he moves, attend ; 
Her ways obfervant eyes confefs. 
Her fteps purfuing praifes bleft ; 
While to the elevated maid. 
Oblations, as. to Heaw'n, are paid. 

»Twas on an ever-blithfome day. 
The jovial birth of rofy May, 
When genial warmth, no more fdppreft. 
New melts tlie froft in ev*ry breaft ; 
The cheek with fecret fluihing dye», 
An^i looks kind things from etMOefl eresj 
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The fun with healthier vifage glows^ 
Afide his cloodcd keichief throwi. 
And dances up th' ethereal plain. 
Where late he us>d to dimb with pain^ 
While nature, as from bonds fet free. 
Springs out, and gives a loofe to glee. 

And now, for momentary reft. 
The Nymph her travell'd ftep repreis'd, 
. Juft turned, to view the fiage attaln'd. 
And gloried in the height ihe gain'd* 
.Outftretch'd before her wide furvey 
The realms of fweet perdition lay. 
And pity touchM lier foul with woe, ]" 

To fee a world fo loft below ; 
When ftraight the breeze began to breathe 
Airs, gently wafted from beneath, 
That bore commiffioaM witchcraft thence^ 
And reach'd her fympathy of fehfe ; 
No founds of difcord, that difclofe 
, A people funk and loft in woes. 
But, as of prJefent good poftefi'd. 
The very triumph of the ble&'d* 
The maid in rapt attention hung. 
While thus approaching Siren« fuog :— 
Hither, faireft, hither hafte, 

Brighteft beauty, come and tafie, 

What the pow'rs of blifs unfold^ 

Jo>'s too mighty to be told ; 

Tafie what ecAafies they give ; 

Dying raptures tafte and live, 
lu thy lap, difdatning meafure, 

N;itnre eiii{i^et all her treafure^ 
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hovl 
thetn lilii^ of thyiwi. 
Tin th J npbir 4 pov^ »e 
Witik cni9jme&t pi^'d tke 
FairdI, dofi tboa jct defaj ? 
Brigfateft bentfy, mme a««]r 1 
So fang the Shcns, as of yoic^ 
Upon the £ilie An<if>nian flioi« : 
And oh ! for that pmrcotiiig ckun. 
That boond Ulvfies oo the mun. 
That fo oar Fair One might withAaDd 
The corert nuQ, nam at hand. 

The fimg her charm*d attention drev. 
When noir the temptcn fiood in Tiev : 
Cor'ofitjr, with prying eye^ 
And Iiaods of bofy, bold emprife f 
Like Hermes, Ceather'd were her feet } 
And like fore-rnnning Fancy, fleet } 
By fearch untaaght, by toil ontir'd. 
To novelty (he ftill afpirM, 
Tafteleft of ev^ry good pofiefs^d. 
And but in expedation b)c|s*d« 



PKECEPTOR. 19^ 

With her, aflbciate, Pleafure came, 
Day Pleafure, frolic>lovmg dame I 
Her mien all fwimmipg in delight. 
Her beauties half reveal'd to fight ; 
Loofe flow'd her garments from the ground| 
And caught the kiffing winds around. 
As erft Med Ufa's lodes were kqown 
To turn beholders into ftone> 
A dire rcverfion here they felt. 
And in the -eye of Pleafure melt. 
Her glance with fWeet perfuafion charmM, 
Unnerv'd the firong, the fteel'd difarm'd ; 
No fafety e'en the flying find. 
Who, vent'rous, look but once behind. 

Thus was the much-admiring Maid, 
While diftant, more than half betray'd. ^ 

With fmiles and adulation bland, 
They join'd her fide, and feizM her hand : 
Tlieir touch envenom'd fweets inftill'd. 
Her frame with new pnl£sttions thrill'd 3 
While half confenting, half denying, 
Reludant now, and now oomplyingf 
Amidft a war of hopes and fears. 
Of trembling wifiies, fmiling tears. 
Still down, and down, the winmng pair 
Compell'd the firuggting, yielding Fair. 
As when fome fiately yeffd, bound 
To blefs'd Arabia's diOant ground. 
Borne from her conrfes, haply lights 
Where Barca's fiow'jry dime invites, 
CoQceaPd around whofe treacherous land 
Lurk the dire roolf. and dangerous fand ; 
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The pilot warns, with iail and oar. 

To (hun the much-fafpeded Aote, 

In vain ; the tide, too fabtly ftrong. 

Still bears the wreftling bark along. 

Till, foundering, ihe refigns to fate* 

And finks, o'erwhelm'd, with aU her fireigfajU 

So, bafHing ev'ry bar to fin. 
And Heaven's own pilot, placed withioy 
Along the devious, fmooth defoent. 
With pow'rs increafing as they went. 
The dames, accuftomM to fabdue. 
As with a rapid current drew. 
And o*er the fatal bounds c<mrey*d 
The lofl-, the long-reluAant Mud. 

Here flop, ye fair ones ' and beware. 
Nor fend your fond affe^ons there ; 
Yet, yet your darling, now deplored. 
May turn, to you and heav*n reAor'd : 
Till then, with weeping Honour wvt. 
The fervant of her better fate ; 
With Honour, left upon the fliore. 
Her friend and handmaid now no more ; 
* Nor, with the guilty world, upbraid 
The fortunes of a wretch betray'd } 
But o'er her failing cafl a reil. 
Remembering — you yoarfdves are frail. 

And now, from all^enquiring light. 
Fail fled the confdous (hades (^ night ; 
The Damfel, from a flunt repoi^. 
Confounded at her jdight, arofe* 

As when, with ilamb'roas weight oppre&'d^ 
Some wealthy mifer fi&ki to xt&. 
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Where felons eye the glitt'riDg prey. 
And fleal his ho^rd of joys away ; 
He, borne where golden Indus fireams. 
Of pearl atkd quarry'd di'mond dreams ; 
Like Midas, turns the glebe to ore^ 
And Aands all rapt amidft his ftore ; 
But wakens> naked, and defpoil'd 
Of that for which his years had toil'd. 

So far'd the Nymph, her treafoie fiowDy 
And tum*d, like Niobe, to flooe ; 
Within, without, obfcure and void. 
She felt all ravag'd, all deftroy'd. 
And, O thou curfi, infidious coaft t 
Are thefe the bleffings thou canft boaft ? 
'JThefe, Virtue ! thefe the joys they fiody 
Who leave thy heaven-topt hills behind? 
Shade me, ye pines 1 ye caverns, hide ! 
Ye mountains, cover me ! Ihe cry'd. 

Her truol^et Slander raised on high> 
And told the tidings to the (ky ; 
Contempt difcharg'd a living dart, 
A fidelong viper to her heart ^ 
Reproach breathM potions o'er her facc^ 
And foil'd and blaAed ev'ry grace ; 
Officious Shtme, her handmaid new. 
Still turn'd the mirror to her view ; 
While thofe in crimes the deepeft dy'd, 
ApproachM, to whiten at her M^ 
And ev'ry lew'd infulting dame 
Upon her folly rofe to fame. 

What (hould fbc do ? Attempt once roort 
To gain the late-defcrted ihore } 
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SotraiUng, back the mourner flew« 
As h& the train af 6eod8 purfue. 

Again the fartho' ikore^s attain'd. 
Again the lapd of virtue gain'd ; 
But echo gatben in tbc wind, 
And ihevs her inftant foes behind. 
Amaz*d with headlong fpeed ihe tends. 
Where late (he left an hoft of friends : 
Alas ! jthofe flirinking friends decline. 
Nor Icmger own that form divine : 
With fear they mark the following cry. 
And from the lonely trembler fiy. 
Or backward dnve her on the coaft* 
Where peace was wreck'd and honour loft. 
From earth, thus hoping aid in vain. 
To heav'n not daring to complain ; 
No truce by hoAile clamour given, ' 

And from the face of friendfhip driven. 
The Nymph funk proflrale on the grdbnd. 
With all her weight of woes £(round. 

EnthronM witliin a circling Iky, 
Upon a mount, o'er mountains high, 
All radiant fat, as in a ihrine. 
Virtue, firft efi9uence divine I 
Far, far above the fcenes of woe. 
That (hut this cloud-wrapt world below ; 
Superior goddeft, effence bright. 
Beauty of uncreated light. 
Whom (hould mortality furvey. 
As doom'd upon a certain day. 
The breath of frailty muft expire. 
The world dil^olve in living fire. 
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The gems of heav'n and folar flame 
Be queBchM by her eternal beam. 
And Nature, quick'ning in her eye. 
To rife a ne\v«born phcenix, die. 

Hence, unreveaPd to mprta} view, 
A veil around her form fiie threw. 
Which three fad fiOers of the fhade. 
Pain, Care, and Melancholy, ^ade. 

Through this, her all-enquiring eye. 
Attentive from her fiation highj 
Beheld, abandoned to defpair. 
The ruins of her fiav'rite f^r 5 
And witli a voice, whofe awful found 
Appal'd the guilty world around. 
Bid the tumultuous winds be ftill. 
To numbers bow*d each lift'ning hill, 
Uncorl'd the furging of the main. 
And fmooth*d the tliomy bed of pain ; 
The golden harp of heaven (he fining. 
And thus the tuneful goddefs f^ng : -^ 

Lovely Penitent, arife ! 
CoiTie, and claim thy kindred fties ; 
Come ! thy fiiler angels fay 
Thou haft wept Ahy ftains away. 

Let experience npw decide 
'Twixt the good and evjl tryM ; 
In the fmooth, enchanted ground. 
Say, unfold the treafures foupd. 

Stru^res, rais'd by morning dreams 3 
Sands, that trip the flitting ftreams ; 
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Dovoy Hat anciion on the ^$ 
Cloods, that punt their dnnge* there} 

Seas, that finoothly dimpling li^ 
While the flonn impends on high, 
Shevb^ in an obrioas glafi, 
Joys, tiot in pofidfion pais ; 

Tnmfient, fickle, l^t, and gay, 
FUtf ring, only to betray ; 
What, alas, can life contain I 
Life ! like all its circles — vain* 

Will the ftofk, intending left. 
On the billov build her neft ? 
Will the bee demand his ftoie 
From the bleak and bladdeft ihore ? 

Man alone. Intent to ftray. 
Ever tarns from wifdora's way; 
Lays np wealth in foreign land. 
Sows th« fea, and ploughs the fand. 

Soon this elemental mais. 
Soon th' incumbering world (hall pafi ; 
Form be wrapt in walling fire. 
Time be fpent, and life expire. 

Then, ye boafted works of men. 
Where is yoar afylum then } 
Sons of pleafinre, ferns of care. 
Tell me, mortals, tell me where ? 

Gone, like traces <m the deep^ 
Like a fceptre grafp'd in fleep. 
Dews exhal'd from morning gladet^ 
Melting Cmws, and gliding fluidts. 
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jpafs the world, atnd what's behind ? 
Virtue's gold, by fire refin'd j 
Frmn an univerfe deprav'd, . 
From the wreck of nature fav'd. 

Like the Ufe-fapportiog grain. 
Fruit of pat^^ence^ and of pain,. 
On the fwain's autumnal day, 
Wimiow*d ft-om the chaff away. 

Little trembler, fear no moie« 
Thou haft plenteous crops in ftore } 
Seed, by genial forrows fown, 
Mofe than all thy fcomers owit^ - 

What though hoftile earth defpife. 
Heaven beholds with gentler eyes ; 
Heaven thy friendlefs fteps fliall guide. 
Cheer thy hours, and guard thy fidei» 

When th' fetal trump fliaU found. 
When th' immort^s pour around. 
Heaven ffaall thy return atteft, a 

HsulM by myriads of the ble&'d* , 

Little native of Uie Ikies, 
Lovely Penitent, arife ! 
Calm thy bofom, dear thy brow. 
Virtue is thy lifter now. 

More delightful are ray woet 
Than the rapture Pleafure knows ; 
Kicher far the weeds I bring. 
Than the robes that grace a king« 

On my wars, of ihorteft date. 
Crowns of endlels triumph wait ; 
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On niy cam a period blefiM j 
On my toils eternal reft. 

Come, with Virtue at thy fide ; 
Come, be ev'ry bar dcfy'd. 
Tin we gain oar native ibore ; 
Sifter, oone, and tnm no more. 
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EDWIN AND ANGELINA, 

A BALLAD. 

** Jl URN, gentle Hermit of the ^e^ 

** And guide my lonely way, 
*' To where yon taper cheers t3>e vale 

«« With hofpitable my. 

^* Mot here forlorn and loft I tread, 

*« With (iainting fteps and flow ; 
" Where wilds, immeafurably fpread, 

^* Seem lengthening as I go." 

' Forbear, my fon,' the Hermit cries, 

* To tempt the dang'roas gloom i 
* For yonder phantom only flies 

' To lure thee to thy doom. 

' Here to the houfelels child of want 

' My door is open ft ill ; 
^ And though my portion is but fcan^ 

* I give it with good wilL 
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* Tban turn to-nighty and freely (hare 

* Whatever my cell beftows ; 

* My rulhy coach and frugal fare, 

* My bleffing and repofe. 

* No flocks that range the valley free 

* To ilaughter I condemn ; 

* Taught by that Pow*r that pities me^ 

' I learn to pity them ; 

* But from the mountain's grafly fide 

' A guilUeis feaft 1 bring ; 

* A fcrip with herbs and fruits fupply'd, 

' And water from the fpring, 

* Then, Pilgrim, turn, thy cares for^o ^ 

' All earth-born cares are wrong i 
' Man wants but little here below, 

* Kor waints that little long.' 

Soft as the dew from heaven defcends. 

His gentle accents fell ; 
The modeft flranger lowly bends^ 

And follows to ihe celt. "' '* 

Tar in a wildemels obfcure 

The lonely manfion lay ; 
A refuge to the neighboring poor^ 

And ftrangera led afiray. 

No fteires bebeath its humble thatch 

Required a maimer's care ; 
The wicket opening with a latch. 

Received the harmleis pair. 

And now, when bufy crowds retire 
To take tb^r e^*mit[% nfi. 
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The Hermit trimmM his little fii«. 
And cheer'd his penfive gueft \ 

And fpread his vegetable (lore. 
And gaily prefs'd, and fmiPd \ 

And fldird in legendary lore. 
The lingMng hours begoil'd. 

Around in fympathetic mirth 

Its tricks the kitten tries. 
The cricket chirrups in the hearth. 

The crackling faggot flies. 

But nothing could a charm impai^ 

To foothe the ft ranger's woe j 
For grief was heavy at his heart, 
. And tears began to flow. 

His riftng cares the Hermit fpy'd. 
With anfwering care opprels*d : 

* And whence, unhappy youth,* he ciy'd, 

* The forrows of thy breafl ? 

* From better habitations ^urn'd, 

' Raladant doft thou rove ? 
' Or grieve for friendfliip unretum'd, 

* Or unregarded love ? 

' Alas I the joys that Fortune bringg "^ ^ 

' Are trifling, and decay ; 
'And thofe wlio prize the paltry things 

* More trifling ftill than they. 

' And what is Friendfliip but a name ; 
' A charm that lulls to fleep \ 

* A fliade that fdUows wealth or fame, 

' And leaves the wretch tQ weep ? 
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* And Love is ftill an emptier found, 

* The modern fair one's jeft ; 

* On earth unfeen, or only found 

* To warm the turtle's neft. 

* For ihame, fond youth ! thy forrows hvAg 

* And fpum the fex V he iaid ; 
fiut, while he fpoke, a riling blufli 

His loye*lorn gueft betray M* 

SurprisM he. fees new beauties rift, ' 

Swift mantling to the yitit, ■ 
like colours o'er the morning ikies. 

As bright, as tranfient too. 

The baftiful look» the rifing breaft, 

Alternate fpread alarms ; 
The lovely ftranger Hands confefs'd 

A maid in all her charms. 

*' AqcAtiu! forgive a granger md^ 

** A wretch forlorn," flie cry'd, 
** Whofe feet unhallow'd thus intrud* 

** Where Heaven and you refide ! 

** But let a maid thy pity ihare, 

** Whom love as taught to ftray j 
<< Who feeks for reft, but finds defpair 

*' Companion of her vay. 

« My father liv'd bcfide the Tyzie, 

" A wealthy lord was he j 
" And all his wealth was mark'd as mine f 

** He had but only me. 

<* To win me from hb teadcr arm» 

<« Uhnumbei'dfuitoxiiKnes ,^ ' - v 

-\ 
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•< Wko pcaB>li me fiar 
•* And fett, or KigB'd a 

*< Eack boar a metre 

*< With ridieft pcoiCRs innc ; 
*< Amimg the ic« yotuig Edvoi bov'd^ 

«< Bat nercr Ulk'd of love. 

«< In kamble, fimplcfi labit cbd, 
** Xo vealtb or pov^ had be j 

'< Wddom and vofth vac all be lad, 
*< Bat tbde vcre aU to me. 

" The bloffofn op*ning to the d^, 
« The dem^s of beaTCtt icfin'd, 

** Coold noaght of parity display 
*' To rmubtr his mind. 

<< The dev, the bloflbms of the tre^ 
** With charmft inconftant (hine : 

" Their dianns vere hb ; bot, woe to me ! 
" Their conftancy vas mine* 

« For ftUl I tryM eatk ficUe art, 

*' Importuoate and vain ; 
" And, while his paffion toud&'d my hci^ 

** I trinmph'd in his pain : 

** Till qaite dc^eded with my fcorn« 

" He left me to my pride ; 
*' And fought a folitode forlorn, 

'* In fecret, where he dy'd, 
" But mine the forrow, mine the fauK 1 

*' And well my life (hall pay ; 
« Pll feek the foUtude b* fought^ 

** And ilretch q^e whan be Uy ! 
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*' And there forlorn, defpairing hid> 

** ril lay me down and die 3 
«« 'Twas fo for me that Edwin did, 

" And To for him will 1 1'* 

« Forbid it. Heaven !' the Hermit erj'i. 

And clafp*d her to his breaft : 
Tht wondering fair-one turned to chide-^ 

*Twas £dwin*s felf that prefsM. 

* Turn, Angelina, ever dear ; 
' My charmer, turn to fee 

< Thy own, thy long-loft Edwin here^ 

* Reftor*d to love and thee. 

* Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 
' And ev*ry care relign : 

* And ihall we never, never party 
« My life—my all* that's mine ? 

* No, never from this hoar to part } 

• We'll live and love fo true, 

' The figh that rends thy conftant heart 
< Shall break thy Edwin's too !' 

JAGO. 

THE BLACKBIRDS, 

AN ELEGY. 

X HE fun had chas'd the mountain fnow. 

And kindly loosM the frozea foil j 
The melting ftreams began to flow. 

And ploughmen vrg'd their annwd toil. 

N 
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*Twai then, amid die Tool thraof^ 
Wbom aatvie wakes to mirth and love^ 

A Blackbird laisM his am*ioos ibiig» 
And thus it ccboM thro* the gfDve : 

<« O fairest of the featherM train! 

** Forwhomlfin^ for whom limn} 
** Attend with pity toaj ftrain, 

*' And grant say lofc a kind Ktnm. 

** For fee, die wintry ftorms are flowi% 

** And gende sephyrs fanthe air i 
** Let OS the fenial inHnrnrr own, 
** Let as die remal paftime ihare. 

€* The raren plumes his jetty wing» 
** To pleafe his cxoaking paramoor ; 

** The larks re£poafiTe ditties fii^ 
" And tell their paffion as they ioar. 

** Bat troft mtp lore, the raven's winf 
** h not to be compar'd with mine; 

** Nor can the lark lb fweedy ling 

** As I» who ftrength with fweetaels join» 

** Of Itt me all thy fteps attend I 

*< rU point new treafares ip thy fight $ 

« Whether the grove dl9 ftili beiriend, 
** Or hedge-rows giwa, or meadows bri^L 

<< ril ihewmy lore die ckareft fiU» 

" Whofe ftreams among the pebbles ftray i 

** Thefe will wefip, and fip our fill, 
** Or on the flow*ry margin play. 

«< I'U lead her to die diickeft brake, 
** Iznpenriotts to dtc ftfaoot-bogr** if e^ 
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*« For her the plaftcrM neft I'll make« 
*' And on her downy pinions lie. 

•* When prompted by a mother's care, 

'< Her warmth (hall form th' imprifoa'd young, 

** The pleafing tafk I'll gladly ihare» 
*< Or cheer her labours with my fong. 

** To bring her food Til range the fields* 

<* And cull the beft of cv'ry kihd j 
•* Whatever nature's bounty yields, 

" And love's aifiduous care can find. 

*' And when my lovely mate would flray, 
** To tafte the fummer fweets at large^^ 

** I'll wait at home the Uve.long day, 
" And tend with care oar little charge. 

*< Then prove with me the fweets of love, 

*' With me divide the cares of life $ 
*' No buih fhall boaft in all the grove 

" So fond a mate, fo blefs'd a wife.'* 

He ceas'd his fong. The melting dame. 
With foft indulgence heard the ftrain j 

She felt, fhe own'd, a mutual flame^ 
And hafted to relieve his pain* 

' He led her to the nuptial bow'r. 
And neftled clofely to her fide; 
The fondeft bridegroom of that hour* 
And fhe the moft delighted bride. 

Next morn he wak'd her with a foog } 

« Behold,'* he faid, << the new.born day \ 

** The laric his matin peal has rung, 
** ArifC) my love, and come away.'* 

N8 
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Togetlier thro* the fields they fhnj^df 
And to the murmuring riv*let> fide ; 

RenewM their vowsy and hoppM and p1ay*i 
With honeft joy, and decent pride, 

Wheni ohl with grief the Mafe relates 

The mournful fequel of my tale | 
Sent by an order from the Fates* 

A gunner met them in the vale. 

AlarmM, the lover cry*d» *' My dear ! 

'< Hafte, hafte aWay ! from danger fiy I 
** Here, gunner ! point thy thunder here ; 

** Of fpare my loYe> and let me die T* 

At him the gunner took his aim $ 

His aim, alas ! was all too true : 
O ! had he chofe fome other game ; 

Or ihot— -as he was wont to do t 

Divided pair I forgive the wrong* 

While I with tears your fate rehearfe i 

1*11 join the widow^s plaintive fong* 
And fave the lover in my verfe. 

PRATT. 

THE PARTRIDGES, 

AN ELEGY. 
Written on the last Daj of August. 

JoLaRD by yoncopfe* that ficirts the flow*ry vale* 
As late I walk*d to taste the evening breeze* 

A plaintive murmur mingled in the gale* 
And notes of forrow echoed thro* the trets. 
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TQuchM by the penfive found, I nearer drew ; 

But my rude ftep increased the caufe of pain : 
^on o>rmyhead the whirring Partridge flewy 

Alarm'd ; and with her flew an infant train. 

Bat fbort th* excurfion; for unusM to plajr^ 
Fctbly the unfledged wings th* effay could make : 

The parent, fhelterM by the cloiing day, 
LodgM her lovM covey in a neighboring brake. 

Her cradling pinions there Hie amply fpread^ 
'And ha{h*d th* affrighted family to reft $ 

But ftill the late alarm fuggefted dread, 

And clofer to their feath'ry friend they prefsM. 

She, wretched pai^ent ! doomM to varioas wocy 
Fe>t all a mothcr*8 hope, a motber^s care 3 

With grief foresaw the dawn^s impending blow^ 
And, to avert it, thus preferred her pray'r: 

O Thou ! who e*en the fparrow doft befriend $ 
** Whofe providence proteds the harmlefs wren i 
Thou, God of birds 1 tbefe innocents defend^ 
** From the yile fport of unrelenting men* 

For foon as dawn ihall dapple yonder flcies, 
" The (laughtering gunner, with the tube of fate^ 
While the dire dog the faitblefs ftubble trie^, 
** Shall perfecute our tribe with annual hate. 

O may the fun, uiiBiiHi'd by cooling gale, 
'' Parch with unufual heat th* undewy ground | 
So fliall the pointer's wonted cuaiiing fail, 
" Sq ihall the fportfoiM leav^ my bfibfis uoiband. 

** TImii fliall I iearlefs guide them to the meUd ;' 
" Then AtU I fee wkh joy their B^umege grow ; 

N3 
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Bmt en the haSmg pntder hmag^ 
Till, wliat his thiobbing bevt fagseied, 
Thele accents tianbled from his 



<' My youth's firft hope, my iiianhood*s tiaiiftf 

*' My deareft inaoceoty attendy 
*< Nor fear rebofce* or lour di/pleafme : 

*' A £itber*t hnreUeft naaie is Friend. 

** Some truths tnm long experience flowing^ 
<< Worth note than royal grants, receive | 
" For truths are wealths of Heav Vs beftowiogt 
. '' Which king9 have feldom power to give. 
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^ Since, from an ancient race defcende4# 

<* You boaft an unattainted blood* 
*' By yours be their fair f^e attended^ 

** And claim by birtJturight— to be good* 

^* In love for every fellow-creature* 

** Superior rife above the crowd j 
** What moft ennobles human nature 

** Was ne*er the portion of the proud. 

** Be thine the generous heart that borrows 
<' From others* joys a friendly glow, 

** And for each haplefs neighbour's forrows 
*' Throbs with a fympathetic woe. 

*' This is the temper moft endearing* 
<' Tho* wide proud ^omp her banner fpreadsj 

*' An heavenlier power good-nature bearing, 
<< Each heart in willing thsaldom leads. 

^* Tafte not from fame*s uncertain fountain 
** The peace-deftroying ftreams that flow* 

^ Nor from ambition's dangerous mountain 
" Look down upon the world below. 

<< The princely pine on hills exalted* 
<< Whofe lofty branches cleave the fky, 

'* By winds* long brav*d* at laft aflaulted* 
*' Js headlong whirl'd in duft to lie } 

<* While the mild rofe* more fafely growing, 

*' Low in its unafpiring vale, 
** Amid retirement*s ihelter blowing* 

** Exchanges fweets with cv*ry gale. 

** Wiih not for beaoty*s darling features* 
** Moulded by Nature's partial pow']r> 
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<* For faiieft /brnos *inong human creatnret 
** Shine but the pageants of an hour. 

'* I fawy the pride of all the meadow, 

** At nooBy a gay narciffus blow 
** Upon a river's bank, whofe (badow 

'< Bioom'd in the £lTer wares below | 

** By noon-tide^s heat its youth was wafted, 
*' The waters, as they pafs'd, complaii^d{ 

** At eve, its glories all were blafted, 
** And not one former tint remain'd. 

** Nor let vain wit's deceitful glory 

*^ Lead you from Wifdom*s path aftrayj 

** What genius lives renown'd in ftory, 
** To happinefs who foupd the way i 

'* In yonder mead behold that vapour, 
** Whofe vivid beams illufive play, 

** Far off it feems a friendly taper, 
** To guide the traveller on his way j 

<* But fhould fome haplefs wretch, purfuing, 
** Tread where the rreach'rous meteors glow, 

** He^d find, too late, his rafhnefs nieiag, 
« That fatal quiclefands lurk below: 

** In life fuch bubbles nought admiring, 
« Gilt with falfe lights and fiUM with air, 

<< Do you, from pageant crowds retiring^ 
"To Peace in Virtue's cot repair* 

•* There fcek the never- wafted treafure 
" Which mutual love and friendftiip give, 

<' Domeftic comfort, fpotlels pleafure, 
** And bleft ab4 Ucffing you will Ihre. 
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^ If Heaven with children crown your dwelliogt 

« At miott its bounty does with you^ 
** In fondnefs fatherly excelling, 

** Th* example yon have felt parfoe.** 

He patts*d— for tenderly carelfing 

The darling of his wounded hearty 
Looks had means only of exprefling 

Thoughts, language never could impart. 

Now nighty her mournful mantle fpreading^ 
Had rob*d in bUck th* horizon round^ 

And dank dews, from her trefles iheddingv 
With genial moifture bathM the ground i 

When back to city follies flying, 
'Midfl cuftom^s flaves he livM refign'd« 

His face„ array*d in fmiles, denying 
The true complexion of his mind. 

For ferioufly around furveying 
. Each charader, in youth and age, > 

Of fools betray*d, and knaves betraying^ 
That play*d upon this human ffcage $ 

(Peaceful himfelf and undefigning) 
He loath*d the fcenes of guile and ftrife* 

And felt each fecret wiih inclining 
To leave this fretful hxcc of life. 

Yet to whatever above was fated 

Obediently he bow*d his foul. 
For, what all-bounteous Heav'n created. 

He thought Heav*n only ihould conuoul. 
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BOBBJ 

PIOUS MEMORY. 

Occasioned bj seeing the Graves dressed with Floweni at 

Brecknock in Wales. 

^'l^HITHER away, fair maid !" I cryM, 

As on old Hundj's bank I lay^ 
When, paffing by me, I efpy*d 

A modcft maid in neat anaj. 

Upon her red but well-tixrn*d arm 

A littfe wicker-baiket hang ; 
With flowers of various hues complete^ 

And branches ever-green and young s 

The fragcant bay, the mournful yew. 
The cyprefs, and the box, wore dMre $ 

The daify py^d, the violet blue. 
The red pink, and the primrofe £ur. 

" And why that baiketonyour army 
^ « With all tbofe fragrant fweets fopply'd T' 
With blufliing look, and penfive air« * 
And voice of meeknefs, foft ihe flghM : 

*' To yonder churcb^yard do I hafte, 

*' To drefs the grave where Henry fleeps j 

** No maid a truer Lover blefs'd— 
<< No maid more faithful lover weeps. 

** Stern Death forbade us to onite^ 

*< And cut him down vrith rathlefs blow » 

•* And now I fpeed to deck his grave» 
<« As 'tis our weekly wont to do.** 
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The melancholy custom pleased t 
She left me wra^pM in penfive thought; 

Ideas fad) but Toothing, rofe, 

When my flow fteps the church-yard fought* 

There, kneeling o'er her Henry*^ gi^e» 

Adorn*d with all her baiiket*» ftore» 
The rural maiden, fighing, hung. 

Her eyes with tender tears ran o*er* 

She rid8*d Chdfe eye«» fo foil «rte«r% 

Which now and then ftole down her cbidc ^ 

And much to Heav*n ihe would have fpoke^ 
But ibrrow would not let her fpeak. 

Yet, though her thooghta cctld find no vent. 

There is, who reads each honeft mind : 
And the true heart to Him devote, 
^ Shall ample fsKisfad^ion find. ' 

Thfo, gentle mariden ! do not fear. 

Again thy Henry thou (halt meet : 
Till then thy tender taik purfue. 

And ftrew thy greens and flow'rs fe fweet. 

And you, whom all around I fee. 

The fame dear moumfiit taik employ t 

Ye parents, children, huibands, wivei. 
The melancholy blifs enjoy 1 

Oh 1 *tis delicious to maintain 

Of friends dcceas'd a due refpcd t 
Then bring ma flowerets*— bring me greens. 

Straight ihsdl my parents* grave be deck'd j 

And many a frieod^s (whom faithful lore. 
SdU keeps alivQ within my breaft) 
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Loxurioufly fad, I*H fee 

With choiceft garlands weekly dttWi, 

Come, then, the wicker-bafltet brings $ 
Come, Memory, and with me go 1 

£ach lovely flower that breathes the fpridf 
Affedlon*s gentle hand (hall fti«w x 

A mellow tear of foothing woe^ 
Shall o'er the graves fpontaneoiis fatt; 

While Heav*n the heart's ftiU wiik Ihiil h« 
And to each other grant as all. 



d^ 



MASON . 

ELEGY, 

TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN LEAVING THE 

UNIVERSITY. 

SCdKE yety ingenuous youth, thy fteps retire 

Froita Cam*s fmooth margin, and the peaceful ftkf 
Where Science caird thee to her ftudious qaire^ 
And met thee mufing in her cloifters pale| 

O let thy friend (and may he boaft the name!) 
Breathe from his artlefs reed one partiiq; lay s 

A lay like this thy early virtues claim. 
And this let voluntary friendflup pay. 

Yet know, the time arrives, the daag'roun dme^ 
When all thofe virtues, opening now (b ftir, 

Tranfplanted to the world's tempeftuous clime, 
Mttfk learn rach paflioA*i b9ift*rott8 hnatb l» bear 5 



tRECEPTOlt. 217 

t'here, if Ambition, peflileiit vxd pale. 
Or Luxury ibould taint tbdr vernal glow ; 

(f cold feif-intereft, with ber chilling gale. 

Should blaft th' unfolding bloflbms e'er they blow; 

If mimic huei, by Art or Feihion fpreafl, 

Their genume fimple colouring (hould fapply } 

O may with them thefe laureate honours fade. 
And with them (if it can) my friendfhlp die ! 

Then do not blame, if, though thyfelf infpire. 
Cautious I Arike the panegyric ftring | 

The Mufe full oft purfues a meteor fire, 

And vainly veut'rous, foars on waxen wing : 

Too adively awake at Friendfliip's vnice. 

The Poet's bofom pours the fervent ftrain, . 
Till fad Reflexion blames the haft^- choice. 
And oft invokes Oblivion's aid in vain* 

Call we tbe (hade of F'ope from that bled bow'r. 
Where tbron'd he fits with many a tuneft^l fagc ; 

Aflc» if he ne'er bemoans that hapleis hour 

When St. John's name illuniin'd Glory's page. 

AOc, if ^he wretch who dar'd his mem'ry (lain ; 

Aflc, if bis country's, liis religion's foe, 
DefervM the meed that Malbro' fail'd to gain ; 

The deathlefs meed he only couid bellow : 

The Bard will tell thee, ihe mififuided praifc 
Clouds the cclcllial funQiine ut his brraft 3 

E'en now, repentant of his erring lays. 
He heaves a flg!\ amid the realms of reft. 

Ij* Pope thrc .r;h rneudiiii[> fail*'), mciignrnt view, 
Yet pity Drydea — ^hark, whene'er he finjs, 

Q 
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Ham Adulation «lrope her coartlj dew 
On titled riiimers and ta*lofioas' king* f 

See from the depth* of his r^hiaftleft mine, 

Ki9 glitt'rii^ ftoccs the tuneCal fpendthrift throws: 

Where fcsLt or infrei bids, beholds thejr Ihlne ; 
Nov grace a CromvdPs nMr a Charles's b<t>vs. 

Bora vtth too geii'rous or too mean a heart, 
Dryden ! in rain to thee thoTe ftores wrra lent j 

Thy fveeteft nombers but a trifling art ; 
Thy ftrongeft diAion idly Hoquent. 

The fimpleft.Iyre, if Tmth direAi its lays. 
Warbles a iuclo<fy ne'er heard from thine : 

Not to difg-.ift with &ifeand venal praife. 

Was Paruell's modeft iame, and may be mine. 

Go then, my friend, nor let thy candid bread 
Condemn toe, if I check the plaufive ftring: 

Go to the wayward world ; complete the reft ; 
Be what the purcil Mafe wotild wifli to fing. 

Be ilill thyf'^If : that open path of truth. 

Which led thee here, let manhood firm parfiie ; 

Retain the fweet fimpllcity of youth ; 
And all thy virtue didates, dare to do. 

Still fcorn, with confclous pride, the maik of ait ; 

On Vice*3 front let fearful caution low'r j 
And teach tl:? difident, difcrceter part 

Of knaves that j>lot, and fools that fa^m for pow'r. 

So, roirul ll.y brow when Age*s honours fpread, 

Wr-'i- n^Mth'scold hand uaftrings thy M afon's 1/R 

V' ••.. *l.i- r^rrcr ti;rf h'«s li^i)t!y on his head^ 
7..*ij -.'ortLi fn:\li fjOQC ruj>crior bard infpire s 
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He to the ampleft bounds of Tirtoe's domain 

On Rapture's plume (hall give thy name to flj ; 

For truft, with re/rence troft, this Sabine ftrain, 
** The Mufe forbids the virtuou* man to die.** 

ODE, 

TO A FRIEND. 

I. 

.oM I ceaie this kind pcrfuafive ilrain. 

Which, when it flows from Friend(htp's tongue. 

However weak, however vain, 

O'erpow'rs beyond the Siren's fong : 

Leave me, my friend, indulgent go. 

And let me mufe upon my woe. 

"Why lure me from thefe pale retreats ? 

Wby rob me of thefe pen five fweets ? 

Can Mufic*s voice, can beauty's eye. 

Can Painting's glowing hand fupply 

A charm fo fuited to my mind, 

As blows this hollow gud of wind, 

As drops this little M'ecping rill. 

Soft tinkling down the mofs-grown hill, 
While thro* the weft, where fiuhs the crimfon day. 
Meek Twilight flowly fails, and waves her banners gray I 

ir. 
$vft from AfHidtion's various (buree 
Do none but turbid waters flow ? 
And cannot Fancy clear their courfe ? 
* Tor Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

03 
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Sar, mid that grore, in lorc-lom ftatc. 

While yon poor Ringdove mooms her mate^ 

Is all that ineets the ftiephe«d^ car, 

Infpu^d by afiguifb «nd defpair r 

Ah, no ! fair Fancy rules the ibi^ : 

She fvdls her throat ; Ihe'gmdet her tongue ; 

She bidi the waving afpio fpray 

Quiver in cadence to her !ay ^ 

She Inds the fringed ofien bow. 

And ruflle round the Uke belov. 
To fuit the tenor of her gurgiing fight* 
And foothe her throbbing breafl with iulemn fympathies. 

III. 

To thee, whofe yoiing and polifli'd brow 

The wrinkling hand of Sorrow fpares ; 

Whole cheeks, bellrew'd with rofes, know 

No channel for the tide of tear» j 

To thee von abbey, dank and lone. 

Where ivy chains each roouidering done 

That iiods o*cr many a martyr** tomb. 

May cad a formidable gloom. 

Yet fome there are, who, free from fear, 

CouUi wander through the cloi^ers drear. 

Could rove each defolate^l aile. 

Though midnight thuuders (hook the pile ; 

And dauntlefs view, or fecra to \iew, 

(As faintly ilafli the light^nini^s blue,) 
Thin (hiv*ring ghoOs from yawning chamels thrun.^. 
And glance with filent fwecp the (haggy vaults alou^ 

rv. 

But fuch terrific charms as thefe, 

I afk not yet; my febcrmind m 
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The fainter forms of fadnefs pleafe ; ^ 

My forrows are of foftcr kind. 

Through this ftill valley Ic^me ftray, 

Rapt in fome ft rain ©f pcnfive Gkay : 

Whofe lofty genius bears along 

The confcious dignity of long ; 

And fcorning from the facred ftore 

To wafte a note on Pride or Power, 

Roves through the gUmmeriag twilight gloOB, 

And warbles round each ruftic tomb: 

He too, perchance (for well I know. 

His heart can melt with fiiendly woe). 
He (oOy perchance, when thcfe poor limbs are laid. 
Will heave one tuneful figh^ and foothe my hovering 
Aiade. 



Wi 



BE ATTI E. 

•■■■■■■■■■•■■■■■■•■■■• 

RETIREMENT, 

AN ODE. 



HEN in the crimfon cloud of even. 

The ling'ring light decays. 
And Hefper on the front of heaven 

His glittering gem difplays ; 
Deep in the iilent vale, unfeen, 

I.elide a lulling ftream, 
A penfivc youth of placid mien. 

Indulged his tender theme. 

i 

Ve cliffs, in hoary grandeur pil*d, 
\ Hif^h o'er the gUuiroermg dale ; 

03 
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Ye wood», akios vh^o^ vkkdins «iU 

Mannon the tolcmo g»Ic } 
Where Metaochtolj fiajs fiotlara. 

And Woe rctxics to vecp, 
l^hat time the van mooa** yeilov lioni 

Gleams oa the veftcm deep ^ 

To yoQy ye wafte<, vbofe artle6 chanuK 

Ne'er drew Ambitkm^s ejre, 
'Scap*d a toiBvltiKns vorld's alams. 

To ytKir TTtreab I Sy. 
Deep in your moft feqoeAc^d bow'r 

Let me at laft recline, 
Wliere Sofitnde, mild, modeft povV! 

Leans on ber iryM flirine. 

How (hall I voo tbee, matchle& fiur 1 

Thy heavenly fmile how win ; 
Thy fmtip, that fmooths the bimr of Cai^ 

And dills the ftorm within ? 
O wilt thoa to thy fav'rite grare 

Thine ardent yotary bring. 
And blefs bts hours, and bid them mmt 

Serene, on filent wing! 

Oft let remonbrance foothe his mind 

With dreanu of former days. 
When in the lap of Peace reclin'd 

He fram'd hu infiant lays ; 
When Fancy rov'd at large, nor Cue, ^* 

Kor cold Diftrqft alarm'd, 
Vor Envy, with malignant g1ar«. 

His fimple youth bad Jiarm'd. 

*Twas then, O SolitudeMlo thue ¥ 

His cariy vows wene p^id, • V 



^i^ 
\ 
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From heart fincere, and vzTtBtf and (tw. 

Devoted to the (hade ! 
Ah, why does Fate his ftepa decoy y 

Id (lorniy paths to roam. 
Remote from all cortgenlal joy } 

O take the wanderec. home. 1 • - 

Thy (hades, thy iilence, now be mine. 

Thy charms my only theme ; 
My hannt the hoUow cliffy whoTe ptye 

Waves o'er the gloomy ftream ; 
Whence the fcar'd oiri, en finiotis grey» 

Breaks from the niftling boughs. 
And down the lone vale iails away. 

To more profonnd rqpofe. 

O while to thee the woodland pourt 

Its wildly warbling fong. 
And iMkny from the bank of flowers 

The Zephyr breathes afong, 
het no rude found invade from far^ 

No vagrant foot be nigh , 
Ko ray from Grandeur's gilded car, 

FlaAi on the flartled eye ! 

But if fome pilgrim through the glade 

Thy haliowM bowers explore, 
O guard from harm this hoary head^ 

Axkd liften to hb lore ; 
For he of joys divine ikall tell. 

That wean from earthly woe, 
AimI triumph o*er the mighty ([kH 

That chains this heart below. 

For me no mort the path invitei 
Ambitioa lores to tread ^ 
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No more 111 cUo^ thoTe toiUbme hosbts 

By gcilftul Hope mided ; 
Leaps my fond dntteriog heut no mcve 

To Mirth's eoliv'uing itnin ; 
For prefent pleafare foon is oVr, 

And all the paft is vain. 



THE HERMIT. 

lT the clotie of the day, vben the hamlet is ftill. 

And mortals the fveets of £orgetfalne& prore ; 
Whea no jght bat the torrent is heard on the hill. 

And nought but the nightingale's foiqr In the grovfl 
'r«as thus, b>- the ca\e oi' a moontain afar. 

While a harp rung fymphonioos, a Hemit bcfptt 
^o more with himfelt, or with Nature at war. 
He thought as a fage, though he fdt as a 



" Ah, wh}' all ahandonM to darknefs and woe ! 

** Why, lone Philomela ! that languiOiing fall ? 
*' For fpring (hall return, and a lover beAow, 

" And forrow no longer thy bofom inthrall ; 
** But if Pity infpire thee, renew the lad lay, 

*' Moum, fvrocteft complainer) man calls thee to 
'* mourn ! 
^' O foothe him whofe pleafures, like thine, pals avay ^ 

*< Full quickly the\' pais — but they never letjin ! 

" Now gliding remote, on the verge of the fty, 

** The moon, halt cxtinguifliM. hercrefcent difplijt: 

<' But lately I mark'd, when majeftic on high 

<■ She ihone» and the planets were loft In her Uai^ 



PRECEPTOR. 225 

** Roll on, thou fair orb, and with gladncfs purfue 

" Tlie path that conduds thee to fplendor again : 
*• But man's faded glory what change Ihall renew ! 

"Ah, fool ! to exult in a glory fo vain ! 

" 'Tis night, and the landfcape is lovely no more ; 

** 1 mourn, but, ye woodlands, I mourn not for you ; 
*' For morn is approaching, your charms to reftore, 

" Perfum'd with frefli fragrance, and glittering with 
" Nor yet for the ravage of winter [ mourn ; [dew : 

** Kind Nature the embryo bioflbm will fave : 
*' Bat when fhall fpring vifit the mouldering urn ? 

" O when Aiall it dawn on tiie night of the grave r" 

* Twas thus, by the glare of falfe fcience betrayM, 

^That leads to bewilder ; and dazzles, to blind ; 

* My thoughts wont to roam, from Ihade onward to (hade*: 

• Dcftrudion before me, and Sorrow behind :' 
" O pity, great Father of Light,*' then 1 cryM, 

** Thy creature, who fain would not wander from 

«« Thee ! 
*' Lo, humbled in duft, I relinquifti my pride: 

*' From doubt and from darknefs thou only canfi 

•' free.'» 

* And darknefs and doubt are now flying away ; 

• No longer I roam in conje^ure forlorn. 

* So breaks on the traveller, faint and aftray, 

• The bright and the balmy effulgence of morn. 

* See Truth, Love, and Mercy, in triumph defccndin^, 

• And Nature all glowing in Eden's firft bloom ! 

* O'er the cold check of Death fmilcs and rofes are 

' blending, 

• And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb.' 

05 
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"Vi^z -uL-ii 7. ".;•?. I :jfn eaci -Uli-ji end. 
My wx-v'^ ji-s-i. A :.-f«ic% estesi aau prdie : 

Tw ; :c I 1:^, ■ ■ 1j:;1! 5o:c*:*h. lay*, 

T-»T ..*".; :n: 1 ■- . ;"4 .";«.". 'i:;7*i ic-tc, 

T":-; -a:.-.< leL.-c* ■.:*.-:. tI c ^-■■elci* vavs, 
'" i-: A — 1 .--.:*_.. -.v. aid asre been; 

Ail ! ".!:.%;" i"J.i v . ::!: uzi^ j% z, r'lj Lap pier thenr, I tCBs 

NoTcnrc c >..".*. btiTv iotid wl* .-.airnr fugh ; 

Tr- :r%.r:'-:j.^ w u-er-^iay i« ^»car adofe; 
T'.»: r-irr b<^r» :rfr:-'i..'?^ frac Ihe ple-i^li ; 

Tr.^. alack'biiig iriins a* crau's to their rcpo(e: 
Th** tutl-vom C..'vr :"-ze hi"* iabor {{aes, 

T.'ii'T night his veekty xnoii is at an end^ 
Coii*x'j ills fpz-d-.-s, l.xa inatttH.as, and hu bueiy 

Hoping the inc.T. in e^fe and reft to fpcnd^ [bnd. 
And weary, o'er liic moor, his courfe docs bamevai^ 

At l<;iigth hi A lonely cut appears in view, 
B'-iicatlj ii.c ibcJtcr of a loocly tree j 
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Th* expedant wce-tbings, toddlio, ftacher through 

To meet their Dail, wi' flichterio noife and glee. 
Hi& wee>bit ingle blinkin bonilie. 

His clean hearth-Aane, his thrifty Wifie's fmiky 
The lifping infiint, prattling on his knee. 

Does a' his veary luaugh and care beguile, 
And makes him quite forget his labor and bis toil* 

Selyve, the elder bairns come drappin in. 

At fcrvicc out nmang the fanners roun* ; 
Some ca* the ])!(>ugh, fbnie herd, fome teutie rim 

A cannie errand to a neebor town : 
Their cideft hope, their Jenny, woman grown, . 

In youthfu' bloom, love fparkfin in her c^c. 
Comes hame, perhaps, to Ihew a braw new gown. 

Or depofite her fair-won penny-fee. 
To help her Parents dear, if they in hardfhip be. 

With joy onfrign'd, brothers and Men meet. 
And each for other's weelfore kindly fpiers : 

The fbdal hours fwift-wing'd, unnoticM fleet ; 
Each tells the uncos that he fees or hears. 
" The Parent!), partial, e^e their hopeful years; 
Anticipation forward i><)in(s the view ; 

Tlie Mother, wi' her needle and her fheers. 

Gars auld claes look amaift as weel 's the new ; 
The Father mixes a' wi* admonition due. . 

Their Mafter's and their Miflrc&'a conunand. 
The youngkers a' are warned to obey } 

And mind their labors wi* an cedent hand, 
'And ne'er, tho* out o' fight, to jauk or play; 

** And O, be fure to fear the Lord alwny ! 

*' And Blind ^ our dut\, dueiy, mom and oig!it! 
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" Left in ten>ptatioQ*s path ye gang aflnr, 

" Implore his counfel and affifting nugh : 
*' They cever fcught in %aia that Iba^ht the Loni 
«* aright.*' 

But hark ! a rap comes gently to the door, 

Jenny, vha kens the meaning o' the fame. 
Tells hov a ncebor lad came 6*er the moor. 

To do ibme errands, and coQvoy her hame. 
The vily Mother fees the owCcious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny's e'e^ and fiufli her cheek, 
With heart-ftruik, anxious care, enquires his name, 

Whil-; Jonny hafflins it afraid to fjpeak ; 
Weel pleasM the Mother hears» it*s nae wild worthlets 
rake. 

With kindly welcome, Jenny brings him ben ; 

A i^rappan youth ; he takes the Mother's eye ; 
Elythe Jenny fees thf* vifits vo ill ta'en ; 

The Father cracks o' horfcs, pleughs, and kye. 
The youngfter's artle(5 heart o'erjfiows wi' joy. 

But blate, an' laithtu' fcarce can weel beha? e ; 
The Mother, wt' a woman's v ilcs, can fpy 

What makes the yonth fae baftifu' and fae grave ; 
Wed pleas*d to think her bairn's refpeded like the 
lave. 

O happy love ! where love like ^his i& found ! 

O heart- leit raptures! bltis beyond compare 1 
JVe paced much this weary, mortal round. 

And fage Fxperience bids me this dedare — 
" If He?vcn a draught of heavenly pleafure fytkT^g 

*' Otke cordial IB this melancholy V^e, 
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*' *Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft pair, 

•'In other's arms, breathe out the tender tale, 
'< Beneath the milk* white thorn that fcents the ev^iiin]; 
" gale.*» 

Is there, in human form, that bears a heart, , 

A wretch ! a villain ! loft to love 'and truth ! 
That can, with f^udied, fly, enfnariug art. 

Betray fweet Jenny's unfufpeding youth ? 
Curfe on his pcrjur'd airts, diffembling fmooth ! 

Are honour, virtue, confcience, all exil'd ? 
Js there no pity, no relenting ruth. 

Points to the parents fondling o'er their child ? 
Then paints the ruinM maid, and their diftra(5tioQ 
wild? 

But now the fuppcr crowns their Ample board. 

The healfome porritch, chief of Scotia's food : 
The foupe their only hawkie decs afford. 

That 'yont the halbn fnugly chows ber cood : 
The Dame-brings forth, in complimental mood. 

To grace the lad, her weel-hain'd kebbuck, fbU, 
And aft he's prc(l, and aft he ca's it guid j 

The frugal Wifie, garrulous, will tell. 
How *twas a towmond auld fin' Lint was i' the ^ett. 

The chearfii' fu^per done, wi' fcrioas face, 
They, round the in^lo, form a circle wide ; 

The Sire turns o'er, with patriarchal grice. 
The big ha* Bible, ance his father's pride : 

His bonnet rev'rcntly is laid afide, * 

His lyart hafTuts wearing thin and bare ; 

^befc ftraius that once did fweet in Ziun glide| 
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He wales a portion with judicious care ; 
** And let us worlhip God !" he fays, with folemn air. 

Tbey cbauut their artlefs notes in fimple goife ; 

They tune their hearts, hy far the nobleft aim : 
Perhaps Dundee's wild warbling meafures rife. 

Or plaintive Martyr's, worthy of the name i 
Or noble Elgin bee\s the heaven -ward flame, 

Tlie fwcetell tar of Scotia's holy lays : 
Compar'd vitli thefe, Italian trills are tame $ 

The tickled cars no heart-felt raptures raife ; 
Nae unifon hae they with our Creator's pruife* 

Ti)e prieft-like Father reads the facred page. 

How Abram was the friend of God on high ; 
Or, Mofes bade eternal warfare wage 

With Amalek's ungracious progeny ; 
Of how the royal Bard did groaning lye. 

Beneath the Aroke of Heaven's avenging ire ; 
Or Job's pathetic plaint, and wailing cry ; 

Or rapt Ifaiah's wild feraphic fire » 
Or other holy Seers that tune the facred lyre. 

Perhaps the Chriftian Volume is the theme. 
How guiltlefs blood for guilt}- man was ihed i 

How He, who bore in heaven the fecon^name. 
Had not on earth whereon to lay His hei^l : 

How Hit firft followers and fervants fped ; 
The precepts ftge they wrote to many a laad : 

How he, who lone in Patmos baniiied, 
Sav in thefoa a mighty Aagel ftand. 

And heu*4 great Bab'loa's doom praQOuoc^d by Hci- 
- tta^ commaadi 
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Then kneding down to Heaven's Eternal King, 

Tiie Saint, the Father, and the Hafband prays i 
Hope ** fprings exulting on triumphant wing," * 

That tkus they all (ball meet in future days : 
There ever bafk in uncreated rays. 

No more to figh or ihed the bitter tear. 
Together hymning their Creator's pralfc, 

In fuch fociety, yet Aill more dear ; 
While circling Time moves round in an etcrdC fpUere. 

Compared with this, how poor Religion's |>ride, 

In all the pomp of method and of art, 
"When men difplay to congregations wide 

Devotion's ev'ry grace, except the heart ! 
The Power, inceus'd, the pageant will defert, 

The pompous flrain, tbe facerdotal ftole ; 
But haply in ibmc Cottage far apart, * 

May hear, well-pleas'd» the language of the foul ; 
A lid iu His Book of Life the inmates pour enrol. 

Then homeward all take off their feveral way } 
The youn>;iing Cottagers retire to reft t 

The Parent-pair their fecret homage pay. 
And proffer up to Heaven the warm reqaeft^ 

Tl'Ut He who ftills the raven's clam'rous neft, 
And decks the lily fair in flow'ry pride. 

Would, iu the way His Wifdom fees the beft. 
For them and for their little ones provide; 

But chiefly, in tlieir hearts with grace divine prefidc. 

J^rom fqcues like thefe old Scotia's grattdeur fprings^ 
Tbal makes her lov^ at home, rever'd abroad ; 

* 9oi>c^ VVindsw ForeK. 
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l*rincn and lords are bat the breath of kings, 
•* An haocf: man's the nobleft work of G<»d :"* 

And certes, in fair Virtue'^ heavenly road. 
The Cottage leaves the palace far behind : 

What is a lordling^s pomp ? A. cunibioas kiad, 
Diigutfin*^ oft the wretch ofhuman kind. 

Studied in arts of hell, in wickednefs refin'd! 

O Scotia ! my dear, my native foil ! 

For whom my warmeft wifii to Heaven is fent! 
Long may thy hardy fons of ruilic toil, 

Be bicfi with health and peace, and fweel content! 
And, O ! may Heaven their dm pie lives prevent 

From Luxury's contagion, weak and vile' 
Then, however croM^ns and coronets he rent, 

A virtuous Populace may rife the while. 
And fland a wall of fire around their much-lov'd ifle. 

O Thou I who pour'd the patriotic tide, 

That AreamM thro* great unhappy Wallace* heart; 
Who dar*d to, nobly, flem tyrannic pride. 

Or nobly die, the fecond glorious part : 
{(The patriot's God peculiarly thou art. 

His fdend, infpircr, guardian, and reward !) 
O never, never Scutia^s realm dcfert. 

But ftill the Patriot and the Patriot-bard, 
In bright fucceiTiun raife, her ornament and guard ! 



TO A MOUNTAIN DAISY. 

On turning on6 down with the plough, in April 178J 

yfv EE, modeft, crimfon-tipped Flow'r I 
Thou-s met mt in an evil hour j 
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For I maun crafh amang the iloure 

Thy flender ftcm : 
To fpare thee now is f>aft my pou *r, 

Thou bonie gem. 

Alas ! it's no thy neehor fireet, 
The bonie Lark, companion meet ! 
pending thee 'mang the dewy weet, 

Wi* fpreckl'd breaft, 
When upward -fpringing, biythe, to greet 

The purpling Eaft. 

Cauld blew the bitter-biting north 
Upon thy early, hunii)lc birth ; 
Vet cheerfully thou glinted forth 

Amid the Aorm, 
Scarce rear'd above the parent earth 

Thy tender frirm. 

The flaunting flow'rs our gardens yield. 
High (helt'ring woods an* wa's maun ihield } 
But thou, beneath the random bield 

O' clod or flane. 
Adorns the hiftic fiibble fields 

Unfeen, alane. 

There, in thy fcanty mantle clad. 
Thy fnawie bofum fun-ward fpread, 
Thou lifts thy unaiTuming head 

In humble gpife } 
But now the (hare ap-tean thy bed. 

And low thou liet. 

Such is the fiue of artlefr Maid, 
Sweet flow'ret of the rural (hade ! 
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By lore*! fioqiidtj brtrxy'd. 
And |Eulclc6 trsfi. 
Tin fiat, like tbce, an ibiTd, k laid 
LovPtbedaft. 

Sock is the &te of Ample Bvd, 

Ob life's raogii ocnn, IvcUds fianM I 

UniuUal be to note tbe cud 

Of pmdentlore; 
TiUbtlknrs n^ and fUes bknr lord. 

And vbdm him o'er! 

Sadi €^bt to fnff'riiig Wocth is giT*o, 
WIio long vith vaats and voes has ttxiw*m, 
Bj knman pride or cmining (biv*n 

To Mii^iVs brink. 
Till vTcndi'd of er'ry ftay bat HeaT'n, 

He, min'd, fink. 

E'en tbon vbo moam*fi the Daiiy^ fate. 
That fate is thioe^no difiant date ; 
Stem Rain\ pUxt^-fhart drives» date. 

Full on thy bloom, 
TiU, cntib'd beaeath the farrow's weight. 

Shall be thy doom. 

BRUCE a 

ELEGY, 

TO SPRING. 

JL IS paft ; the iron North has fpent his rage ; 
. Stem Winter dow refigns the lengthening day ; 
The ftormy howlings of the windiL afltufe. 
And warm o'er ether weflem breeccs play. 
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Of genial heat and cUeerfui light the fource. 
From fouthern ciitnea, beneath another iky, 

Tiie fun, returning, wheels his golden OQurfo; 
before his beain^ all noxious vapours fly. 

Far to the north grim Winter draws his train 
To hit own clime, to Zembla's frozen 'ihore ; 

Vf here thronM on ice, he holds eternal reign ; 

Where M-hirlwinds madden, and where tempeftt 
roar. 

Ja00s*d from the bands of froft, the verdant ground 
Again puts on her robe of cheerful green. 

Again puts forth her flowers; and all around. 
Smiling, the cbcerlul face of Spring is fecn. 

Behold ! the trees new-deck their wilbcr'd boughs ; . 

Their ample leaves, the hofpitable plane. 
The taper elm, and lofty a(h difclofe ; 

The blooming hawthorn variegates the fcene. 

The lily of the vale, of flowers the queen. 
Puts on the robe flie neither few'd nor fpun ; 

The birds on ground, or on the branches green. 
Hop tu and fro and glitter in the fun. 

Soon as o\'r eailern hills the morning peets. 
From her low neft the tufted lark upfpriug» j 

And, cheerful fmging, up tlic air flie fleers; 

Still high fhe mounts, ftill loud and f«eet (be flngi. 

On the green furte, cloth'd o'er with golden bloonis. 
That (ill the air with fragrance all around t 

The linnet fits, and tricks hiagloffy plumies. 
While o^cr the wild, his broken notes rcfooad. 
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Wliile the Tun Joamej^ down the veflem ky. 

Along the gTeenfward, njark'd with Rocnaa tonad, 

Seneath the Uithfome (hepherd's watchfol tyt. 
The cheerful lambkins dance and friik arouod. 

Kow is the time for thofe «ho viidom love, | 

Who love to walk in Virtue's flow'ry naK*. 
Along the lovely paths of Spring to iovc» 
Aiid follow Nature up to Nature^s Goo* 

Thus Zoroafter iludied Nature's laws ; 

Thus Socrates, the wificA of mankind ; 
Thus heaven-taught Plato tracM th' Almighty caaft^ 

And left the Vimd^ring multitude behind. 

Thus Atbly gather' academic tiays ; 

Thus gentle Thomfon, as the Seafons roll, 
Tanght them to fiug the great C RE a toil's praifc^ 

And bear their poet*s name from pole to pole. 

Thus have ! walkM along the dewy lawn ; 

My frequent foot the blooming wild hath woniy 
Before the lark, Tve fung the beauteous dawn. 

And -gatherM health from all the gales of mom » 

And, e'en, when Winter chili'd the aged year, 
1 wandeHd lonely o*er the hoary plain ; 

Though froAy Boreas warn'd me to fort>ear, 
Boreas, with all his tempeds, warn'd in vaun. 

Then deep my niglits, and quiet blefs*d my days ; 

I feared no lofs, my mind was all my ftore ; 
Ko aaxioxis wither e^er difiurb*d my eafe ; 

Heaven gave content and health — I aflcM no mme» 

^ow Spring returns; — bat not to me returns 
Tht vernal joy, my better yqirs have ksMOwm i 
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93iiii in my hreaft life's dying taper burns. 

And all the joys of life vith betlthare flot^n. 

Starting and fliiv'ring in tb* inconfiant wind. 
Meagre and pale, the ghoft of what X was, 

JBeoeath ibme blafted tree I lie reclined. 

And count the filent moments as tbey pafs : 

^The winged moments, whole unHaying fpoed 

No art can flop, or in their coari* arreft ; . . t 

m^bofe flight (ball ibortly cx>unt n\e with the dead*. 
And lay met down in peaee with them- that refik 

Oft raoming'dreams jtrefage approaching fate f 
And moming-dreamsy as poets, tell, are true :• 

Led by pale gjioftst 1 enter Death's dark gate^ 
And bid the realmsof light and life adieu* 

I hear the heljplefs wail, the fliriek of woe f 
I fee the muddy wave, the dreary ftiore, 

The fluggifti ftreams that flowhr creep below. 
Which mortals vifit and return no more. 

Farewe>, ye blooming 6elds ! ye cheerful plains I 
Enough for me the church-yard's lonely monnd. 

Where Melancholy with ilill Ulence reigns. 

And the rank grafs waves o'er the cheerlcfrgrouorf. 

There let me wander at the ihnt of eve, 

When ileep fits dewy on the labourer's eyes. 

The world and ail its bufy follies leave, 

And talk with Wifdom where my Oaphnia ties* 

There let roe deep forgotten in the clay, 

WhcQ Death (hall (but thefe weary, aching eyes, 

Reft in the hopes of an eternal day, 

TrH the laft long night'^ gene, ami the laA mois arlfe. 
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SCOTT. 



ELEGY, 

Wrinen at the Appraoch of Spring. 

OTERN Winter hence with all Ms ttnin leu i o fw. 
And cheerful sides, and Ktnpfd ftreaim «r« feen ; 

Thirk-fprouting foliage decomtes thtf groves ; 
ReviTtng herbage robes the Uddt in irreen. 

Yet lovelier fcencs th* approaching taontba prepMC ; 

When blooming Spring's fall besuty ia dirpfaiy*4* 
The fmile of beauty ev*ry iralc'iwiH we«r. 

The voice of long enliven ev'ty fliack. 

Fancy, paiut not coming days too fiiir f 

Oft for tlie profpeas fpnglitly May ibould ylcM, 
Rain-poaring clouds hare daiiceo'd all the air. 
Or fnows untimely wbitenM o*«r the field : 

But ihould Icind Spring her vonted bounty ihowVy 
I'be fmile of beauty, and the voice of fong ; 

If gluomy thought the human mind o'erpoir'ry 
E'en vernal hoors glide uoenjoy'd along* 

1 fliun tiie fcenes where madd'ning paflion ravea^ 

Where Pridt and Folly high duniinlon hold ^ 
And unrelenting Avarice drives her flavos 
0*er proftrate Virtue in purAiit of gold. 

The grafly.lane, the wood furrounded ield. 

The rude flone*Cence, with fragrant walUfIow*ri giy. 

The clay-built cot, to me more pleafnre yld J 
1 han all the pomp imperial domet difplay : 
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AfKl yet evhi h^re, amid thefe fedrkt (hadtes^ 

Thefe fimple fren« of diii«piX>v'd delight^ 
Affli^on's iroa buxl mj breaft invades^ • : ' '^ ' 

And Death'« dread tbrt is evttr in mj %lkf; ' « 

IVbile geaial Cnnt to genfal Ibo^^^ fuccc^, 
. (The aif all imldnefs, and the earth'all bToom',) 
'WhU« benls aod flodcs range fpoftife o'er the mead^ 
Crop the sweet herb, and fnuff the rich perfiarme ; 

\ 
■ i . 

O vhy aloB^ to haplefs man deny'd 

To taftc the blifs inferior beings boaft ? 
O why this <ate, that iifiar and pain divide 

His few ihoft boon on earth's dellglitful coaft ? 

Ob ceafe I no more of Providence complain ! 

Tis fenlb of guilt that walces tlie mind to woe ; 
Gives force to fear, adds energy topain. 

And palls each joy by Heav'h indulged beKiw t 

Why clfe the finilSng infant-U^n fo bleft,* 
Or ill propenHon ripens into fin ? 
, Or wild clefire inflamea the yoathfol breb*. 

Ere dear«bougbt knowledge end the peace wftbin ? 

As to the bleating tenants of the fields 
As to the fportive warblers on the trees. 

To them their joys fincere the fesfons yidd. 
And all their days>and all their ptofpefts pleafe. 

Such mine, >when' firff from London*s crowded lireets , 
Rov'd my yoaiig'neps to Surry's wood-crown'd hills. 

O'er new-blown meads, that breathM a thooiand fweets^ 
By ihady coverts, and by cryftai rills. 

O happy ho!irs, be\-ond recov'ry fled ! 

Vfhjxl flxarc X new, that can your lofs repay. 
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While o*cr my mind tbefe skwnu of thought are (picid, 
And vnl the light of 1111^4 aieridiui ray ? 

Is there no powV this darkneis to rcmore ? 

The loog-loft joya oC Eden to rcAote ? 
Or nufe our views to happier feats above^ 

Where fear, and pain, and deatb« fliall be no aure? 

Yes, thofe there are, vho know a Saviov&'s love 
The loog-Ioft joys of Eden can reftorr^ 

And raife their vievs to happier feata above* 

i^'here fear, and pain, and. death (ball be no moic : 

Thefe grateful ihaie th^ gift of Natarc*s hand ; 

And in the Taricd fcenea that roond than iiine, 
(Minute and beautiful, the awful and the gnmd|J 

Admire th' amaaing workmaofiiip divine. 

Blows not a flow'ret in tb* enarndPcl ,Tale, 
Shines not a pebble where the riv'let Anya^ 

Sports not an hifed on the fpicy gale« 

But claims their wonder and excites their praife. 

For them e'en vernal Nature looks more gay^ 
For them more lively hues the fields adorn } 

To them more fair the faireft fmile of day. 

To them mgre fweet the fweeteft breath of mom.. 

They feel the biifs that Hope and Faitb fupply ; 

They pafs ferene th* appointed hours that brinf 
The day that wafts them to the realms on high. 

The day that centres in eteraaV.^P*''"^- 
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THE MUSE; 

OR, POETICAL ENTHUSIASM, 

JL ^E Mufef whatever the Mufe infpiret, 
Mjr foul the taneful ftrain admires i 
The Poec*s birth, I a/k not where, 
His place, hit name, they*re not iny care i 
Nor Greece, nor Rome, delights ine more. 
Than Tagus bank,* or Thames*s iborerf 
From (ilver Avon^s flowery iide, 
Tho* Shakefpeare's punabers fwectly glide^ , 
As fweet from Merteu^s flefert hills. 
My ear the voice of Ol&an fills. 

The Mufe! whatever the Mufe infpires. 
My foul the tuneful ftrain admires: 
Nor bigot zeal, nor party rage 
Prevail, to make me blame the pages 
I fcorn not all that Dryden fings, 
Becaofe he flatters courts and kings ^ 
And from the mafter lyre of Gray, 
When pomp of mufic breaks away, 
Kor Jefs the found my notice draws. 
For that 'tis heard in fireedom*s caufe. 

The Mufe ! whatever the Mufe infpireSf 
My foul the tuneful ftrain admires ; 
Where Wealth*s bright fun propitioui fhioes. 
No added luftre marks the lines ; 

* Anudlng to Camoens, tfw Portuguese Epic Poet ; of 
wIkk& Lu&iad we have a masterly translation by Micklc. 
•f AHuding to MUton, Pope, kc, 

P 
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Where Want extesds bet chilHas (hades. 
No pleafing flower o^ Fancy ^es 5 
A fcribbliDg peer's applauded lays 
Might claim, but claim m vain, my praife 
From that poor Youth, whofe tales relate 
Sad Jnga^s fears, and Bawdia*s fate.{ 

The Mufe ! whate*dr the Mefe iufpiies. 
My foul the tuneful ftraift admires : 
When Fame her wtCMh ¥fell-eam*d heftows, 
My breaft no latent envy kfiofrs ; 
My Langhonie*s terfe I love to heir. 
And Bcattie*sfong delights my ear $ 
And his§ whom Athen*^ Tragic Mftid 
Now leads through Scaraing*s lonely glade. 
While he for British nymphs bids flow 
Her notes of terror and of woe. 

The Mufe ! whate*cr the Mufe iofpsres^ 
My foul the tuneful ftrain admires! 
Or be the verfe, or blank or rhyme. 
The theme, or bumble or fublime ; 
If Pa/loral's hand my journey leads, 
Thro* harveft fields, or new-mown meads j 
If £pic*s voice foAoroas ci^ls 
To CCta^s cliffs,!! or Salem's walls ^^ 
Enough — the Mufe ! the Mufe infpires ! 
My foul the tuneful drain admires. 

X See Uowley's Poems ; supposed to have been writtCB 
by Chattcrtun, an unluppy youth bom at BristoL 
• 2 Mr. Putter, tlie excellent tiaaslator of Esohylui sad 
Euripifies. 

II Glover's Leon i das. 

f Tassot Jerusalem DeMrertd» 
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COWPJER. 



VERSES, 

Supposed to be written .by Alexander ScikirJc, during bis 
solitary Abode in the Island of Juan Fernandez. 

JL AM monarch of til I Carrtjf 

My right there is none to difpvte. 
From the centre all round to the (Wf 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute* 

Solitude ! where are the eharms' 
That fagea hive feen in thy face f 

Better dwell in the midft ofalarms. 
Than reign in this horrible place* 

1 am out of humanity *s reach, 

I muft finifli my journey alone. 
Never hear the fweet mufic of fpeechy 

I ftart at the found of my own. 
Tile beads that roam over the plauiy 

My form with indifference fee. 
They are fo unacquainted withman. 

Their tamenefs is {hocking to me* 

Society, friendfhipt and lore. 

Divinely beftow'd upon man^ 
O had I the wings of a dove^ 

How foon wou'd I tafle you again! 
My forrows I then might afluage 

In the ways of religion and truths 
Might learn firom the wifdom of age^ 

And be cheerM by the falliet of youUi* 

P2 
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1 mai azuiBaer. clj 



ois eapcs sever dew. 



^C3 3K aan i jiu a u e g c 

***"■*■"•'- "arctt carifial arc, 

15 Jc C'WKs^ die chdrds 
Cf ixift I-.VCSC. 'jue aval Ivr. 



Siie widt ail a iimnrrh' i pnt>e» 
F^c -ngTi In ser iwiaai glov, 

^Ldb'i Ki 'ncde, ibu^I&c and ile^ 
Dvinif, hurl'd dies ac die ne. 

R iifi«u»v pidlc^ as pnnij, 

H«v*a anrards die tcngicaacg das, 
E^iaire is oa asbeftov*dy 

Snimg oai nxia watt for yoo. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

Wrinea in a Time ot Aflictioa. 

KJAt ^PPJ ft*df^ l> OK unbleft ! 

Friendly to peace, bnt aot to me I 
How ill the fceiae chat ofiers reft» 

And heart that canaot refly agree ! 

This glaffy ftream, that fpreading pine» 
Tbofe alders quivering to the breeacy 

Might fooche a fool lefs hurt than inine» 
Aiai pleafcj if aoy thing could jpleaft^ 
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But fixM unalterable care 

Foregoes not what (tut feels within» 
Shows the fame fadnefs ev*ry wheie* 

And flights the feafon and the icene. 

For all that pleased in wood or liwn^ 
While peace poflfefsM thefe filent bow'rs^ 

Her animating fmile withdrawn^ 
Has Joft its beauties and its pow*rs. 

The faint or moralift ffiould tread 

This monT-grown alley, ipiifing, flow } 

They feek, like me, the fecret fliade. 
But not, like me, to nourifli woe ! 

Me fruitful fcenes and profpe£bs wafte 

Alike admonidi not to roam ; 
Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft^ 

And tholGe of forcows yet to come. 



THE ROSE. 

JL HE Rofe had been wafli^d, juft wafliM in afliow'r» 

Which Mary to Anna convey'd. 
The plentiful moifture incumbered theflowV, 

And weighed down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all fiird, and the leaves wc^e a]l wet^ 

And it feem*d, to a fanciful viiew. 
To weep for the buds it had left with regret 

Oh the flouriihing bufli were |t grew. 

I haflily felsM it, unfit as it was 
For a nofegay, fo dripping and dro^a'd^ 
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Aod fwinging it rudely, top rudely, alas I 
I fnappM it— it iell to the ground. 

And fuch, I exclaimed, is the pitileft part 

Some a6l by the delicate mind, 
Regardlefs of wrioging and breaking a heart 

Already to forrow refign*d. 

This elegant Rofe, had I fliakea it lefa. 
Might have bloomed with iti owner awhile 1 

And the tear that is wip'd with a little addrefs. 
May be &llowM perhaps by a fmile* 

The Duchess of Devonshire. 

SmSSSSSSSSSSSSS 
THX PASSAGX OF 

MOUNT ST. GOTHARD, 

AN ELEGY. 

ADDRESSED TV HER CHILDREIf. 

Iff ount St Gotluird is a Mountain of the Alps, and one of tbe 
highest in Switzerland; said by somr to be 17,000 Fert 
abov<: the Level of tbe Sea, though otfaen say U does not 
exceed 10,000. 

JL £ plains, where three-fold harvefts prefs thf 
gvound, 
Ye climee, where genial gales inceilaBt fwcll, 
Where att and nature (hed profufely round 
Their rival wonders'-Italy^ farewel. 

Still may thy year in fulled fplendor ibinc! 
its icy darts in ?aiA na^ winter throvr 
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To thee, a parent, fifter, I conHgn, 

And wingM with heilth, I woo thjr galei to blow. 

Yet pleased, Helvetians rugged brows I fee. 
And thro* their craggy (leeps delighted roam } 

Pleased with a people, honeft, brave, and firee^ 
Whilil every ftep condufls me nearer home. 

I wander where Tetino tpadly flows, 

From cliff to cliff in foaming eddies toft ; 

Oa the rude mountain's barren breaft he rofe^ 
In Po*s broad wave now hurries to be loft. 

His ihores, neat huts and verdant paftures fill. 
And hills, where woods of pine the ftormt defy ; 

While, fcorning vegetation, higher ftill, 
Kife the bare rocks co-eva1 with the Iky. 

Upon his banks a favoured fpot I found, 
Where fhade and beauty tempted to repoie t 

Within a grove, by mountains circled rounds 
By rocks o'erhung, my mftic feat I chofe. 

Advancing thence, by gentle pace and flow« 
Unconfcious of the way my footfteps preft» 

Sudden, fupported by the hills below, 

St. Gothard's fummit rofe above the reft. 

'*Midft towering cliffs, and tracks of endlefs coId« 
Th* induftrious path pervades the rugged ftone^ 

And feems«->Helvetia, let thy toils be told-* 
A granite girdle o*er the mountain thrown. 

No haunt of man the weary traveller greets^ 

No vegetation froiles upon the moor, 
Save where the flovr*ret breathes uncultured fweets,* 

Save where the patient Monk receives the poor. 
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Yet let not thefe rude paths be coldly trac'd| 
l«t not thefe wilds with Uftlefs fteps be tcod» 

Here fragrance fcorns not to perfume the vraftej 
Here Charity uplifts the mind to God, 

His humble board the holy nun prepares. 
And Ample food, and wbolefome lore beftowi. 

Extols the treafures that his mountain bears. 
And paiats the perils of impending fnows. 

For whilft bleak winter numbs with chilling handi 
Where frequent crofica mark the travel ler^i hv. 

In flow proceflion moves the merchant band. 
And iilent bends, where tottering ruins wait. 

Yet *midft thofe ridges, *midA that drifted iSsow^ 
Can Nature deign her wonders to difplay | 

Here Adularia (bines with vivid glow, 
And ^msof chryftal fparkle to the day. 

Here too, the hoary mountain's brow to grace^ 
Five filver lakes, in tranquil ftate are feen. 

While from their waters.- many a dream we trace. 
That *fcap'd from bondage, roll the rocks betweeib 

Here flows the Reufs to feek her wedded love, 
And, with the Rhine, Germanic climes explore $ 

Her ftream I marked, and faw her wildly move 
Down the bleak mountain, thro* the craggy (bore. 

My weary ibotfte ps hop*d for reft in vain. 
For fteep on fteep, in rude confufion role } 

At length I paus*d above a fertile plain 
That promis*d flielter and foretold repofe. 

Fair runs the ftreamlet o'er the pafture green. 
Its margin gay, with flocks and cattle fpread i 
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Embowering trees the peaceful village fcreen, 
And guard from fnow eftch dweliiag*8 jutting (hed. 

Sweet vale ! whofe bofom, waftes and cliffs Airround^ 
Let me awhile thy friendly ihelter ihare ! 

Emblem of lift I where Ibdit bffght hours tre Iboiid 
Amidft the darkefty drearicft yean of care. 

DelvM thro* the rock, the fecret paflage bends; 

And beautieoui horror ftrikes the dazzled fight ; 
Beneath the jreadant bridge the ftream defccmds^ 

Calm^ till it tumbles o*er the firowning height. 

\Ve view ffie fearful pafs \ we wind along 
The path that marks the terrors of our way ^ ■ 

^Midft beetling rocks, and hanging woods amonf« 
The torrent pours, and breathes its glittering fpray. 

Weary at length fereoer fcenes we hail- 
More cttlturM grovei o*erihade the grafTy meads. 

The neat, tho* wooden hamlets, deck the vale^ 
And AJtorf^s fpites recall heroic deeds. 

But tho* no more amidft thofe fcenes I roami 
My fancy long each image ihall retain-^ 

The flock returning to its welcome homey 
And the wild carol of the cowherd's ftrain. 

Lucernia*s lake its gTafTy furface {hews, 

Whilft NJture*s varied beauties deck its fide j 

Here rocks and woods its narrow waves inclofe. 
And there its fpreading bofom opens wide. 

And hail the chapel ! hail the platform wild ! 

Where Till dircAed the avenging dart, 
Wiihwell-ftrung arm, that first prefcrv'u his child^ 

Then wlngM the arrow to the t)'rdnt'8 heart. 
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Acrofs the lake, and deep embower'd in wood. 
Behold anozt.ct hallow*d chapel ftands, 

Where three Swiii heroes lawlefs force withftood, 
And fiampM the fiesdom of their native land. 

Then Liberty reqair'd no rites uncouthy 

No blood demanded, and no Haves enchain*d ; 

Her rule was gentle and hrr voice was truth, 
Bj focial order formed, by laws reftrain*d. 

We quit the lake— and cnltivation^s toil. 

With Natnre*s charms combin*d, adorns the way. 

And well-eamM wealth improves the ready foil. 
And fimple manners ftill maintain their fway. 

Farewd, Helvetia I from whofe lofty breaft, 
Prftud Alps arlfe, and copious rivers flow ; 

Where fource of ftreams, eternal glaciers reft, 
And peaceful fcience gilds the plains below. 

Oft on thy rocks the wondering eyes (hall gaze. 
Thy vallies oft the raptur'd bofom feek ; 

There, N^.rure^s hand her boldeft work difplays. 
Here, blifs domcftic beams on every cheek. 

Hope of my life ! dear Children of my heart ! 

Thar anxious heart, to each fond feeling true. 
To you ftiil pants each pleafure to impart. 

And more^ ohtranfnort ! reach its Home and Yoc ! 



PfeECEFTOll; fi5S 

HEBEMi • 



PALESTINE, 

A PRIZE POEM. 
Redied in tiie Theatre, Oxfo)rd, juhe 15, 1803. 

JftEFT of thy Tons, amid thy foes forioniy 
Mooni) widow*d queen, forgotten Sion, mouirn \ 
Is this thy place, fad City, this thy throne, 
Where the wild defert rears its craggy ftone ? 
While furis unbl^ft theit ahgry liidre fling, 
And way-worn piljgrims seek the fcanty fpring r 
Where now thy pomp, which kings with envy viewed ^ 
Where now thy might, which all thofe kings fubdu^d ^ 
Ko znartial myriads mufler in thy gate ; 
Ko fuppliant nations in thy Temple wait \ 
Ko prophet bards thy glitteririg courts among. 
Wake the full lyre, and ^we^ the tide of fong : 
But lawlefs Force, and meagre Want is there, 
Aad the quick- darting eye of refllefs Fear \ 
Whtle co1(d^Oblivio4i, *mid thy ruins laid, 
Folds his dank wing bene<ith the ivy (hade. (I) 

Ye guardian Saints! ye warrior Tons of heavei;i,(2) 
To whofe high care Judxa*s state was given ! 

( 1} AUudin; to the usual manner in whkh Sle«p is repre* 
tented in ancient statues. See also Fiadar, t*ytb. 1. v. 16, 17. 

(2) Authorities tor these celestial warriors maybe found, 
Jo»h r. IJ. 2 Km^^ vi. '2, ii Mace. v. 'J. Ibid. xi. fcc. 
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O wont of old your nightly watch to keep, 
A hoft of gods, on Sion's toweiy fteep I 
If e*er your fecret foocfteps Ibger ftill 
By Siloa^s fount, or Tabor^s echoing hill. 
If e*er your fong on Salem*8 glories dwell. 
And mourn the captive land you lov*d fo well ; 
(For, oft, *tis faid, in Kedron^s palmy vale. 
Mysterious harplngs fwell the midnight gale, 
And, bleft as balmy dews that Hermon cheer» 
Melt in foft cadence on the pilgrim^s ear j) 
Forgive, bleft fpirits, if a theme fo high 
Mock the weak notes of mortal minftrelfy ! 
Yet, might your aid this anxious breaft infpire 
With one faint fpark of Milton*s feraph fire» 
Then (hould my Mufe afcend with bolder flighty 
And weave her eagle-plumes, exulting in the ligbti 

O happy once in heaven*8 peculiar love. 
Delight of men below, and faintt above ! 
Though, Salem, now the fpoiler*8 ruffian hand 
Has loosM his hell-hounds o*er thy wafted land, 
Tho^ weak, and whelm*d beneath the ftormsof Fati^ 
Thy houfe is left unto thee defolate ; 
Though thy proud ftones in cumb*rons nun ^1, 
And feas of fand o*er-top thy mouldering wall j 
Yet fliall the Mufe to Fancy *s ardent view 
Each (hadowy trace of faded pomp renew : 
And as the Seer (3) on Pisgah*s topmoft brow 
With gliftening eye beheld the plain below. 
With prefcient ardour drank the fcented gale. 
And bade the opening glades of Canaan hail; 

(3) Moses. 
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Her eagle-eye (hall fean the proved wi^^ 

From CarmePs cliffs to* AlB(iotana*a dde $ (4) 

The Hinty wafte, the cedtr-tttfted hill» ' • 

The liquid health of fmooth Ardenrs riff) 

The grot» where, by the watch-fire*8 eT*iikig bUtCi ($y 

The robber riou» or the hermit prayt ^ 

Or where the tempeft rives the hotry fto9Bi>' 

The wintry top of giant Lfcbamm. 

Fierce, hardy, proud, in tohftlo^s freedom^boldy 
Thofe ftbrmy feats the- warrior Dn»fes hold f (^ 
From Norman blood their lof^y line they trace^ 
Their lion coorage pro res their generoorrace* ' 
They, only they, while all around them ksoA 
In fallen homage to the Thracian fteel. 
Teach their pale de())Ot*s waning mota coftar 
The patriot terrors of the moontamfpear. 

Yes, valorous chiefs, while yet your fiibrtt Ala^ 
The native guard of feeble Paleftine^ 
O ever thus, by no vain boaft difmay*dy 
Defend the birthright of the cedar (hade I 
What though no more for you th* obedient gale 
Swells the white boibm of the Tyriafl fail | 



(4) Almntana is the orienul name for the Dead Sea, as 
Ardent is for Jordan. 

(5) Tlie mountains of Palestine are full of cavenis» which 
are generally occupied in one or other of the methods here 
mentioned. 

(6) The untameable spirit, feodal customs, and affection 
fcr Europeans, which distinguish this extraordinary race, 
«rho boast themselves to be a remnant of the Crusaden, are 
*ell d'.'scribcU in Pagecs. 



Q2 
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Thovgh DOW fo more your glitt*ring marts iiafoU 
Sidonian dyct and LufiUoMa gold i (7) 
Tbovgh not for you the pale and fickly flave 
Forgets the light in Ophir*s wealthy caire i 
Yet yout*s the lot, in proad contentment blcil» 
Where cheerful labour leads to jtranquil reft. 
No robber rage the ripening harveft knows j 
And unreft rained the generous vintage flows s 
Nor. lefs .your fons to manlie^ deeds afpire^ 
And Afia*s mountains glow with Spartan fire* 

So when,. deep finking in the rofy main* 
The weftern Sun fbrlakes the Syrian plain« 
His watery rays refira^ed luftre fkutd, . 
And pour their lateft light on Carmel's head. 

Yet fiums your praife, amid furrounding glooo, 
As the lone lamp that trembles in the tomb : 
For» few the fouls that fpurn a tyrant's chain. 
And fmall the bounds of Freedom*s fcanty reigo. 
As the poor outcaft on the cheerlefs wild, (8) 
Arabia's parent, clafp*d her fainting child. 
And wander*4 near the roof no more her home. 
Forbid to lingeri yet afraid to roam : 
My forrowing Fancy quits the happier height. 
And fouthward throws her half-averted fight. 
For fad the fcenes Judaea's plains difdofe, 
A dreary wafte of undiftinguifliM woes : 
See War untir'd his crimfon pinions fpread. 
And foul Revenge that tramples on the dead ! 

7) The e'>ld of the Tyrians chieay caune from PorttijaK 
which was probably their Tarihish. 

8) Hagar. 
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Lo, where from, far the guarded focmtams fluiie,(9) 
Thy tents, Nebaiotbj rife, and- Kedar^ thine ! 
*T)s yonT*8 the boaft to mark the ftranger*s way* 
And fpur your headlong chargers on the prey» 
Or roufe your nightly numbers ^m afar^ 
And on the hamlet pour the wafte of war } 
Nor fpare the hoary head, nor bid your eye 
Revere the facred fmile of infancy. 
Such now the clans whofe Aery coorfers feed 
Where waves on Kiflion^s bank the whifpering retd ^ 
' And their^a the foil, whei^, curling to the ikies, 
Smokes on Gerisim*8 mount Samaria*s facrifice. (10) 
While Ifraers fons, by fcorpion curfe\driveii| 
Otttcafts of earth, and reprobate of heaven, 
Thrttogh the wide world in firiendleft exile ftray, 
Remorfe and ihame, fole comrades of then: way ^ 
With dumb defpair their countr]f*8 wrongs behfrfd^, 
And, dead to glory, only burn lor gold. 

O Thou, their Guide, their, Father, and their Ltfd, 
L6w^6 for Thy mercies, for Thy pow*r adorMI 
Jf at Thy name the waves forgot their force. 
And refluent Jordan fought his trembling foorce $ 
Jf at Thy name like flieep the mowitains fled. 
And haughty Sirion bow*d his marble head} 
To IfraeKs woes a pitying ear incline, 
And raife from earth thy long-negleded vim ! 
Her lifled fruits behold the heathen bear^ 
And wild.wood boars her mangled clafters tear. 

9) The watering places are generally beset with Arabs, 
who exact toll fmm all coiners. 

10) A miserable remnant of Samaritan worship still ex> 
ists OD Mount Gerizim. 

Q3 
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Wai k ftrlUi fte iRKkM 

For thii olrr aHBf akS ker ttwgfci ftc thieVi^ 
Aa4 her «Uc axsH, lUoe fpodUf ceiss grew ? 
For tfcis prMi Eioa icpc beneath kr inde, 
Aad o*er ck* Anbna 4ccr her knMcbes ^M f 

iDcoic MMX Of muKory pow i 
Van, fkmtkb traft of J«<lah*s happier hMrt 
Hoc foch their hope, tihea thnvgh the parted uuk 
The chmdj woodcr kd the wanaor tiaia : 
Not fach their hope wbcft thnrngh the fieUsof ailM 
The torch of hearca diHas*4 its friendly light : 
Mot, t^Km h^te Cooqad^ «rg*d theonifard wai« 
And httrlM ftera Caaaan Ivaan his iron car j 
Nor, when ive snonarcht led lnGiheaa*t fight* 
In rade anay, the hazncia'4 Amaeites 
Yea— in that hoar, by mortal aocenti ftsj*^ 
The lingeriof Saa his fiery wheels 4elay*4$ 
The, Moon, obedient trembled at the found. 
Curbed her pale car, and checkM her mazy roaad! 

Let Sioat tell— •£»- ihe beheld his might. 
And God*s own darfcnels veird her myftic heights 
(He, chemb-bom, npon the whirlwind rode. 
And the red mountain, like a furnace glow*d:) 
Let Sinai tell— hot who ihall dare recite 
His praife, his power,-*^temal, infinite ?-— 
Awe-ftruck, 1 ceafe $ nor bid my ftrains afpire. 
Or ferve his altar with unhaIlow*d fire. 

Such were the cares that watch*d o*er Ifraers f^ 
And fuch the glories of their infant ftate. 
Triumphant race I and did your power decay ? 
failed the bright promife gf your earl^ day ^ 
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"^o ;— by that fword, which, red with hetthen gore» 

A g^ant fpoil, the (tripling champion bore ; 

By him, the chief to furtheft India known»^(l) 

The mighty mafter of the ivory throne } 

In hea?en*8 own ftrength, high towering d*erherfbes 

Vi^ortous Salem*s Hon banner rofe s 

BefoTt her footftool pi^ftrate nations lay^ 

And vaiTal tyrants croi^ch*d beneath her fway. 

—And he, the warrior fage, whofe reftlefs mind 

Through natnre^s maces wandered nncoi^^d } 

Who eT*ry bird and beaft, and inled knew* 

Aad fpeak of ey^ry plant that quafia the dew ; 

To him were k n ow n fo Hagai's offspring tell*-* 

The powerful figil and the ftarry fpell ; 

The midnight call hetrs ftadowy legions dread^ 

And founds that baift the flumbers of the dead. 

Hence all his might $ for, who could thefe oppolb f 

And Tadmor thus, and Syrian Balbec rofe. (2) 

Yet e*en the works of toiling Genii fall. 

And irain was E^kbar's enchanted wall. 

In frantic converfe with the mournful wind, (3) 

There oft the houfelefs Santon lefts reclin*d $ 

Strange (hapes he views, and drinks with wond'ringears 

The voices of the dead, and fongs of other years. 

1) Solomon. Ophir is by most Geogrophen placed in the 
Aurea Chersonesm. 

12) Palmyra, >* Tadmor in the Desert** was really built by 
Salomon, 1 Kinp ix. 2 Chron. vHi. And universal tradition 
■narks him out, with great probability, as the founder of Bal^ 
bee. Estakhar, is also attributed to him by the Arabs. 

S) The Santonsare real or affected madmen, pretendhig to 
extraordinary unctity, who wander about the country, sleep- 
ing io caves or old ruins. 

Q4 
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^ ^ch^ the faipt e^ of departed prailoy 
Still found Arabia*s legendary lays $ 
And thns their fabling bards delight to tell 
How lovely were thy tentSy O Ifrael 1 
. :To thee his ifory load Behemoth bore* 
And far So^Ia teem*d with golden ore $ (4) 
Thine all the. arts that wait on wealth*^ increifea 
Or baik and wanton in the beani of peace. 
When Tyber flept beneath the cypreis gloom^ 
And Silence held the lonely woods of Rome ; 
Or e'er to Greece the bailder's fkill was known. 
Or the light chiiTel bruihM the Parian ftonc } 
Yet here fair Science aurs*d her infant fire. 
Fanned by the artift aid of fiiendly Tyre. 
Then tpwer*d the palace* then in awful ftate 
The Temple rear'd its eyerlaftinf gate. 
No workman fteel, no ponderous axes rung ; 
Like Tome tall palm the noifclefs fabric fpmng. 
Majeftic filence !— -then the harp awoke« 
The cymbal clang*d, the deep-¥Oic*d trumpet fpoke; 
And Salem fpread her fuppliant arms abroa^ 
ViewM the defcending flame, and blefsM the pretest 
God. 
Nor ihrunk ihe then, when, raging deep and loud. 
Beat o'er her foul the billows of the proud. (5) 
£*en they who, dragg'd to Shinar*s fiery fand. 
TiH^d with relud^ant ftrength the ftranger*8 land $ 
Who fadly told the flow revolving years. 
And fteep*d the captive's bitter bread with tears i 

4Mn African port, to the south of Bab-el-mandeb> cele- 
brated for gold-mines. 
5) Psalm cxxiv. 4. 
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Yet ofc their hearts with kindling hopes would bursi 
Their deftin'd triumpns and their glad retam : 
And their fad lyres, which, filq^t «nd onftning. 
In moarnful ranks on BabePs willows Jmngy 
Would oft awake to chaunt their future fame. 
And from the fkies their lingering Saviour claim. 
Hie promisM aid could ev*ry fear contronl | 
This Derv*d the warrior*s arm, this fteel*d the mar- 
tyr's foul ! 
Nor vain their hope j— 'bright beaming through the 
kky, 
Burft in full blaze the dayfpring horn on high 9 
£arth*8 utmoft ifles exulted at the fight. 
And crowding nations drank the orient light. 
Lo, ftarled chiefs AiTyrian odours bring, 
And bending magi feek their infant King ! 
Matk^d ye, where, hovering o*er His radiant heai. 
The Dove^s white wings celeftial glory ihed ? 
Daughter of Sion ! virgin ^ueen 1 rejoice ! 
Clap the glad hand, and lift the exulting voice! 
He comes,— but noton regal fplendor dreft. 
The haughty diadem, the Tyrian veft $ 
Not arm'd in fiame, all glorious firom afar. 
Of hods the chieftain, and the lord of war: 
Messiah comes :•— let furious difcord ceafe ; 
Be ppace on earth before the Prince of peace 1 
Pifeafe and anguiOi feel his bleft controul, 
And howling fiends releafe the tortur*d foul ; - 
The beams of gladnefs belPs dark caves illume, 
And Mercy broods above the diftant gloom. 

Thpu palfied earth, with noonday night o*erfpread ! 
Thou fickfniog fuo, fo dark, fo deep, fo rc^ ! 

Q5 
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Vc kovcfinf gboftt that throiu; the ilarlefs air, 
Why Aakes the earth f why £uiet the light * declis! 
Are thofe hit limbs jvith ruthlefs fccnirges torn ? 
His browf all bleeding with the twifted thorn ? 
His the fiiale ^m, the meek, forgiving eyie 
Raie^d iVon the crofs in patient agony ? 
^->6e dark, thou fun ! thou noonday night, ari(e! 
Aad hide, eh hide the dreadful facrifice ! 

Ye faithful few, by bold afFeaion led. 
Who ro«uid the Saviour*s ciofs your for rows (hed. 
Not for his fake your tearful vigils keep ;— - 
Weep fof your coitntry, ^r your cbildreo weep ! (6) 
r— •Vengeance I thy 6ery wing their race purfu'd } 
Thy thicfty poniard bluih*d with infant blood. 
jRous*d at thy call, and putting ftill for game, 
The bird of w^, the Latian eagle came. 
Then Jodah rag*d, by ru$an Difcord led. 
Drunk with the fteamy carnage «f the dead : 
He faw his fona by dubious flaughter fall. 
And War without, and Death within the wall. 
Wide-wafting Plague,' gajant Famine, road Defpair, 
And dire Debate, and clamorous Strife was there: 
Love, ftrong as Death, retained his might no more^ 
And the pale parent drank her children*s gore. 
Yet they, who wont to roam th* enfangvin'd phioy 
And fpurn with fell delight their kindred ilain j 
E'en they, when, high above the dufty fight^ 
Tiieir burning temple rofe in lurid light. 
To their lov*d altars paid a parting groan. 
And in their countty^s woes forgot their own. 

As T^id the cedar courts, and gates of goldy 
T^e trasipled ranks in miry carn«|pe roU*d y 

6) iA]k«xi:vvu<n>'»^ 
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To fave their Temple 6v*ry hand eifayM, 
And with cold fingers grafp*d the feeble blade t 
Through their torn veins reviving fury ran^ 
And life's laft anger warm*d the dying man. 

But heavier far the fettcr'd captive's doom ! 
To glut with fighs the iron ear of Renoe $ 
To fwell £ew pacing hj the car*s tall fide^ 
The ftoic tyrant's pliloibphic pride $ 
To fleih the Iion*s ravenous jaws, or feel 
The fportive fury of the fencer's ftcel | 
Or pant, deep-plung*d beneath thy foltry mine. 
For the li^ht gales of balmy Paleftine. 

Ah ! fruitful now no more~-anfempty coaft* 
She mourn*d her fons enflav'd, her glories loft : - 
In her wide ftreets the lonely raven bred, 
There jbarkM the wolf, and dire hyisnas fed. 
Yet midft her towery fanes, in ruin laid. 
The pilgrim faint his murmuring tefpers paid ; 
'Twas his to olimb the tufted rocks, and rove 
The checquer'd twiliglit of the olive grove $ 
'Twas his to bend beneath the facred gloom. 
And wear with many a kifs Mcffiah*s tomb ft 
While forms celeftial filPd his tranced eye> 
The day-light dieams of peofive piety, 
0*er his ftill breaft a tearful fervour ftole. 
And fofter ibrrows charm*d the nu>urDer's ibiil. 

Oh, lives there one, who mocks his artlefs teal ? 
Too proud to worihip, and too wife to feel ? 
Be his the foul with wintry reafon bleft. 
The dull lethargic fovereign of the breaft ! 
Be bis the life that creeps in dead repofe, 
No joy that fparkles, and 00 tear that flows ! 
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Far other thsy who reared that pompoos Ihrine, (*?) 
And bade the rock widi Parian marble fliiiie. 
Then halla«*d Peace reaewM her wealthy reigiiy 
Then altars fmok*dy and Sioa fmird a^ain. 
There lcalptar*d gold and coftly genu were iceny 
And all the boonties of the Britifli Qoeen j (8) 
There barbaroos kings their fandalM nations led. 
And fteeUdad champions bow^d the ctefted head* 
There, when her fierf race the defert poarM» 
And pale Byzantium feared Medina*s fword» 
"When coward Asia (hook in trembling woe^ 
And bent appaPd before the Bafirian bow $ 
From^he raoift regioos of the weftem ftar 
The wandering Hermit wak*d the ftorm of war. (9) 
Their limbs all iron, and their fools all flamey 
A conntlels hoft, the red>crofs warriors came j 
£*en hoary priefts the facred combat wage. 
And clothe in fteel the palfied arm of age $ 
While beardlefs youths and tender maids afliime 
The weighty morion and the glancing plume. 
In bafhful pride the warrior virgins wield 
The ponderous falchioo and the fun-like ihield« 
And ftart to fee their armoar*s iroo gleam 
Dance with blue luftre in Tabaria^s ftream. 

The blood -red banner floating a>r their raQ^ 
All madly blithe the mingled myria4s ran: 
Impatient Death beheld his dei]bin*d £9od» 
And hovering vultures fnuflf^d tl^e fceot qf blood. 

7) The Temple of the Sepulchre. 

8) St Helena, who was, according to Cambden, bom at 
Colchester. 

0) Peter the Hermit. 
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Not fuch the nttxnbersy nor the hoft To dread 
By northern Breno, or Scythian Timur led, (10) 
Nor fuch the heart- infpiring zeal that bore 
United Greece to Phrygians reedy ibore ! 
There GauPs proud knights with boailful * mien 

advance. 
Form the long line, and ihake the cornel lance ; 
Here, linkM with Thrace, in clofe battalions ftand 
Aufonia^s Tons, a foft, inglorious band j 
There the ftern Norman joins the Aiiftrian train, 
Aod the dark tribes of lace reviving Spain ; 
Here, in black files, advancing firm and flow, 
Vi^prious Albicn twangs the deadly bow :— 
Albion,— ftiU promp the captive^t wrong to aid. 
And wield in freedom's cat)fe the free|naQ*« ^enefpfis 
blade! 

Ye fainted fpirits of the warrior dead» 
Whofe giant force Britannia's armies led ! 
Whofe bickering faulehions ibremoft ill the.iighfc, . 
Sill pour 'd confufion on tbieSK4daa> Jnighit ;. , 
Lords of the biting axe- ai)4 htaun^ ipear, 
Wide>conquering Edward, ikfQ ^hBhard, bearl<^.. 
At Albion's call you^ creA(^'Pti4li xpfiimp^ 
And burfl the marble (iMft^b^sr of thf^tomb I 
Your/ons behold ! in a):m» ipbe^rt thefame^ , 
Still prefs the footfteps pf parental fame» 
Tq Salem ftiU their generous :iid fupply. 
And pluck the palm of Syrian chivalry 1 

When he, from towery Malta^s yielding tfle. 
And the green waters of reludant Nile, 
Th* Apoftate Chief, frbm Mifraim*s fubjed ihore 
To Acre*s walls bis trophied banners bqre j 
10) BrennasandTataeiUtie. 
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When the pale defart marked his proad amyy 
And DeCblation hop*d an ampler fway ; 
What hero then triumphant Gaol difmay'd ? 
What arm repeU*d the vidor renegade f 
BritannJa*8 Champion !-^bath*d in hoftile bloody 
High on the beech the dauntlefs Sxamam fiood: 
Admiring- Afia faw the unequal fight ; 
£*ca the pale crefcent blefsM the Chriftian*s might 
Oh day of death 1 oh thirft, beyond controuly 
Of crimfon conqueft in th* Invader's fool 1 
The (Iain, yet warm, by focial footfteps trod^ 
0*er the red moat fupplyM a panting road $ 
0*er the red moat our omquering thunders flew^ 
And loftier ftill the grifly rampire grew. 
While proudly glow*d above the refcn'd tower 
The wavy crofs that marlc'd Britannia^s power. 
Yet ftill Deftrodion fweeps the lonely plain. 
And heroes lift the generous fword in vain. 
Still o'«r her fkythtf ckmds of anger roll» 
And God*8 revenge hangs heavy on her foul. 
Yet ftiall ihe rifc^-^^^t nbt by war reftor'd. 
Nor built in mnrdei^j planted by the fword. 
Yesy Salem, thou Aalt rife : thy Father*! aid 
Shall heal the w^bnd'HIs chaftening hand hat made; 
Shall judge the p#o«dioppr«flbr*s ruthlefs fway. 
And burft hia brafeen b^bds, and oaft his cords away. 
Then on your tiops ihntll <deathlefs verdure fpring $ 
Break forth, ye mountains ! and ye valliesy fing \ 
No more your thirfty rocks (hall frown fbrloniy 
The unbeliever's jeft, the heathen*s fcom $ 
The fultry fands ihall ten-fold hanrefts yield. 
And a new Eden deck the thorny idld« 
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E'en now, perhaps, wide waving o*er the landy 
The mighty angel lifts his golden wand 5 (1) 
Courts the bright vifion of defcending pow'r, (2) 
Tells every gate, and meafures every tower j 
And chides the tardy feals that yet detain * 
Tbjr Lbn, Judah, from his deftinM reign. 

And who is He ? the vaft, the awful form, (3) 
<>irt with the whirlwind, fandal^d with the ftorm ? 
A weftern cloud around his limbs is fpread. 
His crown a rainbow, and a funliis head. 
To higheft heaven he lifts his kingly hand^ 
And treads at once the ocean and the land : 
And hark ! His voice amid the thunder's roar. 
His dreadful voice— that time Hial! be no more ! 

Lo ! cherub- hands the golden courts prepare ; 
Lo! thrones are fet, ^d every faint is there $ 
Earth's utmoft bound s'confefs their awful fway^ 
The mountains worihip, and the ifles obey j 
Nor fun nor moon they ne^d, nor day nor night ; (4) 
God is their temple, and the Lamb their light. 
And fhall not Ifrael's fons exulting come, 
Hail the glad beam, and claim their ancient borne ? 
On David's throne (hall David's offspring reign^ 
And the dry bones be warm with life again. 
fjark ! white- robM crowds their deep hofannas railCy 
And the hoarfe flood repeats the found of priilfd 9 
Ten thoufand harpt attune the myftic fong, '['/" 
Ten thoufand thoufand faints the flrain prolong ;-* 
t< Worthy the Lamb ! omnipotent to fave ! 
<< Who dy'dy who lives, triun^phanto'er the gravel 
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^JVOJVYMOUS. 



THE BEGGAR'S PETITION. 

Jr ITY the forrows of a poor old man, 

Whofe trembling limbs have boroe him to your door, 
Wbofe days are dwindled to the (horteft fpan ; 

Oh, give relief, and Heaven wiil.ble(i> your fiore! 

Thefe tatter*d clothes my poverty hefpeak, 

Thefe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd years; 

And many a furrow in my grief-worn cheek 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 

Yon houfe, ere^ed on the rifmj ground, 

With tempting af|)eft drew me from ray road ; 

For Plenty there a refidencc has found. 
And Grandeur a magnificent abode. 

Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor 1 
Here, as I cravM a morfel of their bread, 

A pamperM menial drove me from the door. 
To feek a ihclter in a humbler ihed. 

Oh, take me to your hofpitable dome ! 

K^n blows the wind, and piercing is the cold ! 
Short is my palTagu to the friendly tomb. 

For I am poor and miferably old. 

Should I reveal the fources of ray grief. 
If foft humanity e'er touch/d your breaft. 

Your hands would not withhold the kind relief. 
And tears of pity would not be r^prefsM, 
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Heaven fends misfortunes ; why (hould we repine ? 

'Tis Heaven has brought me to the fiate you fee ; 
And your condition may be foon like mine, 

The Child of Sorrow and of Mifery. 

A little farm was my paternal lot. 

Then, like (he lark, I fprightly haiPd the mom ; 
But, ah ! OpprelTion forc'd me from my cot ; 

My cattle died, and blighted was my corn* 

My daughter, once the comfort of my age, 
Lur'd.by a villain from her native home. 

Is caft abandon'd on the world's wide ftage, 
And doomM in fcanty poverty to roam. 

My tender wife, fwect foolher of my care ! 

Struck with fad anguiAi at the ftem decree. 
Fell, ling'ring fell, a victim to defpair. 

And left the world to Nrretchednefs and me» 

Pity the for rows of a poor old man, 

Whofe trembling limbs have borne hhn to your door, 
Whofe days are dwindled to the (hortell fpan ! 

Oh, give relief, and heaven will bleis )oar flore ! 



ODE, 

TO HOPE. 

I. 

jt! RIEND to the wretch whofe bofom knows no joy! 
parent of blifs, beyopd the reach of fate I 
Celeftial Hope ! thou gift divine ! 
Sweet b^lpi of grief ! O ftill be mine I 
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When pcdnt torment and cares annoys 
Thou only canft tbdr force abate. 
And gild the gloom which (hades this mortal ftate. 
Though oft thy joys are falfe and vain. 
Though anxious doubts attend thy train, 
Tboqgh diiappointmeAt mock thy care. 
And pojnt the way to fell defpair. 
Yet ftill my.fecret foul (hall own thy pow'r, 
in forrow's bittereft pang, in pleafure's gaye(t hour. 
For from the date of Reafon's birth 

That n^nd'roQs power was given. 
To foften every grief on earth, 
To raife the foul from though tlefs mirth. 
And wing its flight to heaven. 
Nor pain nor |>!eafure can its force deftroy. 
In every varied fcene it points to future joy. 

II. 
Fancy, wave thy airy pinions, 

Bid the foft ideas rife. 
Spread o'er all thy wide dominions 

Vernal fweets and cloud Infs (kies. 
And lo ! on yonder verdant plain, 

A lovely youthful Train appear. 
Their gentle hearts have felt no pain. 

Their guiltlefs bofoms know no fear : 
In each gay fcene fome new delight I hey find. 
Yet fancy gayer profpe^ls ftill bdiind. 
Where are the foft dqlulions fled ? 

Muft Wifdora teach the foul to mourn? 

Return, ye days of ignorance, return \ 
Before my eyes your fairy vificmi fpread I 
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Alas I thofe fairy vifions charm no more. 
The pleafing dream of yoath is o'er ; 
Far other thoughts rauft now the foul employ^ 
It glows with other hopes, it pants for other joy. 

III. 

Hark ! the fprightly voice of pleafure 
Calls to yonder rofy bow'r. 

There ftie fcatters all her treafure^ 
There exerts her ma^c pow'r. 

l»ifien to the pleafing call. 

Follow, mortals, follow all ; 

Lead the dance, and fpread the feaft. 

Crown with rofes every gueft : 

Now the fprightly roinftrels found, 
« PIcafure's voice is heard aroand. 
And Pleafure's fprightly voice the hills and dales refoand* 
Whence arofe that fecret figh— 

What fudden gloom overclouds thy cheerful brow ? 

Say, does not eVery pleafure wait thee now. 
That e'er could charm the ear, or court the eye ? 
In vain does Nature lavifh all her ftorej 

The confcious fpirit ftill afpires, 

Still purfues fome new defires, 
Aikd, every wi(h obtain'd, it fighs and pants for more* 

IV. 

Are thefe, O Hope ! the glories of thy reign ? 

The airy dreams of fancy and of youth ! 
Muft all thy boafled pleafures lead to pain ; 

Thy joys all vanifli at the light of truth ? 
Moft wretched man, led by a meteor fire. 

To dillant bleflings flill afpive ; 
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Still irith ardour ftrive to gain 

Joys he oft purfues in vain, 
Joys which quickly muft expire ; 
And when at length the iatal hour is come. 
And death prepares the irrevocable doom. 
Mourn all bis darling hopes at once deftroy'd. 
And figh to leave that blifs be ne'er enjoy'd ? 

V. 

Rife, heavenly vifions, rife ! 

And every vain delufive fear controul 9 
Let real glory charm my wond'ring eyes. 

And real happinefs enchant my foul 1 
Hail, glorious dawn of everlafting day. 

Though faintly feen ! ' 

Thy beams the finking heart can cheery 
And light the weary pilgrim on his way : 

For not in vain did Heav'n infpire 

That active f park of &cred fire 
Which ftill with reillefs ardour glows : 
In pain, in pleafure dill the fame. 
It feeks that heaven from whence it came. 
And fcorns all meaner joys, all tranfient woes. 

The foul, for perfed bliCs defign'd, 

Strives in vain that blifs to find, 
'Till wiug'd by Hope, at length it flics 
Beyond the narrow bounds of earth, and aW, and flcles. 

vr. 

Still unmov'd, let Hope remain 

Fix'd xjn true fubftantial joy ; 
Dangers tben (hall threat in vain. 

Pains torment, or cares annoy : 
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Then (hall evVy guiltlefs p)estfure 

Smile with charms HDknown before, 
Hope fecure in real treafnte ' 
Mourn her blafted joys B<^-morfe : 
Then through each revolving year^— 

Though earthly glories fad away, V 

Though youth, and ftrength, and life itfelf. 
Yet ftill more bright the profpe^ ihaU appear i 
Happier ftill the lateft day. 
Brighter for the parting ray.— 
O'er life's laft fcene celedial beams fhall fhine. 
Till Death at length ihall burft the chain, 
While fongs of triumph found on high j 
Then fliall Hope her pow'r refign. 
Loft in -endlef* ecftafy, 
And never-fading joy in heaven's full glories re/gif . 



AN AUTUMNAL ELEGY. 
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lONELY and filent, o'er the rulTet fields, 
Mufing along, with penfrve fteps I rove ! — 
The fcene no more its wonted pleafure yields. 
Its beauty loft, and mute the neighb'ring groTC* 

Whilft Grief o'er drooping Nature (beds a tea% 
Affedioa fond ihall pour the duteous lay, 

To mourn the ruins of the falling year. 
Ere yet the wintry ftorms o'ercaft the day. 

Sweet were thofe fcenes, m hen lovely cfops of grain 
Wav'd to the (bft-wing'd brefeze, that fragrance bote 

From yonder, balmy meads and fertile plain. 
Which BOW their flowery veflment wear no more* 
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'Tvas there, with biighKey'd Fancy erft, I fixa^^ 

To meet Hygeia on tjbe deu'y lawn ; 
(Then fweeter fmil'd the rofyrblufidng maid,) 

When young Auroisa kindled ap the dawn* 

And there, by lonely Contemplation led. 

What time chafte Eve afTmnM her gentle nrign^ 

Tafted the fweets by bounteous Nature fpread ; 
Soo^h'd by fweet Philomela's charming fthiia : — 

But now, which way foe'er I turn my ej-cs. 
The fading profpe€t fickens. to my view. 

The drooping Woodland's variegated dyes 
Proclaim arownd gay Summer's laft adieu. 

Adieu, ye fields ; adieu, ye once-lov'd (hades ; 

Adieu thofe pleafures once to me ye gave * 
For others joy the flowers may deck yo&r glades. 

Your warblers fing, and fiiture foliage wave. 

But why lament. for tranfient pleafures flown ? 

Spring fliall return, and deck the ravaged plain ; 
Nature again (hall lofe her wintry frown. 

And fmile through all bar animated reigiu 

If not to me ; yet Hope's tranflurent ray 
Opens a profped' fur beyond the tomb. 

Where happy fields enjoy a cloudlefs day. 
And groves inunortal wear a fadelefs bloonu 

A few revolving funs the change may bring. 

Which lands me on that peaceful boundlefs £hOi^ 

There to enjoy an everlafting Spring, 

Where Winter fi9rau diAurb the fcene no more. 
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BE V OTIOJ ¥*4L,* 

THE HEBREW POET. 

This ODE represents the Difficulty of a just'tramlktidn of 
the Psalms of David, in all their Hebrew Glor> j with an 
Apology for the Imitation of them in Christian Lanj^ua^e. 

&HEW me the man that dam and fisgs 
Great David's verfe to Britifli ftriBg»: 
Sublime attempt ! but bold and vain 
As building Babel's tower again. 

The bard * that clImbM to Cooper's HHf, 
Reaching at Zion, (ham'd his fkill. 
And bids the fons of Albion ow4a> 
. That Judah'sPfalmift reigns alone. 

Bleft Poet ! noy, like gentle Thames, 
He foothestoour ears with filver ftreanis; 
Like his own Jordan now he rolls, . 
And fweeps away our captive fouls* 

Softly the tuneful fhepherd leads 
The Hebrew flocks to flowciy meads : 
He marks their path with notes divine^ 
While fountains fpring with oil and wincb 

Rivers of peace attend his foog. 
And draw their milky train along : 
He jars ; and lo \ the flints are bxoke^ 
But honey iflues from the rock. 

When kindling with viaorious flfc^ , * 

He flukkei his lance acrofii the lyre « 
* Sir John Dcnham. 
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The lyre rcfoonds unkaowa alarms. 
And fets the thunderer in arms. 

Behold the God ! th' Almighty Kmg 
Rides oa a tempeft's glorious wixkg : 
HU enfigns lighten round the tky, 
And moviqg legions found on high. 

Ten thonfand cherubs wsut his courfe. 
Chariots of fire and flaming horfe : 
Earth trembles, and her mountains flow. 
At his approach, like melting foov. 

But who thefe frowns of wrath can draw. 
That ftrike Heav'n, Earth, and Hell, vith awe ? 
Red lightning from his eyelids broke ; 
His voice was thunder^ hail, and fmoke« 

He fpake ; the cleaving waters fled, 
^nd ftars beheld the ocean's bed : 
While the great mafler firikes his lyre. 
You fee the frighted floods retire t. * 

In heaps the frighted billows ftand. 
Waiting the changes of his hand : 
He leads his Ifrael through the (te. 
And watery mountains guard tb^fr way. 

Turning his hand with fovereign fweep 
He drowns all Egypt in the deep : 
Then guides the tribes, a glorious band> 
Through deferts, to the promised land 1 

Here camps^ with wide enftiattl'd force ; 
Here gates and bulwarks flop their conrft t 
He ftorms the mounds, the bulwark Calls, 
The harp lies ^^wM with rvin'd vralla;. 



'T. 
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See his broad fword flies o'er the ftringiy 
And mows down nations with their kinn t 
From every chord his bolts are hurl'd. 
And vengeance fmites the rebel world. 

Lo ! the great Poet ihifts the fcene ; 
And ihews the face of God ferene : 
Truth, Meeknefsy Peace, Salvation ride. 
With guards of juftice at his fide. 

Ko meanto mufe could weave the light. 
To form his robes divinely bright ; 
Or frame a crown of ftars to Ihine 
With beams for Majefty Divide. 

Kow in prophetic light he fees 
Ages to come, and dark decrees; 
He brings the Prince of Glory down, 
Stript of his robe and ftarry crown. 

See Jews and Heathens fir'd with rage ; 
See the combining pow'rs engage 
Againft th' Anointed of the Lord, 
The Man whom angels late adorM ; 

God's only Son ; behold he dies ! 
Surprifing grief 1 tHe groans arife ! 
The lyre compfainf on ev'ry ftring. 
And mourns the murder of her King. 

But Heaven's Anointed muft not dwell 
In death : the vanquifii'd pow'rs Of hdl 
Yield to the harp's diviner lay } 
The grave refigns th' iMuftrioiis prey. 

Mefliah lives 1 Mefliah reignt! 
The foDg funnauntt the ahy pltinsg 
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T* attend htcr Lord -with joys unknown^ 
And bear die Vidor to his throne. 

Rijoice ! ye (hining worlds on high ; 
Behold the Lord of Glory nigh : 
Eternal doors, yoar leaves difplay. 
To make the Lord of Glory way. 

What mortal bard has Hcill or force 
To paint thefe fcenes, to tread this coarfe^ 
Or furoi(h through th' ethereal road 
A triumph for a rifing God ? 

Ailonifli'd at fo vafl a flight 

Through flaming worlds and floods of light. 

My mufe her awful diflance keeps. 

Still fallowing, but with trembling fleps. 

She bids her humble verfe explain 
The Hebrew harp's fublimer flrain ; 
Points to her Saviour ftill, and fliows 
What courfe the Sun of Glory goes. 

Here he afcends behind a cloud 
Of incenfe, there he fets in blood ; 
She reads his labours and his names 
In fpicy fmoke, and bleeding lambs. 

Rich are the graces which (he draws 
From types, and Aiades and Jewiih la^s^ 
With thoufand gtories long foretold 
To turn the future age to gold. 

Grace is her theme,' and joy^ and love : 
Defcend, ye blefling^, from above, . 
And crown my fong ! Eeler^al.God, 
Forgive the Mufe tW dkeadf thy rod ! 
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Silent, flie hears thy venfewce roU» . ' ■ 
That cruflies mortals to the U>m\, 
Nor dares alTunie the bolt, nor flieds 
Th' immortal curfin on their heads. 

Yet fince her Go4 U ftill the fame. 
And David's Son is all her theme» 
She begs fome buBible place to fing 
In concert with Judea's King. 
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. THE, ALLi-SEEl^G GOp. . 

JL^ORD, thou haft feirdiM and feen methraagh ! 

Thine eye comman/ds with piercing view 

My riling and roy resting hours. 

My heart and flefli .with all their pow'rs» 

My thoughts before they are my own, ■ > 
A re to roy God diftin^ly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to fpeak. 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break* 

Within thy circling pow'r I ^and. 
On ev'ry fide I find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 
I am furrounded ftill with God. 

Amazing knowledge, vaft^nd great I 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My foui, with all Hie pow'rs I boaft. 
Is in the boundlefii profpeA loft. 

O may thefe thoughts poffeft wy hrt^R, 
Wherever I rove, where'er I reft f • • 

R2 
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Kor let my vcaker pafioos dare 
CoofiBDt to fin, fior God b there. 

PAUSE I. 

Could I fi> fidfe, Ib£uthle6 prore 
To <|ait thy fenrioe and thy love. 
Where. Lord, coold I thy p re feu t e Ihan, 
Or from thy dreadful glory nm ? — 

« 

If op to hear'n I take my flight. 
Tu there thoa dvdPi eakhfonVl in li^t ; 
Or difre to bcU, there Ttngance rc^ns. 
And Satu groaiis heneath thy chains. 

If noonled on a moming^ray* 
I fly beyond tlie weficm lea, • 

Thy fwifter hand vonld flrft arrive. 
And there arreft thy logitiTe. 

Or flKmld 1 try to flinn thy fight. 
Beneath the fpreading veil of night ; 
One glance of thine, one piereing ray. 
Would kindle darknels into day. 

The tdl of night i§ no difgoife. 
No fcrecm from thy all-fearching tycs ; 
Thy hand can feixe thy foes as foon 
Through midnight fliades as Uazing noon. 

Midnight and noon in this a^ree. 
Great God I they're both alike to thee i 
Not death can bide what God vill {py. 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 

O may thefe thoughti polTefs my breaft* 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reft j 
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Nor let my weaker paifions d^re 
Confent to fin, for God is there. 

PAUSE II. 

THE WONDERFU.L FORMATION OF MAN* 

'T>vAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of fuch a curious frame ; 
In me thy fearful M'onders ihine^ 
*And each proclaims thy flull divine; 

Thy eyes did all my limhs furvej'. 
Which yet in dark confufion lay J 
Thou faw*ft the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 

By thee my growing partj were namM ;■ 
And what thy fov'reign couufels fram'd, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) 
Was copyM with unerring art. 

At Ia(l, to (hew my Maker's name, 
God ftamp'd his image on my frame; 
And in fome unknown moment joinM 
The 6ni(hM members to the mind. 

There the young feeds of thought begaoj 
And all the paffions of the roan ! 
Great God our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy pmife. 

Lord, fince in my advs^ncing age, 
I've adted on life's bufy ftages ' 
^hy thoughts of love to me fiirmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 

R3 
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I eottld furvey the ocean o'er. 
And count each (and that makes the iborey 
Before my fwifteft thoughts could trace 
The num'roos wonders of thy grace ! 

Thife on my heart are ftill impref^d. 
With thefe I give my eyes to reft j 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his love poi{ie& my mind. 

PAUSE III. 

THE HPA&T-SEARCHING OOD* 

My God, with inward grief X feel 
When impious mea tranfgrefs thy will j 
I mourn to hear their lips profane. 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

Does not my foul deteft and hate 
The fons of malice and deceit ? 
Thofe that oppofe thy laws and* thee, 
J count them enemies to me. 

Lord, fearch my foul, try ev'ry thought. 
Though my own heart accufe me not 
Of walking in a falfe difguife, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 

Doth fecret mifchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge fome unknowq fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ftray. 
And lead me in thy perfeA way. 
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HYMN. 

PRAISE TO GQD. 



B 



EGIN the high oeleftial ftruo. 
My raviih'd foul, and fing 
A folemn hymn of grateful Praife, 
To Heaven's Almighty King. 

Ye curling fountains, as you roll 

Your filvcr waves along $ 
Whifper, to all your verdant fliores. 

The fubjed of my fong. 

BtSiT it, ye winds, on all your wings. 

To diftant climes away, 
And round the wide-extended world. 

The lofty theme convey. 

Take the glad bniifen of hit name^ 

Ye clouds, as you arife. 
Whether to deck the golden mom. 

Or ihade the evening fkios* 

Long let it tremble round the ^ph^res, 
And echo through the fky ; 

Till angels, with immortal fliill, 
Improve the harmony. 

While we with iacred rapture fir*d, 
The blefs'd Creator fmg; 

And chaunt our confecrated lays. 
To Heaven's Eternal King. 
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PRAISE TO TH|^ i^DEEMER^ 
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O our Redeemer's g^orioiis name, 
Awmke the facred ipng ! . 
O may his love (immortal flame !) • 
Tune every heart aud tongue* 

His love^ what mortal thought can {«ach 
What mortal tongue difplay } 

Jipagi nation's utmoft ilrctch 
In wonder dies away. 

Let wonder Aill with love unite. 

And gratilude and joy ; 
Jefus be our fupceme delight. 

His praife our beft qnploy. 

Jefus, who left his thtoi^e on Mgh| 
Left the bright realms of blifs. 

And came to earth to bleed and die 1 
Was ever love like thiy ^ 

Dear Lord -. while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; 

May every heart with, rapture iay^ • 
The Saviour dyM for me 1 

O may the fweet, the bliisful theme. 
Fill every heart and tongue ; 

Till ftrangers love thy charming name. 
And join the facred fon^. 



:r 
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O For a f«nl iirfpiriDs tmj. 

To aniniatc our feetile ftnioi. 
From the brigbt mimt of endleTi day, 

Tbe blififul'mlou when Jefui idgu. 
Tbere, low before bii glorloiu throme, 

Adortng fuDh ud ugdi Ul ; 
And with delightful voiiklp ova 

Hi> fmile Ihrir bU&, thai heti'a, Sieir il 
Innnortil gknin crown hb bad. 
While tnoeful hmlldujt^ Ate; 
And lore, mod JojPi and triompb fpmd, < 

Thnugh all lb' •ffembtia of Ibe &ia. 
He fmilM, and ferapbi tiDo thdr fonp. 

To bouadleU raptare white they gate [ ' 
Ten thoofand Ihou&od Joyful toDgne^ 

RefiiUDd hi) cierlaftlng pnile. 
There' all (be fav'rltei of the Lnnb, 

Shall Join, al tail, the bear'nly ehoiri 
O niiy the joylnfplrlng tiieine, 

Aw*ke Ddi Mtb and wam daAn, 
Dear Sarioar, let Ui; Spirit ftd 

Onr iDleidt io tbitblirrfa) piMe ; 
Till dnih ttmon lfai> nnul Tdl, 
And «e behcdd tby lonljr fen, 



. e86 POETICAL 



Cfoi 



HYMN. 

.THE JOYS OF* HEAVEN. 



OME, Lord, and warm eadh langaid heart, 
Infpire each lifelefs tODgue ; 
And let the joys of hearen imparty 
Their influence to our fong. 

Then to the fhining feats of blifsy 

The wings of Faith ihall foar. 
And all tl^e charms of Paradife 

Our raptur'd thoughts explore. 

Pleafures, unfully'd flonriih there, 

'Beyond the reach of time } 
Not blooming Eden fmU'd ib fair^ 

In all her flowery prime. 

Sorrow, and pain, and every care. 

And diicord there fliill ceafe ; 
And perfe^Joy, and love Ancere, 

Adorn the realms of peace. 

The foul from fin for ever free. 
Shall mourn W$ power no more ; 

But, cloth'd in fpotlefs .purity. 
Redeeming love ^dore. 

There on a throqe, bo!v dazzling bright, 

Th' exalted Saviour ihines ; 
And beams ineffable delight, . 

On all the heavenly minds ! 

There (hall the followers of ^he Lamb 
Join in immortal fongs j 



PRECEPTOR. 287 



A nd endlds honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongutik 

Lord, tune our Hearts to praife and love^ 

Our feeble notes irifpire ; 
Till, in thy blilsful courts a^oTe, 

We join th' angelic choir* 



,\ 



I 



HYMN. 

THE EXCELEENCV OF THE SCRIPTURES. 

JFaTHER of Mercies, in thy Word, 

What endlefs glory ihines ? 
For ever be thy name ador'd. 

For thefe celedial lines. 

Here may the wretched fons of want 

ExhauAlefs riches find f 
Riches, above what earth can grant. 

And lading ai the mind. 

Here the fair tree of knowjedge grows. 

And yields a free repad, 
Sublimer fweets than Nature knows 

Invite the longing tafte. 

Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice. 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlafling joys. 

Attend the blKsfui found. 

O may thefe heavenly pages be. 

My ever deur delight ; 
And Hill new beauties may I fee. 

And Aill increafmg light. 



€88 POETICAL^ &C« 

Divine InftniAor, gracioiu Lord, 

Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy facred Word^ 

And view my Saviour there. 



V 






SONG OF PRAISE. 

TO THE EVER-MESSED TRINITY. 

JBlJESr be the Father and his love. 
To whofe celeftial fource ve owe 
Rivers of endlefs joys above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

Glory to thee. Great Son of God, 
From whofe dear wounded body rolb 
A precious ftream of vital blood, 
pardon and lire for dying fouls. 

We give thee, Sacred Spirit, praife. 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe 
Makes living fprings of ^ce arlfe. 
And into boundlefs glory flow. 

Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
That fea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom, or a (bore. 



***' 



A^J 



TQl^ END* 
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